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HIS EXCELLENCY 


4 M E S$ 
: Earlof Warp EGRAVE, 


as. Extraordinary 
and Plenipotentiary at the 
Court of France, onal XC. 
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My! . D, 1 
FHE Favours 'Y owe 
1 your Lordſhip already, 
encourage me to ſhelter the 
8 A 3 following 


EDICAT! 


following Pitces thkdep yo 
Name. I am ſo truely ſeri! 
ſible, how very Tittle moſt 
of them deſerve that Hot! | 
our, that I ſhould no be 
ventur d to preſent them 
to your Lordſhip in this pub- 
lic Manner, had it not been 
judged neceſſary to Juppreſs, | 
by this means, ſeveral more 
incorrect Copi es, that are 
diſperſed about the Town, | 


as welt as to convince my | | 


Fwy Author of ſome, per- 
_ leſs pardonable Pro- 
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DIALOGUE, 
Which is to ſerve for 


PRE FAC E. 


Frein AUTHOR, 


Pups cc 


PETS. tell me! I muſt, and 
will have a Preface, tho' I 


write it my felf! In ſhort, I never 
publiſh without a Preface: We reck- 
on it now a Days the moſt valuable 
Part of the Volume. I have put off 
1 many Books for the Sake of the Pre- 


ace alone. 
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PRE FA CE. 
R es. Urn wow O97 
» Very: likely; they are” ſometimes 
bee than the Boot 1 it ſelf. N NI NJ 
0 LY PUT SHE R. 013 
Bur tb the Purpeſe 1 ann H 
fob My refuses. % bm 
ee 1% AY THOR. © OR 20 © 
I Drer Ak to you once 2005. 1 
_ packing farther to fay. 


PUBLISHER Ka 011 


-Hi * read over the Prefaces, 1 
have pubhſivd theſe ſeven Years laſt 
paſt: You'll: find Matter — I F 


warrant _ K 
Au rHOR. 
Inap ako uit you another Book. 
-» PuBiL'ISHER, 


Cax'r you tell the World, as ſeve- | 
rab others have done, that you Have 


8 not been able to reſt Night, or Day, 


10 niſi the Im ortunities of your Friends, i . 
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PREFACE. 
who wou'd needs ſee your Labours a- 
; broad]; that it is entirely againſt your 
Conſent, that they appear at laſt j chat 
you are under terrible Apprebenſions 
of ithoſe juf, and igiu Judges, the 
Criticks of the Age; that ydu ſhalb he- 
ver be able, 00 —_ your ſelf to write 

5 again; that 

yl e nut „ v8 

Hor p why wou'd you amuſe the 
Pale vid ſuch a Parcel of Sichiesꝰ? 
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5 Wov'r D yo 1 * W 
Truth? | 5 TAETIEVS 


* „Aur no R. 
4k. Mi ax is t you mean? 

| Pos lus ME R. 
e- 15 | Tukt.you- have: ever had: in Iich 
ve fo ſoribling Herſes; that yuuccãm no 
3:8 WE (SU help: it, than that ybuohave 
ds, we her dn. your ſelf in any = 
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PREFACE. 


elſe; ; that the Muſes have run away 


2 7 — 

Tus are no Reaſons for publiſp- 
ing. In one Word, 1 am reſolved 1 
will give you no Preface, 
r cen take your Courſe.” 

PUBLISHER. 2 

- Vexy well! if vo don't repent of 
this Obſtinacy, Jam miſtaken!” Pll go 
inſtantly, and publiſh all your Wo tks, 
good, or bad; finiſhd, or unfiniſb d;. 
all that have been already publiſh'd,\or: 
not publiſh d; ludicrous, or otherwiſe,” 
Verſe, or Proſe; nay, cord F Hetgver, | 
thoſe y you have burnt, 1 wou'd_ Publ 2 
them too; and, if I can't do better, 
IU publiſb our: Converſation: into the 
Bargain; for I tell you again, that 1 
muſt, ald will have a ee in nome 
Shape, * other! III 
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Mufis amicus, triſtitiam, & metus 
Tradam protervis in mare Creticum 
Portare ventis 
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THE 


To Worldly Thoughts! My Flight 


purſue! 


When once reſolv'd to follow me, 
Far happier thy Life ſhall be, 

Than his, who, on a peaceful Throne, 85 
Beholds extended Realms his own ; 
Who boaſts of Triumphs, and detains 


His trembling Enemies in Chains: 


43 For him ſhou'd rich Pactolus flow, 


No Bliſs like thine he &er ſhall know, 10 
B 2 . = 


T4 3 


I'll bear thee on my Wings on high 
Thro' the brig it V onders of the Sky, 
Midſt Crouds of Vorlds, and form thy Ears, 
To reach the Mujic of the Spheres. 

From thence with rapid Flight we'll go, 
And fathom all the Depths below; 

See all that Pluto's Kingdom yields, 

And tread the bleſt E/y/ar Fields 

With Heroes and the Bards of old, 

Of whom ſuch wond'rous Things are told: 
Charon his Bark will not refuſe, 

Or Cerberus oppoſe the Muſe, 

We then may viſit Nep:une's Court, 
Behold the Nymphs, and Tritons ſport; 
Make Proteus hidden Truths diſcloſe ; 

And pluck the Coral, as it grows. 
Or, weary'd with our haſty Flight, 
We'll ſeek ſome Promontory's Height, 
Whence we may view the Ocean ſmile; | 


Or with a Storm the Shi beguile, 


74 


(5 ) 


While his big Waves run Mountain high; 
And lift the Pinnace to the Sky. | 


Here, while the /77nds and Billots roar, 
Secure, this Elemental War 

To reſtleſs Mortals we'll compare, 

Who, in Ambition's Tempeſt tols'd, 


Inſatiate, Jabour, till they're 1%. 


But now ſhou'd riſing Stars invite, 


And Phebe glad the filent Night, 


We'll haunt the Plains, where may be ſeen 


The Fairy Revels on the Green. 

Or if the Sun enforce his Ray, 
In cooling Shades we'll loſe the Day, 
Where Dryads, Satyrs, Fauns reſort, 


And Pan receives his Ruſtic Court, 
When Bacchus, {till his Poer's Friend, 
His myſtic Fury deigns to lend, 
1 Here often in thy ſacred Trance 
2 The Foreſt ſhall appear to dance; 


3 
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(6) 
The Thracian Hills thou'lt fancy nigh, 
And frantic Mænads ruſhing by. 
Th' Enthuſiaſtic Madneſs ſtay d, 
In Slumbers, thou ſhalt be convey'd 


TO Helicon's inſpiring Rill, 
Where thou may'ſt bathe, and drink thy Fill, 
Hear all the Mufes in a Quire, - 
And Phœbus, with his golden Lyre, 4 
While Venus, and the Graces meet, 
Qur charming Numbers to repeat, 
Or, Hand in Hand, in meaſur'd Rounds, 
Dance to our ſoft, melodious Sounds. 
Thus wilt thoy live, from Danger free, 
Happy with che, and with me, 
While Mars on troubled Europe frowns, 
And Vietory prepares her Crowns, 


6 


Anſwer to the Muſe. 


Leaſing Goddeſs, I obey! 
P In your Fane I hang my Arms! 
What ſhould tempt me, here to ſtay? 
Free from all, but Cloes Charms, 
To your Summons I, reſign'd, 5 
Follow with a docile Mind. 


Nzerunzs Remonſtrance. 


Written in 1715. 


5 mm | 
E WAs calm, and Neptune on the Main 


g With Ampbitrite, and his Train, 

Thro' Britain's Channel took his Way; 

1 / Zephyr alone had Leave to play: | 
= gs The 


68.) 

The Voice of Diſcord in his Ilie 
He heard, and ftay'd his Car awhile. 

From Albion what ſtrikes my Ear? 
He cry d, my favour'd Sons, -I fear, 
Your paſt Contentions are for got, 
| Whilom fo fatal, and ſo hot, 
When Civil Rage the Sword diſplay d, 
And Brother Brother” s Wrath eſſay” d! 
Does no ſad Memory remain 
Of bleeding Charles, and Naſeby's Plain? ? 
To Arms again your Trumpets ſound, 
As tho' ye trod on foreign Ground, 
What Havock, Mars, do you prepare? 
Why do ye ruſh, my Sons, to War? 
Blind, {tubborn Race, as tho' I mearit, : 
When Britain, from yon Shoar I rent, 
Of old, by this Earth-ſhaking Arm, 
That ye alone your ſelves ſhould harm! 
With me my Kingdom ye divide, 5 
And ſcourge r-moteft Nations Pride; 
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15 N Are ye ſo weary of your Eaſe? 


f Can Liberty ſo much diſpleaſe? 
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Where e' er my Billous I controul, 


From Thule, to the Southern Pole, 


| Your dreaded Fleets unrival'd go, 


Conquer, reſtore, | deſtroy, beſtow ; 


| Join'd by your Ships the Indies meet, 


And heap their Treaſures at your Feet. 
More cou'd'I grant? raſh Sons unite! 
Theſe Feuds your former Foes invite: 


Mou' d ye your ancient Lords invoke, 


And try once more the Norman Yoke? . 


Inſlav'd, and conquer'd muſt ye be, 


To learn in Chains ye once were free ? 


= Shou'd ye raiſe * Fifty Temples more, 


Nay, to the Church her Lands reſtore, 
What would avail theſe pious Deeds, 


© If Britain by her Children bleeds ? 


| * Alluding to the Fifty new Churches then building. 
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De Patriot. 


E'll venture all in Virtue's ſacred Cauſe, 


Proud to expire for Liberty, and Laus 
Thus nobly ſhall we fall, and, like the Sun, 

Set glorious, when our bold Race is run. 

But O vile Age! produce us, if you can, | += 
Another brave, ſincere, well-meaning Man, I 


Who of his proper Garb is not afraid, 


Tho' the whole World appears in Maſquerade; 

But dares expo/e to all his honeſt Face, 

As fearleſs of its Danger as Diſgrace; 10 
Whoſe purer Soul admits of no Allay; 

But ſpurns the Droſs of Intereſt away; 

Who, unacquainted with a / End, 

Is juſtly call'd a Patriot, and a Friend; 


Who knows at once how to be Good, and Gregt, 15 
And joins his Fortune to his Country's Fate: 


629 


Whopartially maintains no Faction's Cauſe, 


11 


And follows only, where his Conſcience draws; 

© Whoſe gen'rous Heart ſcorns to be bleft alone; 

© But for his Nation's Good impairs his own, 20 
Show ſuch a Man, ſo excellent, ſo rare, 

Wboſe Soul is dealt out in ſo large a ſhare; 

| We then no more will abſent Juſtice mourn; 

| 50. hope to ſee the golden Age return! 

I Thus Alcibiades has often ſaid 1 5 


I On either Side and each alike betray'd, | 


B E D LAM 


Peccatur & extra. Hor. 


0 who like Proteus, in all Shapes appear, 
And every Hue, like the Camelion, wear, 
Phantaf da, airy Pow'r! in humbler Lays 

e ſing your Triumphs, and your 2. emple raiſe. 

| There 
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There, far from Reaſon, abſolute you reign, 5 


And ſcorn your proud unequal Rival's Chain: 
A thouſand reſtleſs Forms around you ſport, 
A thouſand buſy Dreams your Throne ſupport; 


— 


Vain Terrors your ſeverer Orders wait, 
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And gay, deluſive Hopes attend your State. 10 I 
In Britain, ſtill for ſome new Madneſs fam'd 3 
When Madmen long had rag'd, and unreſtrain'd, 
Near Old Auguſta s Walls the ſpacious Scat, 
The wretched, wandring Limatict's Retreat, 3 
Aroſe Majeſtic to the Founders Fame, 15 f 
And * Bedlda, from its Purpoſe, is its Name. 
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Here every Error of the lawleſs Mind, 
The Monsters of diſtempend Thought we find, 


a Madneſs | in all Extremes: Serene, and mild; 
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Where + Euclid s Sons run regularly wild; 20 3 
Where patient Chymiſts ſtill their Labour ply ; 3 
And where the frantick Dead en lie. 


* Bedlam, Bale or Bethlem, hgnihes the Hou c af Br wed. 
+ Mathematicians. 
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Or loudly raving where Ambition reigns, 
O' er proſtrate Foes, | and wide-extending Plains, 
With Tyrants of all Kinds, and each Degree 25 
From Pedagogue to Eaſtern Majeſty. 
; Or the pale Yretch in one {ad Poſture found, 
3 With fix*d, and hollow Eyes ſurveys the Ground, 
3 For ever dwells on the Conſuming Care, 3 
And every Thing he turns to his Deſpair: 85 30 | 
Nov tells of adverſe Fate, and fondly dreams 5 


Of troubled Oceans, and contending Streams; 

15 ; Or weeps, like Niobe, and weary ſtrays 

= O'er falſe, inchanted Ground, and thorny Ways; 
Or threatning Ghoſts, ariſing to his View, 35 
On lonely Sands, and Shoars the Wretch purſue; 

Or all around a thouſand Furies glare, 

E And ſhake their fiery Brands, and ſnaky Hair. 

3 For grateful Errors ſome their Reaſon change, 


And inthe gaudy Fields of Fancy range: 40 
[ n agnific to their wild, delighted Eyes 
Peruvian Roofs, and Parian Columns riſe; 


3 | Beneath 


A414) 
Beneath their Thrones the Nile, andGanges meet, 
And waft unbounded Riches to their Feet; 


Kind Nymphs around with gay Tyæus dance, 45 


And not one Fear invades the golden Trance, 
Happy till envious Art the Bane reſtore, 
And fad, returning Reaſon finds em poor. 
Nor here alone are theſe Delufions kind, 


Nor to our Age, nor to our Clime confin'd: 


| Athens of old a famous Beggar knew, 

Who rich, and happy in D:i/tra&1on grew; 

Loud thro' the throng'd “ Piræum he commands 

The Trade of mighty Nations in his Hands, | 

Till taught his long neglected Rags to own, 55 

And curſe the Hayles, and Shadwell of the Town. 
Near theſe the ſage Obſerver of the Skies, ) 

Imp'd with 1carian Wings, attempts to riſe, ( 

The World of Lunar Nations to ſurpriſe; | \ 


* A Haven at Athens. 
+ Phyſicians, the firſt for Bedlam. 


Impa- 


2 83 2 » — 2 


It 
A 


= 
I mpatient to poſſeſs the diſtant Ground, 60 
And plough the fertile Plains himſelf has found. 
Damn' d Authors next the taſteleſs Age deplore; 
Many in humble Proſe; in Meeter more. 
I Theſe, Phebus, did your wholeſome Laws diſclaim, 
And fondly hop'd with Eaſe to purchaſe Fame: 65 
lere oft in ſweet Confufion they excel; 
Or mighty Deeds in mighty Madneſs tell, 
7 While Seas of Crimſon Gore the Plain O erſpread, 
And Heaven turns pale to ſee us look ſo red. 
F or N ature s general Wreck they bravely dare, 70 
3 The whirling Globe from off its Axle tear, 
Hur! Worlds at Worlds, eclipſe each heav'nly Spark, 
: « While Gods meet Gods, and juſtle in the Dark. 
Wich you, bright Queen of Error, unconfin'd 
They ſoar, and leave the V. eight of Senſe behind, 75 


I Thus on your wanton Wings ſupinely ride, 


| There moſt ſecure, where moſt they want a Guide. 


C Alluding to Terra Fertilitatis in the Lunar Maps. 
 Þ+ Phantaſia 


With 


(16) 


With you, and Art of old the tunefül Quire 
To Heav'n itſelf with Safety could aſpire, 


Sing the bleſt State of the immortal Pow'rs, 80 


Their Loves, their Nectar, and their golden Bow'rs. 
Or elſe deſcending they the Deep explore, 

And thro' the World of Waters find a Shoar, 

Viſit the N ereids cryſtalline Retreats, 


Their Groves of Coral, and their Ouzy Seats. 35 f 


Or farther does your reſtleſs Paw'r invite 
To Realms of Chaos, and eternal Night? 
Tuneful amidſt the horrid Wreck they ſoar, 
And celebrate the Elemental War. | 


Or in a milder. Region wou'd they tread? = 


Behold the quiet Manfion of the Dead! 
Silent, and flecting Shades compoſe the Sang, 
And Letbe rouls his lazy Wave along. 


Turn, various Goddeſs, turn your dene F ace! | | 
We ſing your Triumphs, you your Triumphs grace! 95 


O! cou'd you here your kindly Aid impart, 
And lend your animating Pow'r to Art, 


> 


Pr opi- | 


1 


6 

propitious, as when every Grace you bring 

To Congreve's Art, when Congreve deigns to ſing, 
So While Echo pleas'd conveys the Charm around, 100 
And Envy's ſelf, compos'd, devours the Sound! 
Yet why, tho' artleſs all, do we delay 
Pour Sport, infulting * V. ini , to diſplay? 
Z Unequal Forms, and Hearts you here unite; 
f Or Nature's Laws reverſe in wanton Spight, 105 
While Corydon laments his abſent SWArns, 
And flighted Sappbo of her Nymphs complains. 

But ſee a love-fick Maid, with Sighs oppreſs d, 
Shines with ſuperior Grace amidſt the reſt! 
Romantic Tales in Heaps compoſe her Bed, 110 
; And vaſt þ Caſſandra props her penfive Head. 
2 Sigh to her Sighs, and long to ſhare her Pains, 
And chus the fond, diſtracted Fair complains. 
= Sprung from a Royal Race of high Renowun, 

| The wandring Heireſs of an Eaſtern Crown. |, 120 


p 
* Vide Horat. Ode 33. Lib. 1. 
A Famous Romance. 1 


i- | C. | You 


(18) 
You here behold [ a miſerabe Maid / 
By hapleſs Love to endleſs Care betray'd! 


Early my Fame to diſtant Nations flew, 

And wondring Crouds from every Nation drew, 
Shining in Arms for Myra s Love they vie, 

And many in purſuit of Myra die. 

Ador'd by all, one only I approve, 


And him, and him alone T vow to love: 


But e' er the holy Prieſt might j Joyn our Hande, 


A fatal Taſk my Royal Sire commands. 
Proud of the gen'rous Toil, the Hero goes 

Ia Queſt of Glory, and our Country's Foes. 

Three tedious Moons his Abſence I deplore, 
And watch, ſolicitous, the well known Shoar, 
The Way where then che brave Orlando pat d. 

When theſe o erflowing Eyes beheld him laſt. 

At lenath I vow, impatient of Delay, 

To find my Loye, or wander Life away. | 


125 


130 
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\ 19) 
Twas in the ſolemn Noon of filent Night, 


When guided by Diana's doubtful Light, 140 


Along the winding Coaſt I took my Flight. 

An Age o'er Plains, o'er Forreſts Im convey d, 
And Waſts, where yet no human Path is made, 
Spells, Monſters Rage, and Tyrant's Threats endure, 
And Pains Orlands's Love alone can cure. 14 5 
Tell me, ye courteous Knights, whoſe gen 'rous Care 
Protects the Injur'd, and relieves the Fair | 
Tell me what Magic Pow'rs, what Circe's Charm, 
0 Detain Orlando from his Myra's Arms, | 

Tell me, O, tell me this, and, O, invade ; 1:1 an 
The Giants Tow rs, and free a Caprive Maid / 

= Love has a thouſand more fantaſtic Slaves, 

; l ; And each by Turns a different Madneſs raves, 1 


Triumphant now, and now again diſtreſs'd, 


1 By Hope elated, or by Fear depreſs d. | __ 55 
Religion next, and Politicks combine; 


And in one friendly League of Madneſs j Joyn 
4 The wild Proje For, P atriot, and Divine. 
6 Of 


( 20) 


Of Schiſms yet untaught, unpractic d Schemes, 


And Credit ſtill to fall the Frantic Dreams. | 


Here Cynthia, once a fam'd Coquet, retires, 


And burns with Manly Rage, and Roman Fires, 


Scorns the malicious Art, her Beauty paſt, 
And changes Love for Politicks at laſt. 
Loud from her Cell the raging Szby/ ſcreams 


Myſterious Errors, and portentous Dreams; 


War horrid War, and Peace by turns ſhe ſings, 


And Bedlam with the Fate of Europe rings. 
For theſe our ſacred College chiefly ſtands, 


And half our Lodgings are in Statesmen's Hands; 170 


Tremendous Croud! with various Rage poſſeſs d, 


And ever more tumultous than the reſt. 
Vet few of all the raving Herd are found 


So loud, as he, who wou'd be thought moſt ſound. 


Pity, he cries, a fad, but wholeſom Mind, 
A Mreteb by falſe impatient Heirs confin'd! 


a bg = 
_ 
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Bedlam, at leaſt, one reas ning Slave contains, 


And many yet without deſerve theſe Chains: 


* 


Amidſt : 
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Amidft his wining Hoard Avaro wants, 
Hoarſe Stentor ſings, and bright Aurelia paints. 186 
On theſe let Bedlam's juſt Correction fall, 
On theſe and on my impious Prodigal 7 

Not far from hence, and in obſcurer Cells 
Spleen with her meagre, faded People dwells. 

A hundred Heads the gloomy Monſter beats, 
Each Head by Turns a hundred Faces wears, 
Inſpiring all the Train of needleſs Cares. 


Phantafia, you the deadly Pe of Vore, . 5805 


On Albion 8 Chalky Cliffs to Eurus bote: qo: 


—— 


She {till her Sire attends, and haunts — 


_ — be _— 
Near theſe the Lunatick, in fond Deſpair, | 
of to th inconſtant Moon directs his PRLy' 5 5 
Sollicirous obſerves her Nightly Way, e 
As thro' the pathleſs Heav'n ſhe ſeems to —_ 
To her of ſhort liv'd Intervals complains, 195 


| | And fel already the * Change: 
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»Twas here, amidſt the Croud of gaping Fools, 
A celebrated Member of the Schools 
Pafs'd gravely on, with flow, majeſtick Pace, 


The Pride of »/elefs Learning in his Face. 200 


Tir'd of the noiſy Croud, away, ye rude, 
Away, he cry'd, obſtreprous Multitude! 


Hence! your unſeaſonahle Mirth give o'er! 


Or learn of me loſt Reaſon to deplore, 


Profane, illiterate Herd! who joy to ſee 20 5 


Man fallen from his native Dignity, 


Man! Lordly Creature! for whoſe only Aid 
The Earth and all th' Ethereal Lamps were made. 
To theſe, ſublime, his ſtately Front he rears, 
And Majefty in all his Form appears, 210 
And Heaven to that Glorious Form has join'd 1 
A quick, diſcerning, bright, capacious Mind. 
And plac'd him next to the Angelic Kind. 

The ſurly Lunatic, whoſe Cell was nigh, 


Obſerv d the canting Pedant ſtalking by, 
And thus accoſts him; Hiſt, Sir Gravity ! 
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When his own Form the Painter wou'd expreſs, 
He ſeldom Platters r more, or means it leſs. 

To me this Lordly Creature Man appears 

The empty, idle Sport of Hopes, and Fears, | 220 
Flying the Thing he did but now adore, 21 
And now purſuing what he fled before; 


Of Nature's more unfiniſh'd Draughts the worſt, 
And of all Nature's Wretches moſt accurs d, 


1 Flattery and Pride had not conſpir be 225 


To make his Imperfections ſtill admir'd. 5 
At mighty Things he aims with reſtleſs Strife, 
Beyond the little Purpoſe of his Life; ol 
Baſe in Oppreſi ion, and in Pow'r fevere; ; 


| His Glory Arrogance his Juſtice Fear : | 230 


For Fear of human Nature Laws are made, 
For Fear of human Puniſoment obey'd. | 
And his Juolimeſs Knowledge ſeems defign' d 
To prove the narrow Limits of his Mind. 


Some, whom, at leaſt in Silence, all revere, 235 


Like (nia, we own, amidſt the n appears 


814 


624) 


Theſe, tho they muſt admire, they baſely hate, 

Or ftarve the 1, orth they dare not i mitate. 

Vet more ungrateful Truths Mankind muſt own, 

Was Man but to himſelf fincerely known; 240 
But from the Dawn of Light they turn away, | 
And fly, like Birds obſcene, the hated Day; 

Virtues in human Vanity deviſe, 

Which human eaknejs ne er can exerciſe, 

And ſooth their V retcheanejs with pompous 
I | P 2454 
Thus Reaſon is their boaſted Attribute, 

The mighty difference twixt Man, and Brute! -. 
The Flatterer-of all, the Guide of none, 

And hate Reflect ion of the Wreteh undone, 


An Armour which in Peace for Pride they bear; 250 


But never of Defence in Time of V. ar. 

A Pilot who in Caims alone 8 — 

Stem eaſy Currents, and a gentle Tide; 

Who, inſolent, and vain, in Safety braves e 
The Seeping F empeſt and the ſiniling Wayes; 25 5 


. | B. 


1 
But when ftrong Winds ariſe and Biltows: roar, 


The idle Boaſter is of Uſe no more, 
And the poor Y rt breaks 5 wy the Shoar. 


Love s ; Progreſs. 


ROM the Grad to the Grave % £290 


Mighty Love does all inſlave. 
Firſt in Miſs, and Maſter's Brain 
He begins his ile reign: 


Nymphs, and Swain, and purling ene 
Rival Knights, and rival Queens, 


e Dreams of Pleaſure pure as they, | 
; Eymptoms of approaching Day). 1 N 


ln their dawning Fancies play; 


; 2 V. ;ſhes, which in forming dye, 
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render S:ghs they ſcarce know Why. 
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Sighs, at length, awake Defire, 
Love becomes a raging Fire, 


Strongly ſeizes every Part, 


Warms the Blood, and wounds the Heart. 


Vows to wounded Hearts give Eaſe; 
They profeſs, believe and pleaſe : 
Happy, might they here have ſtay'd! 
Soon, believing, they're betray'd : 
Prudent, cou'd they yet give oer! 
Each betrays a hundred more, 

Still believing, or belicv'd, 

Still deceiving, or deceiv'd, 

Till, at laft, the roving God, 
Squeamiſh, whimſical, and odd, 
Flying from each empty Vein, 
Triumphs in the Head again. 
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To Aminrtawounded. 


The Bee with arrow keen, tho ſmall 


Has on your Lip reveng d us all. 


No wonder with their dazzling Light. 
Your Eyes deceiv'd the Wand'rer's Sight, 
While, by your Breath inform'd to ſteer, 


Some fragrant Flow'r it fancy'd near. 


It rages! but how faint the Smart 
ro that of my tormented Heart? 
Jo, let me heal the Wound! O, joyn, 


| f 4 Afflicted Nymph, your Lip to mine 


5 T IS juſt, Aminta, you are paid | ö 
For all the cruel Wounds you've made: 


5 


(628) 
From what, Aminta, do you fly? 

No Danger in my Kiſſes lye: 

An humbler Aim I mean to take, 

And heal, and charm the <wound I make. 


Reſiſt no longer now, I ſwear, 


Your Articles are too ſevere! 
The Inſect paid but Life, of me 
You alk yet more, my Liberty. 


To a Spider, making its Web upon 
a Statue of MIXERVA. 


9%, 


 FRACHNE, dar'ſ thou place thy Loom 
A Between thoſe chaſt, immortal Thighs, - 
Where none of human Race might come, i 


Or more prevailing Dietys? 8 
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II. 


E en in the 2uarters of thy Fee? 


ls ſhe no better known than this? 


Away, or thou may'{t undergoe 


Some heavy'r Metamorphoſis. 
LL 
Or ſhou'd ſhe in her V :/dom find, 
To pour a Deluge from before, 
Or blow a Tempeſt from behind, 


Thou, and thy Labours were no more. 


— AC 


To Gzr on 


O prudent, and ſo young a Wife! 
— Old Geran, thou art b/e/t for Life. 
So kindly careful of your Health; 
So cloſe a Steward of your Wealth; - 
Still railing at th expenſive Town; Lad 
Fond of your Seat, when you are down;, 450 


636 
At home in London before Nine, 
And ready Dreſs d at Noon, to Dine; ” 
Tho' blooming, fair, belov'd, a Prude, 


To Beaux, and Coxcombs almoſt rude. 


I cannot, happyMan! conceive, 
What the illnatur'd World believe, 
That all this Care ſhe's pleas d, to take, 
Is not for her old Geron's ſake; 
But for thoſe Twenty Thouſand Pounds, 
Rich Jewels, and new purchas'd Gounds, 
Unſettled yet by Deed, and free, . 


That you may leave to ber, or me. 
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Written on a Glaſs of Tokay | 


= Se 


[ I D &er Anacreon, or Flaccus $ 
But taſted of divine Tokay, | 21x 


They had ador'd Hungarian Bacchus, 
And caſt their Chios Wine away. 
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I. Hymn to Vx Rus. 


— — — — 
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KO 
. 2 ENUS, favour my Defire! - 
4 | You the raging Heat inſpire. 


8 


Hark! a femal Step I hear jn 

* Cee the bright Corinna nnr! i rn * | 
1 | See the Nymph whom I admire | 
: Venus, ever kind, and juſt, 

Goddeſs, ſtill in you truſt. 


0 ” 
* 


* 


YL 


Hail! Corinna Child of Love,. 


| Sent by Venus f rom above, 
Tender, blooming, full of Charm, * 
Welcome to a Lover's Arms: $8 2 bl 
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To your Name a Temple raiſe: 


(32) 


Venus, you theſe Raptures give, 
Who can greater taſte and live? ; WI 


Ui. 

Venus, ſubject of my Lays, 

Goddeſi, fill I'll ing your Praiſe, 
And, in this dark, filent Grove, 
Sacred now to You, and Love, | 


Ceres with gay Bacchs joyn d 
There their Altar too ſhall find. 
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II. Hymn to Venus. 


Occaſion'd by ſome late Perſecutions. In! 


— © 
7 DDESS of the: Cyprian Plains, 
Where, in Ages bleſt, and free, 
Willing Nymphs, and happy Sꝛvains 
Own'd your great Divinity! 


633) 


| I. . 


© While, to idle Mars reſign d, 
You indulge his ſofter Fire, | 
Lo! your Matrons, whipt, and fin'd, . 8 N 


At your ſlow Revenge admirme. 


| Still ſhall Impotence; and Age, wave? 
| Under Yirtue's rigid Face, ee 
Nature s Laws, and yours ingage, 
And your facred Rites diſgrace? | 1563 Tice. 
IV. uu! 


'hile, like SIE, Thieves, at Night 
* Your poor, trembling Potries meet 
N n ſome wretched Garret's Hight, © * SEN 
% Or ſome Cellar's vile Retreat. 


enus, haſte; exert your Sway, _ + 0 


Leave your God, and golden Bow'r: © = 


> 


Dd  - 


634) 


Heav'n and Earth did once obey 
Cytherea's mighty Pow'r 


VI. 
Where are all thoſe Altars now, 
With a thouſand Offfprings crown'd, 
Where no Mortal paid his Vow, þ 
| But your Aid propitious found? 3 / 


Riſe! o'er hated Foes prevail! : 
Leſt your former Glories ſeem = ; 
Or ſome drunken Bedlam's Tale, 7 ; 


Or ſome wanton Poet's Dream. 
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III. Hymn to the Gd of 


SILENCE 


LL Hail! O awful, fon Divinity] 
A Goddeſs of Silence ! hail! eternal Pow'r, 
Who knoweſt how the Univerſe was form'd, 
How Nature firſt began! for thou waſt then, 
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And ſtartedſt at the dread, creating Voice, 


; E'en then thou waſt, and {till thou wilt endure, 
8 When wearied Time, and Nature, are no more; 
| At Deſolation thou again mult ſtart, 
4 And the vaſt Globe ſhall fright thee with its Fall. 
i T hee, ſolemn Being! venerable Deen | / 

| © Whoſe Charms the buſy V. ulgar never know, 


: Thee the wiſe Ancients juſtly did revere, 


m And Temples to thy Name devoutly raiſe. 
Thee, Goddeſs ! thee, at the {till Noon of Night 


D 2 When 


(36) 


When all is huſh'd, delighted, I adore, 

And the pale Moon is witneſs to thy Rites. 
Thee, pleaſing Deity ! the ſacred Nine, 

Daughters of ove, the bleſt Pierian Maids 


Purſue, and find thee oft in inmoſt Groves : 


On Rocks remote, on ſhady Banks they meet 

Toy kindly Aid, while Phæbus ever young, 

Immortal Phebus wakes his golden Lyre 

Thy tender Ear can brook the heav'nly Sound: 

Thou'rt Friend to Muſic, and harmonious Verſe; 

For tho' thou ſhun'ſt the noiſy, loud Reſorts 

Of reſtleſs Man, reſounding Palaces, 

The clam'rous Camp, and dire, tumultuous Field, 

How awful yet o'er crouded Theatres 

Doſt thou preſide, when Fohnſor's manly Scene, 

Shakeſpear, or moving Otway warms the Stage? 
O thou, propitious to the tuneful Qyzre ! 

Where'er thou doſt refide, receive my Vows! 


Whether in Deſerts wild, or Woods remote, 


Where yet no Path is made, nor Echoes rude 
Frighten 


Uri 


= 
Frighten their Dryads from the lov'd Retreat; 
Or whether, lonely, thou delight'ſt to ſtray 
At Noontide on the ſolitary Plain, 
While Flocks, and Herds, and all the rural Rout 
Of Nymphs, and Swains are hid in cooling Shades; 
Or is the Gothic Temple's gloomy Ifle, 
The duſky Cloiſter, or dark Cypreſs Grove 
Thy lov'd Abode? Or doſt thou chooſe to haunt 
* (Hard by old Memphis, and the fabled Nile) 
The empty Vaults of lofty Pyramids, 
Vain Monuments of antient Ægypts Pride? 
Or, haply, farther from the World remov'd, 
On Pindus Top, or Atlas hoary Crown, 


Or ſome vaſt Promontory thou doſt ſtand, 

© Whence ſcarce the angry Ocean is o'crheard, 

: To laſh the hollow, far-reſounding Shoar. 

E Where'er thou'rt found, great Pow'r, vouchſafe 
thy Aid! 

: Deign viſit our Retreat! the facred My I 

Urhe ſacred Muje with me your He! p 1mplores; 


= D 3 Of. 


( 38) 

Of War, and Sports by turns we mean to ſing, 
Of mighty Heroes, and of mighty Love. 

In vain the God of Numbers doth inſpire, 

In vain Apollo's Sons attempt to ſoar 

Without thy Influence. Come, Goddeſs, come 

Bring with thee Qziet, Contemplation, 

Poetick Viſſans bright, and Dreams ſublime, 
Such as of old great Homer did inſpire, 

Such as the Gods above themſelves may dream, 

Still Dreams indeed; but Dreams of mighty Jove. 

T hus well attended, bleſs our Solitude ! 
There nothing ſhall ſuſpend thy gentle Reign, 


Save the low Murmur of a diſtant Stream, 


Except by chance ſweet Ph:/omel complains, 


© Clo? tunes her melting Voice, and Lyre: = By 
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(39) 


I. 10 CLR 


LOE, blooming, ſweet as May, 
6 muſt tempt Mamma away; 

Still the jealous Dame deftroys . 

All our Schemes of future Joys: 

All the Projets we have try d, 

Vainly yet have been apply'd; 2 

At my Bait ſhe now muſt bite, 

; If I gueſs her 7. emper right: 

She ſhall have her Lover too; 

| Truſt me, Ci, this will do. 


Y 3 
„* 
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II. To 


640) 


of Love 


L OE, as Aver as vernal F low'rs, 


Aae Partner of my ſofter Hours, 


As Venus fair, as Turtles kind, 
Airy, and wanton as the Wind; 


Behold ſoft Ovid's Art of Love! 
But who, that to the Combat goes, 
Againſt himfelf &'er arm'd his Foes? 
If you are true, as you profeſs, 
This ne'er can make you; love me le,; 
If, falſe, you wou'd in Art excell, 
Twill ach you to deceive me well, 


That you may ſtill more charming prove, 


II. [ 0 Cron, with an Ovid 8 art 


UI. 75 


To 


(4x) 


Avec, ill be any mine! 
VI My faichful Heart ſhall Rill be ghine! ; 


As Vines around the Eim entwine, 


So will we meet, ſo cloſely join, 


And Envy at our Joys ſhall pine. 


In Gold, and Gems my Love ſhall fine, 


On the moſt coſiy Diſbes dine, 

And drink the richeſt, pureſt Wine. 
Thus on each Pleaſure we'll refine, 

| Our Lives one /mooth, one even Line; 
And when thoſe Lives we muſt reſign, | 

| One Tomb ſhall both our Hearts iuſhrine, 


One Verſe record our Loves divine, 


IV. To 


IVV. 10 CLoE 


leaſing the Hirbur Sailors find, i 
Long toſs d, and blown by Waves, and Wind; / 
In Praiſe wiſe Authors take Delight; : 
Tyr'd Pilgrims in Repoſe at Night; 
Laura in a well fancy'd Gownz 
The Fiffor in his Laurel Crown; 
Drunkards in Liquor ſtout, and ald; 7 
And Miſers in their Hoards of Ga; | . 
Keen Sport ſhinem in the Woods, and Pins 3 10 Suck! 
In fleecy Flocks the rural Swains; 

But we, my charming Cloe, prove 03 s = BY 
No Joy fo fweet as that of Loves ac : 


ODE I. 


(43) 


To Crosx. 
N O Venus, Bacchus, and the Nine 
Our future Moments we'll reſign, 
Sincerer Pleaſures can we prove ? 
= Clory, and Riches we diſdain, 
2 7 While, with the Muſes, and Champagne, 
We fill the Intervals of Love. 
Fi II. 


Let Heroes quarrel for Command, 


8 


: Let Merchants toil by Sea, and Land, 
For Favours fawning Courtiers bend, 
| While, Cioꝭ, we contented live, 
1 With whate'er Fortune deigns to give, 
b Nor fear, or wiſh our days may end, 
III. 


( 44 ) 


III. 


3 


And fince both you, and I, and All 
Muſt Sacrifices ſurely fall 
To Ape, devouring Time, and Fate, 


| 


Say, can we be too much in haſt 
To live? this very Hour we waſt; 


The next perhaps, may come 700 latr. 


IE. 5 
ET = Fri 
I've heard the Mises in a Quire, 
I've heard Apollo's golden Lyre, 
Propitious in their ſacred Grove. 
Now Bacchus waits; then haſt away, | Hc 


My charming Cloe, while we may, 
Let's ſpend the Night in Wine, and Love. 


ODE II. 


(45) 


0 D E 1 


1 


O U ſaw, my Co, t'other day 
Y How Phillis by untimely Fate 


From Corydon was ſnatch'd away, 


From Corydon, once happy, Mate. 


1 
How frightful did pale, gaſtly Death 


Sit in each Feature of her Face? 


| o muſt you once reſign your Breath, 


Pepriv'd, like her, of ev ry Grace, 


III. 
That Beauty, ſo divinely bright, 
Which with ſuch Ardour I adore, 

| Thoſe 
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n Cros on the Death ß | 


( 46 ) 


Thoſe Eyes, that ſeem the Source of Light, 
O horrid Thought! muſt be no more. 


IV. 
The proudeſt Fair, each Sex, and Age 
Before the cruel Tyrant fall; 
Like Love himſelf in his blind rage 
Indifferent he ſtrikes at all, 


V. 
Then let's enjoy the little while 
The Pow'rs allow, e' er hence we move: 
Nought can the Cares of Life beguile 
Like Mirth, and Truth, and equal Love. 


1 


III. Go, Tyrant, range the Earth, and make 


Baſe, miſerable, Mortals ſhake! - _ 


( 47 ) 


O D E III. 
To Death. f 


I. 


f W HAT ſudden Damp invades my Heart 
I O Death! who can thy Pow'r withſtand? 


No matter! I embrace the Dart, 


Prepar'd, to follow thy Command; 


ä For I have ivd] each Hour employ' d! 
Thou canſt not take, what I've enjoy d. 


II. 


; No! etwas a falſe Alarm! he flys, 


Amaz d, we have been found ſo brave, 


| His boaſted Terrors to deſpiſe, 


And view, unmov'd, the op'ning Grave. 


III. 


— 


(4) 


III. 
Viſit ſome gouty Miſer's Bed, 
Or guilty Dungeon's vile Retreat, 
There thy devouring Rage be fed! 
Or end th' Ambition of the Great! 
'Theſe dread thy Shaft! the Hero knows, 
Thou art, at worſt, a long Repoſe. 


IV. 
Vet we'll not call thee back again, 


While Cloe loves, or thus decei ves, 


Or while this generous Champagne 


So well the Cares of Life relieves. 


No! by the Deſperate alone 


Thou'rt to be 207 ; but fear'd by none, 


V. 
But ſince tis Nature's Law we fall 
One day by thy unerring Spear, 
Whene'er in earneft thou doſt call, 
Deign, unexpected to appear, 


— 
— 


| Stil 


(49) 
And mild as Sleep; as quick thy Stroke 
As Lightning on the blaſted Oak. 


—— 


—— 


— 


1 


OD E IV. 
 ToDarune. 


Y * 


W HY, fantaſtic Beauty, why 
Ho Grant /o much, and give no more? 


Rather Daphne, let me dye, 


Scorr'd by her, whom I adore. 


II. 


Still your kind conſenting Eyes 
Mline with equal Ardour meet, 


While unhappy Damon lyes 


Fondly ſighing at your Feet. 
E 


nd 


III. 


(50 


: III. 


But when I your Bo/om preſs, 
Tho' it pants with ſoft Defire, 
Flying from my warm Careſs, 


Pale, and fri ghbted you retire, 


IV. 


Yet that BI, you fear to taſk, 
Is the higheſt we can prove; 
And that Youth, which thus you wa, 
Will not always ay for Love. 


(„ 


— 


ODE v. 
To ARTEMIS A. 


: 1 in lonely Shades complaining, 
9 Still muſt /ove, and muſt not tell; 
ö You, o'er crouded Circles reigning, 


Laugh at Love, or hide it well. 


II. 


If, indeed, you never languiſh, | 
i Tell me, how you ſhun the Dart; 
If, like me, you feel the Anguith, 


Teach me to conceal the Smart. 
III. 
„. | day, What courtly Art in faſhion 
| Hides the language of the Eyes? 


E 2 1 


(52) 


Learn a ſimple Swain his Pen 
When offenſive, to diſguiſe, 


TT, 
Or will Abſence quite diſarm her? 
How ſhall Ab/ence be endur'd ? 
Can I c'er forget the Charmer? 
Can ſo deep a Wound be cur'd? 


Abſence yet is leaſt offenſive, 

Since I cannot hide my Pain; 
len forgotten, pale, and penſive, 
In theſe Shades J'II ſtill complain. 

* i 

And, while ſhe new Wonder raiſes, 4 
And inſlaves, where e' er ſhe goes, 
Here alone I'll ing her Praiſes, W | 
Till ſome Pow'r ſhall end my Woes, : 


ODE VI 


* it a r 4 4 4 4 * * D n ecu — 
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O0 D 
Advice to Prius. 


HILLIS, imprudent Nymph, forbear 
P To ſquander, what you earn'd ſo dear, 
While in old Geron's Arms you lay. 
Time ſwiftly flyes, and on his Wings 
Ruin to Duth, and Beauty brings, 
And you, like Geron, ſoon muſt pay. 


II. 


Then when your darling Youth complains 


Of empty Purſe, and empty Veins, | 
A And hints at fifty Pieces more, 
3 How will you curſe Baſſet, and Dice, 
And long, in vain, to /ow'r the Price, 

Vour own Extortion rais d before. 


E 3 1 III. 


654) 


III. 
Decay d, and fleec'd, you'll hardly find 
The future Race of Fools ſo kind 
As thoſe, your preſent Charms inſnare : 
No Fops ſhall then around you croud ; 
But paſs in hat, and whiſper loud, 
Our Fathers once beheld her Fair. 


Oo DE Vn. 


Occaſion d by P x 08 RE s conſenting. |? 


ET's fing to Cytherea's Praiſe, 
L And grateful Altars to the Goddeſs raiſe: 
For Phebe is at length grown k:nd, 
Phæbe, in whom all Beautys are combin d. 
Methinks already in this lonely Shade, 
This unfrequented, pathleſs Glade 


111 
New, ſudden marks of Joy we find: 

The Zephyrs fan with ſo/ter Wings, 

The Brooks with ſweeter Murmurs flow, 


The warbling Lark more cheerful ſings; 
Roſes with brighter Luſtre blow. 


3 


II. 


Look down, ye Monarchs, and behold 
A Treaſure, richer far than Gold, 
1 A Nymph, thrown out in Nature's Pride, 
: Form'd in her perfect Mould, 
2 | And bred up, artleſs, by the green Woed ſide, 
8. 4 Whoſe Heart can ne'er be bought, or ſold, 
= Who ſhines, without the help of Gems, 


| | 


| Far brighter than your Diadems: 
. With her, remote from anxious Strife, 
| On Banks of Flowers I repoſe, 
: And joke, and kiſs, and quaff, and doze, 
| And lead an idle, lazy, happy Life, } 


E 4 „ III. 
New | 


(56) 


| III. 
So, Fortune, let us ſtill be humbly bleſt, 


And we'll remit you all the reſt : 
We want no Fitles, aſk no Place, 
Nor at high Things endeavour ; 
He never can be in Di grace, 


Who never was in Favour. 
Thus while the Great a thouſand Toils endure, 
And Monarchs ſweat beneath the Crowns they bear, 

Here in our native Shade we'll live ſecure, 


And free, as were the firſt created Pai 7. 


o o E vm. 


1 
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( 39} 


: O D E VIII. 
„„ 

| ' 
8 loveſick Damon lay along 
I A Beneath a melancholy Shade, | 
4 Sooth'd by the nightly Warbler's Song, 
Thus the unhappy Shepherd ſaid, | 


Ar, 


þ Sweet Philomel, who haunt the Grove, 
| Where I lament my wretched Fate, 

[3 Our joint Complaint, alas! is Love, 

I be Diff rence of our Fortune great. 


1 
DES 


An imperfect Copy of this was publiſt'd not long fince, by Miſtake, 
55 | amongſt ſome Pieces of the late Mr. Booth. 
72 ur. 


|: 


(58) 


III. 

Relief to me no Seaſons bring, 

For ever doom'd, to ſigh in vain; 

But you, ſweet Bird, who mourn in Spring, 


In Summer Pleaſures loſe your Pain. 
IV. 


Already from yon bloomy Spray, 
Your willing Mate your Plant returns; 


Already ſeems to chide your Stay, 
And with an equa/ Ardour burns. 
6 
Go, Pbilomel, cond all 
The Joy, that happy Love 3 


Obey the tender Warbler's Call, 
And leave poor Damon to his Woes. 


VI. 
And when the next returning Vear 
Again invites you to the Grove; 
1 | Sweet 


659) 


Sweet Philomel, you'll find me here, 
Complaining ſtill of hopeleſs Love. 


O D E Ik 
The Fooliſh Shepherd. 


| 1. 
A Sat the ſolemn Noon of Night, 
A Guided by pale Diana's Light, | 
; Sad, loveſick Damon ſtray'd, 

Thus on the ſolitary Plain 


| The poor, unhappy, wandring Swain, 
In doleful Accents ſaid. 
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. | Wimeſs, O ) Moon, 1 gaily ſhine, 
b ve Stars, who make ſad Night fo fine, 
Be witneſs to my Care? 2 


( 60) 


I fee ye riſe, and ſet again; 
But find no Reft, unhappy Swain ! 
For thinking of my Fair. 


III. 


When Morn returns, I look about, 
In haſt to find my Charmer out 


Amongſt the Nympbs, and Swains; 


And if her Flock I can unfold, 
I'm pleas'd, as if my Crook was Gold, 
And bleft, as He, who reigns. 


IV. 


The neweſt Airs to her I ing. 
The earlieſt Flow' rs, and Fruits I bring, 
The Virgin Honey-Comb; 
And if, by Chance, a Sheep ſhou'd ſtray, 
Tho' mine the while run all away, 
I ſeek, and bring him home, 
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( 6x ) 


Ve: 


For Game I range the Hills. of Snow, 
| And beat the woody Vales below, 


And drain the purling Brook; 


And if the lovely, charming Maid 


> Accepts the Prey, I'm more than paid 


With one dear, ſmiling Look. 


VI. 


| Thus do I facrifice my Touth, 
f My Flocks, and Herde, my Time, and Truth 


To an ungrateful Fair, 


While happy Stręphon, true to none, 


] Poſſeſſes Cloz's Heart alone, 


Who laughs at all my Care, 


ODE x. 


662) 


? 


0 B K 


To BRLINPD a, 
Upon her asking What is Love? 


I. 
, T S ſtrange, Belinda, you ſhou'd aſk, 
To learn, what you fo oft beſtow ! 


You now impoſe too hard a 74%, 
And I my Weakneſs needs muſt ſhow. 


IT. 
What Love is not, I know full well: 
Blind Mortals, when they talk of Pain, 
And Joys of Heaven, or of Hell, 
By N evatives the Theme maintain. 


III. 


7 


. 


f. 


( 63 ) 


HI. 
True Love is not that raſh Deſire, 
That ſudden Start of Grzef, and Joy, 
| Which ſoon becomes a raging Fire, 


And does as ſoon it ſelf deſtroy. 


IV. 
{ Who call this Love, that Name _—_— 
Or never felt the noble Flame: 


uw 


Before I ſaw your heav'nly Face, 


] too imagin'd Love the ſame, 


V. 
No! tis a Paſſion ſo divine, 
+ The ſtrongeſt Words elude our Pains, 
N When we this Ardour wou'd define; 


The Image uncompleat remains. 


RY 


VI. 
g 'Tis what your charming Eyes inſpire; 


Tis what I feel; but can't expreſs: 


664) 
To know, like me, what you deſire, 
Belinda, you muſt feel no leſs. 


To BR LINDA 


On the Death of her Turtle. 


E ASE, ſoft Belinda, to deplore 
C Your favour'd Dove, who feels no more, 
Nor can your Grief the Loſs repair; 
Rather compaſſionate your Swain, 
Who lives, and loves, and fighs in vain, 
And longs for Death to end his Care. 


Written 


Ilten 


665 


Written on her Glaſs. 


Ehold your ſelf, and pity me, 
| Who languiſh for that Face ſo fair: 


Into my Heart cou'd you but ſee, 


You'd find the ſame bright Image there. 


Alnſcrer to STREPHON, 


Strpehon how uſcleſs your Counſel muſt prove, 


| Who ſighs for Belinda for ever muſt love; 


| For thus the dread Power of Love has decreed ! 


Who once wears her Fetters ſhall never be ſreed, 
„ a On 


( 66 ) 


on abſolute Beauty an abſolute Sway 
Is juſtly beſtow'd, and with Pride we obey. 
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Sent to hin as he diere. TH | 


Sy IF AIN, give o'er your fond Dresel 


Wit's above her Apprehenſion: 
- --.._ Tis no Merit to excel. 


Any powder'd Thing in Breeches, 


| EY 

Who can make ſoft, fimple Speeches, T 
Pleaſes Myra ſull as well. FIT | 1 

| Sta 


i ? 
bs As * 


PA 2 — 


The Niſnter creſted Swain. 


H IL E Whig and Tory claſh, Sl jar, 


P. v 3 itim I- 1e 


Theſe cry, we're bleſt ! and 1 7 undone | 


$ | Wa Ya ion AD38RM boot) 
| Which Party, Damon, doſt thou bate? 
| For neither fide I can declare; 


| Malice, Aiebition, I have none. 

leave the mighty Feuds of State 

| To the Dec:/ion of the Great: 

| To be unknown, was ſtill my Fate; 
The Muſe, and Cloz all my Care. 

Stay, take this Fable A ſep told 

| Of the dull Aſs, and Man of old, 

| Who, when the Enemy he ſpy'd, 
Thus to the careleſs Creature cry'd, 


When Kicks, and Blows in vain were try'd, | 
F Why 


(668) 


Why ſtand'ſt thou? Fool? why this Delay ? 
Is this a time to /i, and bray? 

Our armed Fees are all around: 

Hark, how their Drums, and Trumpets ſound! 

Stir, flupid Beaſt ! let's haſte away! 
Why, let them come, or let them ftay, 

Quoth the well-meaning, lazy Af, 
Good Maſter, tis not my Afarr ; 

I ſtill muſt crop coarſe, wither d Graſs, 
And my two /oaded Panniers brag.” "> 
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The Turtles; a Fable. 


3 = AY, why, Companion, thus confind, 
And to your Fortune ſo reſign d? 
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A Venus, to whom I did belong, 

[ | Gave me to Damon for a Song, 

er artleſs, in his humble Lays 
Aumi he attempts to Praiſe. 

5 In ſport by Cloë, t other day, 

F r rom Damon I was Foie away : 


i The Shepherd begs, and prays, and n 


Won d have her give me back again; 
F boat Cloë I to him prefer, 
And wiſh, to lead my Life with her; 
ror here I ſport, and feed at Will, 
Y And think, I dwell with Venus ſtill, 
F 3 On 
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( 70) 
On her fair Hand I fit, and eat; 
Tis ſhe her ſelf prepares my Meat; 
When I wou'd drink I mount, and fip 


Pure Nectar from her fragrant Lip; 


Then, overjoy'd, I ſpread my Wings, 
Soon as ſhe T alks, or Plays, and Sings, 
But when ſhe ſleeps, I take my Reſt | 
Upon her warm, and g, Breaſt. 

Wou' d you not give, for ber Car Y 

The ſavage Freedom you poſſeſ 5 
The muſty Grains which Chance muſt yield 
On Mountain Tops, or in the Field, 
Amidſt Alarms of Guns, and Kites, 
Expos d to Cold and formy Nights | ? 


Adieu, Companion, I'll away; 
It may not here be ſafe, to ſtay: 
T own, you are a happy Dove, 
While you your gilded s age can 1 love ; 


Vet 


4 
Yet give me {till my muſty Grains 
On barren Hills, and*fallow Plains, 
With Danger, Cold, and florms of Wind; 


baut let my Flight be unconfin d. 


Arorro's Stratagem or 


BUTTON Unmaſqued. 
N A L 5 * 


In nova fert 6 ani mus mutatas tics formas 
Corpora Ovid. Metam 


5 O LTO, kindly looking down 
On Wit's Decay in this Gull Town, 


Its further Ruin to prevent, 


ö Reſolv'd on this Expedient. 


To Him he call'd an Emiſſary, 


Whom he employ'd to fetch, and carry; 


F A Las- 
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A lackquay Spirit, ſent ſometimes 
To coſtive Bards to whiſper Rhimes, 
To eaſe deſponding Sonneteer, 


Or twitch Lampooner by the Ear. 


Fantome, ſaid he, you've now a Taſk, 1 
Which does no little Labour aſk; | | . 

"Twill try your Skill, and Duty, more 4 

Than all your Errands heretofore : 

Know, I intend to make you Warden 

Of all the Wits of Covent-Garden, 

And, by that means, to give new Birth 

To Ingenuity on Earth. 

Haſte then, unto your Ward repair; 

Aſſume ſome heavy Mortal's Air; 

Let your pretended Buſineſs be 

Retailing Coffee, Snuff, and Tea: 

Tuck a blue Apron by your Side; 


Pots, Cups, and Kettles ſtrait provide, | 
With all your neceſſary Ware | / 08 6: 
Put leave their filling to my Care. 


Kh 44 * 


Ur 


Ld 


6 


* Your Water daily will I bring 

; From Helicon's inſpiring Spring; | 

b Bards ſhall no ſooner taſte, but Sing. 

; From thence e'en Ideots ſhall grow wile, | 
1 And they who ſcarce cou'd Spell, ſhall riſe 
; At once, to Write, and Criticiſe. 
: Dunces ſhall lay out Tragic Plots, 

l And Comedies be penn'd by Sots, 

! Songs, Madrigals, and all that Train 
: Of leſſer Infants of the Brain, 5 
Spontaneouſly from every Head 

Shall ſpring, like Flies on Dunghulls bred. 
i All who are Vi its, or wou'd be fo, 
; To taſte your wond'rous Springs will g0, 
And I ſhall be rever'd below. 

| Let Burton be your Earthly Name; 

© * Button's ſhall be Apollo's Fane, 


* When this was firſt publiſh'd, Button's Coffee-Houſe, near Covent. 


| Garden, was famous for the Reſort of the Wits of the Town.” 


Tha curious Maid. 
TAL E II. 


Obſtupuit, Rleteruntque COMP —— 


EAU T'Y's a gaudy Sign, no more, 


B 


To tempt the Gazer to the Door; 
Within the Entertainment lies, | 
Far off remov'd from Vulgar Eyes. 

Thus Clo? beautiful, and gay, 
As on her Bed the W. anton lay, 
Hardly awake from Dreaming o'er 
Her Conqueſts of the Day before. 

And what's this hidden Charm? (the cry d) 
And ſpurn'd th' embracing Clothes aſide 
From Limbs of ſuch a Shape, and Hue, 


As Titian's Pencil never 3 


* 


Reſolv'd 


4 
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Reſolv d the dark Ahode to trace, 


Of Female Honour, or Diſgrace, 


Where Virtue finds her Taſk too hard, 
And often Slumbers on the Guard. 


Th' Attempt She makes; and buekles to- 
With all her Might; but”©tWot'd- not do⸗ 


Still, as She bent, thE Part requir'd; 


As conſcious of its Shame, retird.. | 


What's to be done; We're all a- ground! 
Some other Method muſt be found 
Water N. arci ſſus Face cou'd fſhowy, 

And why not Cloe's Charms below? 

Big with this Project, She applies 

The Jordan to her Vitgin Thighs; 


But the dull Late Het Wiſh denies. 


What Lick - is Here, we're foil'd again! 


The Devil's in the Dice, that's plain! 
No Chymiſt e er was ſo perplex d; 


No jilted Coxcomb half ſo vex'd; 


Thus 
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Thus Folks are often at a Stand, 
When Remedies are near at Hand = 
For lo! the GIG. - ay, that indeed | 
Tis ten to one we now fſucced ! 
To this Relief She flies amain, 
And ſtraddles o'er the ſhining Plain, 
The ſhining Plain reflects at large | 
All Damon's Wiſh, and Cloe's Charge. 
The curious Maid in deep Surprize, 
On the grim Feature fix d her Eyes: 
Far leſs amaz d Æneas ſtood. 
When, by Avernus ſacred Flood. 
He ſaw Hell's Portal fring d with Wood. 
And is this all, is this (She cry'd) 
Man's great Defire, and Woman's Pride; 


The Spring whence flows the Lover's Pain, 


The Ocean where 'tis Joſt again, 
By Fate for ever doom'd to prove 


The Nurſery, and grave of Love? 


O Thou 


r 

O Thou of dire and horrid Mein, K 
And always better felt than ſeen! 
Fit Rapture of the gloomy Night, 
O, never more approach the Light ! 
Like other My/?ries Men adore, 


Be hid, to be rever'd the more. 


The Judgment of T 1zzs , AS. 
T A L E "BE 


-Placuit que fit Sententia docti 
Querere Tiręæ —— Ov. Met 


W HEN willing Nymphs, and Swains unite 
VI]. Queſt of amorous Delight, 


Which Sex does Venus moſt befriend, 
Which Party beſt obtains its End, 
Which does the greateſt Pleaſure prove, 
And taſte the feeteft Joys of Love? 


\ 
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Twixt Fove and Fu70,,.we. are, fold, | - 
This was a fam'd / Diſpute of old: 
Long the Debate with equal, Strife 
They held, like mortal! Man, and Wife: 
The God in Reaſon qu qi mot yield, 
The Goddeſs ſcorn'd. to quit he, Field. 


At length, qupth Jove, thus rudely croſs'd, 
His Breath, and Patience almoſt lan, 

I6- by your Sex's Appetite, | 
Proud Queer, we peaſurg your, Delight 

"Tis plain the GGogdeſs does diſpenſe = 


Ta them her &:1de/f Influence. 
we Juno the Inference deny'd, ry 
And with-decifive. female Pride f 


Mou' d have at ſtill· o th other Side. AV -. 


TIl lay, fays: Jupiter, Tm right 
Three Storms; with Clouds as. black, as Night, 
| Three 


25 


(59) 
Three Peals of Thunder, mixt with Hail, 
And Lightning Shafts, which never fail; 


Win em, Nun uſe em at Command 


Againſt your r Foes, by Sea, of Land, 
For Vows forgot, or Rites i neglected, 
My Friends of Crete alone & pied. | 


'Tis done, ſhe cr ry'd, and Argies bye 
I ſtake aga inſt your troubled! Skies, 
Thoſe watchful Eyes 10 much you dread, 
When wand "ing from our r Nuptial: Bed. 1 


Enough, 25 Fove be, ; by Shs bod 
The Wager 5 ratify d and good! | 


„ FAQ, LL "ah." | 
But who can this Affair decide? 
LENS 2 ks 1 1 * 
Tirefias, can, the bund. rer * | 


we 445 19041 ; ; „ 


Tireſias either Sex has try d. 


Tire- 


Invok d by Matrons when they groan, 


( 80 ) 


 Tirefas ſummon d, ſtrait appears, 
And thus the knotty Rue/izon clears. 


Parent of Gods! tremendous Fove / 
Great Monarch of the Realms above! 
And you, dread Queen! in Samos known, 


The Judgment you require, attend, 
Nor may th. impartial Judge offend: 


— 7 A 


An abler ſure you ne'er had found py 1 
In Heav'n, on Earth, or under Ground; | i 
For I've done all that's done by Man, 

And ſuffer'd all, poor 0 can, 

Have made my ſelf the bold Attack, 

And fought, like Ygreß, on my back, 

Now preſs'd the Fair within my Arms, * 

Now dy'd beneath the Hero's Charms, 

Still greatly bleſt ; for what Degree 

wirt Extaſy and Extaſy? 


al 
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And who will venture to compare 
The mighty Raptures, none can bear ? 5 


ruhe happy Moment is the ſame 


he Dif rence lies, with due Submiſſion, 


Jo active Man, or alive Dame: 


® 


| Not in Degree, but Repetition. 


That Sex, which ofteſt can renew 


4 Thoſe happy Moments, ſtill too few ' 
That Sex does Venus moſt befriend, 
| That Party beſt obtains its End. 


GS: 1 


The Shades. 
ET AJ $. &Iy. 


N the Elyſan Fields, they ſay, 
As Virgil croſt in Homer's Way, 


Young Shade, quoth Homer, why ſo proud ? 
You might, methinks, at leaſt, have bow'd, 
Since from my Labours you have ſtole 

Full half your Bock, or near the whole. 


Warm, little Horace, paſling by, 


Made Homer this ſevere Reply. 


We own, Friend Virgil wilely drew, 
From your great Beauties not a few; 
But whence you thiev'd, we cannot know, 


Who writ ſo many Years ago, 


wy 
Wo 
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| Anacreon, and Sappho mute 
Liſten'd, to hear, theſe three diſpute, 
And, finding good, old Homer preſs'd, 
Made up, with Pindar, to the reſt. 


Horace, quoth they, give back our own, 
And let this awful Shage alone 


If what you've borrow'd, we ſhou'd Zake, 


Think, what a naked Bard you'd make: 


There's little new; young Aſſes bray 
Like old. They ſmil'd and ſlid away. 


G 2 


The 
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„ 


The Fair Fenitent. 
A LIV. 


: T HE Powers, who our Honour guard, 


Cannot be always on their Ward, 


Clo? was taught this Secret well, 

When into Damon Arms ſhe fell: 

The Shepherd watch'd the lucky Hour, 
When Venus put her in his Pow'r; 

The bleſt Occaſſon cloſe purſues : 

The fated Nymph cou'd not refuſe. 

But Oh! too ſoon the Swain was gone! 
When Cloe, on her Bed alone, 5 
Reflecting what ſhe did, and ay d, 

And that ſhe was no more a Maid, 

In theſe complaining Words began 

To mourn her Fate, and rail at Man. | 
Ruin'd! 
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Ruin'd! undone! O fatal Night !. In 
O how I dread the Morning's Light! 
Where ſhall I hide my guilty Head? 
Far better Cloe had been dead! 
Why did I en to his Tale; 
| Why did the Flat terer prevail ? 
| Theſe Cheeks that tempted him, I'll tear! 
Pluck out theſe Eyes! pull off this Hair! 
| No! yet the horrid Deed is known 
| To the triumphant Youth alone. 
Alas! ſhou'd he the Crime conceal, 
| Theſe Bluſhes muſt my Shame reveal! 
O lov'd Companions of the Plain ! 
| Chaſt Virgins of Diana's Train! 
Ah! no; the Maidens pure 


Forgive 


Polluted Cloe wont endure! 
O curs d Mankind! deteſted Name ! 
O Love! dire Foe to Woman's Fame! 
Cupid, who all the while ſtood by, 
Appear'd, and made her this Reply. 
WW. Young, 


686) 


Young, happy Nymph, dry up your Tears! 
Diſpel your Anger, and your Pears / 
Learn, theſe bleſt Moments to improve 
You're but a Novice yet in Love. 
Damon has kindly ſet you free; 
Diana's well exchang'd for Me 
The Fruit was ripe, nor long cou'd ſtay; 
It muſt have drop'd ſome other Day; 
Better thus early, than too late: 


What's done, was ſo ordain'd by Fate. 


Th 


T he 


| Beheld, accompliſh all her Fate, 
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The Apparition. 
TA LAIE . 


Viſa mibi ante oculos, & notd major imago. 


Virg. 


T HE Guardian Pow'rs are ready ſtill, 


1 To keep the honeſt Man from III; 
For, as by Diar's friendly Ray 
To Cloe's Arms I took my Way, 
To Cloe, ever kind, and gay, 
Cloſe by the Manſion of the Fair, 
Whoſe eaſy Chains with Joy I wear, 
[ flaw, Syri/ca's Ghoſt appear. 


How chang'd from her, whom we of late 


G 4 A Martyr 
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A Martyr to the common Cauſe, 


A Victim to too rigid Laws! 

Majeſtic now ſhe ſeem'd to ſtand, 

Her quondam Faſces in her Hand, 

With Leaves, and Bloſſoms ſpangled o'er, 
Tho' Rods of wither d Birch before. | 
Not Venus (elf on Dido's Coaſt 

Cou'd more refulgent Glory boaſt, 


When to her Son, a while conceal'd, 
At once the Goddeſs ſtood reveal'd. 


And pale, the Phantom I addreſs'd. 

O fay, departed Matron, ſay, 

Why we again that Form ſurvey ? 

Why from Infernal Realms you rove, 

Or leave th' eternal Bow'rs above ? 

What Wealth conceal'd, what Debts unpaid 
Diſturb your venerable Shade? 


To rightful Heirs to be reveal d, 


Trembling with Fear, amaz d, oppreſs'd, 


Nor Devts, ſhe cry'd, nor Wealth conceal'd, 


. „ 


A 
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| The Buſineſs of each common Ghoſt, 14 
| Call me from th' illuſtrious Po,, 10 Es 
Where under Venus I command, | 
Diſtinguiſh'd in the Paphian Band. 
1 For you alone, a Guardian Sprigbt, 
| | rravel thro' the Gloom of Night; 
| However rais'd, I cannot grow 
Unmindful of old Friends below: 
| Fly then, lov'd Mortel,' or ingage 
A ſurly, illbred Cuckold's Rage; 
The charming Cloe you adore, 
| The willing Nymph is free no more: 
From Winds, and Waves, all Dangers paſt, 
Rough Triton is return'd at laſt, 
Careſſes now his wanton Spouſe, 
And half believes her faithleſs Vows, 
Jealous, as Heroes of their Fame, 
Wind watchful, as the am'rous Dame: 
hun the late hoſpitable Gate; 
One gentle 7. ap proclaims your Fate. 
Proſtrate 


(% 


Proſtrate I fell, and, O kind Shade, 
What Thanks, ſaid I, ſhou'd here be paid! 
What's the Reward of Love fo true, 

What to immortal Friendſbip due? 
N ow by thoſe Rods you ſtill confeſs, 
Thoſe Emblems of your late Addreſs, 
Pow'rful as Love to pain, and pleaſe, 
Inſpiring as Cantharide, 10 
Een by thoſe ſacred R ods 1 ſwear, 
And by your now Ambrofian Hair, 
If on the Muſe we dare rely, 
 Syriſea's Name ſhall never dye! 
With Flow'rs your Shrine ſhall ſtill be crown'd, 
And Midnight Brawls your Praiſe reſound. 5 


Fhe 


f 


| Gravely converted, bad, or good, 


(91) 


The INDIAN 
T A U 


Prieſt in Miſſion went from Spain, 


The blind Americans to gain, 


All the poor Savage Souls he cou'd 3 


His wild Pariſhioners confeſs'd, | 
Abſoly'd, exhorted, marry'd, bleſt; 


Labour'd, to let his Converts ſee, 
How far enligbten d Man might be 
By Faith, and Books of Saints inſpir'd, 


| And preach'd, till either Side was tir'd, 


On moral Virtue, Sin, and Grace, 
Expounding all Things in their Place. 
A ſly bold Savage, hard of Heart, 


| beckons the holy Man apart. 


Father, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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3 Pather, your ſacred J. ruths are clear; 
Your Morals juſt, and ſound appear ; 
I here embrace them for my own: 
I'm puzzled at one Thing alone. 
My Sor, your Doubt; I muſt confeſs, 
Father, T'm at a loſs, to gueſs, 
How tis, each Pair of human Kind 
You here in Marriage Bonds have join'd, 
Become one Fleſh, as you ordain ? 
My Sor, give Ear, the Caſe is plain, 
Hold, Father, firſt | I fain, wou'd ſee, 
Why I, who ever have been free, 
And whom you Lord of all 3 
On Earth, in Water, and in Air, 
Shou'd yet be forc'd, to take a fe 
For better, and for worſe; for Life A 
Keep all the Ch:/dren, ſhe provides; 
Renouncing all the Sex beſides ? 
The Father, ſtaring in his Face, 
My Sor, you yet are void of Grace: 
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| The Devil baffles all I ſay! 


The Savage ſneer'd, and ran away. 


The Eſcape. 
TALE VIII 


N Naples, famous for Delights, 


Where the ſoft Air to Love invites, 


F bir pben, o'ercome with Wine, was led, 


| By chance, to ſome vile Strumpet's Bed, 

| | In the lone Suburbs, where ſhe lyes, 

| 'atal, as Spider to the Flies. 

At Night, when all was huſh'd, the roſe 
o fab the Youth, and ſeige his Cloaths; 

; bu, as ſhe meant, to give the Stroke, 

Her lifted Hand with Horror ſhook, 
ena ſeiz d her Limbs all o'er: 

Þ Dread, ſhe never felt before! 


The 
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And, as he ſlept by her falſe Side, 
Thus the relenting Syren cry'd. 

Awake! awake! and fly with Speed, 
Leſt by this fatal Steel you bleed 
Many fond Lovers here have lain, 


Many this nurd ring Arm has ſlain; 


But you are ſafe: Ariſe, and go! 
Remorſe for the firſt Time I know. 


Of ſome Divinity above, h 1 

Or Phæbus, or the Queen of Love, | p 
You ſurely now muſt be the Care | 8 
Thus ſtrangely to avoid my Snare ! y 


No! baſe, rapacious Mother, uſe 
Your loudeſt Threats, I'll now refuſe ! 
Let her try all her Rage and Spells! G 

My foften'd Heart, at length, rebels. 
Hence, favour'd Mortal] while you may, 
Before th' approaching Dawn of Day; | P 
Diana lights you on your Way. 
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| Fly, to convince the World, you find 
| A Harlot once ſincere, and kind! 


 Lepbyr. 

| IAE 

| 2 E PHY R one Day, unlucky Wind?! 
To old Philemon's Tail confin'd, 


| Struggled, and bounc'd, like mad, in vain, 


To friſk in open Air again. | 
Swell'd with his Rage, Philemon ſtruts, 
And to his Dame the Queſtion puts. 

Good Baucis ſmil'd at what he faid, 

| And ſhook, in Scorn her aged Head. 

| Nay, I'm in earneſt, and in haſte 

| Philemon cry'd, the Time we waſte, 
Baucis obeys, tho' ſhe diſdain'd. 

| Th' unequal Foe: Philemon ſtrain'd; 


While 
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| 
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And, as he ſlept by her fal/e Side, 
Thus the relenting Syren cry'd. 

Awake! awake! and fly with Speed, 
Leſt by this fatal Seel you bleed! 
Many fond Lovers here have lain, 
Many this nurd' ring Arm has gain ; 
But you are ſafe: Ariſe, and go! 
Remorſe for the firſt Time I know. 

Of ſome Divinity above, oF | 
Or Phebus, or the Queen of Love, SEW p 


You ſurely now muſt be the Care F: 
Thus ſtrangely to avoid my Snare ! : WW 1 
No! baſe, rapacious Mother, uſe 
Your loudeſt Threats, T'll now _ ů A 
Let her try all her Rage and Spells ! SS | G 
| My ſoften'd Heart, at length, rebels. A 


Hence, favour'd Mortal]! while you may, 
Before th' approaching Dawn of Day; - Dl > 
Diana lights you on your Way. 


Fly, 


6 
| Fly, to convince the World, you find 
; A Harlot once ſincere, and kind! 
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Lepbyr. 
TAE "I 


2 E PHI R one Day, unlucky Wind! 


To old Philemon's Tail confin'd, 


Struggled, and bounc'd, n in vain, 


| To friſk in open Air again. 


Swell d with his Rage, Philemon Aruts, 


| And to his Dame the Queſtion puts. 
| Good Baucis ſmil'd at what he ſaid, 
And ſhook, in Scorn her aged Head. 


Nay, I'm in earneſt, and in haſte 


| Philemon cry'd, the Time we waſte, 


HBaucis obeys, tho' ſhe diſdain'd. 
Th' unequal Foe: Philemon ſtrain'd; 
While 


TC — 
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While Zephyr, breaking Priſon, flies, 
And all this Rout in Thunder dies. 


Cured recruiting. 
F ROM Paphos I'm flown, by my Mother's com- 
To raiſe new Recruits for the Goddeſs's Band. 

To Yenus's Standard the Sex I invite 35 


mand, 


Our Pay's ready Mony; our Service Delight. 
Come, all ye gay Nymphs, who are blooming, and 
fair, | Nis 
Leave your Bluſhes behind, to her Colours repair! 
All you, who love Pleaſure, and ha'nt wherewithal 
To flirt at the Play, or to frie at the Ball ; 
All you, who by Parents, beyond the telfth Year, 
Are kept in Submiſſion, vile Bondage, and Fear ; 
All you, who no Offers of Marriage have found, 
And, like mellow Pippins muſt fall to the Ground; 
Witt, | All 


3 os , . WE. * 


| 


All 
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All you, whoſe flow Lovers have promis'd, to wed, 
And then from: their Words with Diſbonour have fled; 
All you, whoſe old Spouſes are gone to decay, 
Grown jealous, or croſs, or are out of the way; 


Come, in your clean Linnen, and ſtrip'd for the Fight 
To H-y--d's, or W--d's any Hour of the Night! 


The Alarm. © © 


HAT is't, good, prying Friend, you ſay? 
A Hair or two juſt turning Grey! 
Quick, Boy! for the next Barber ſend; + 


| This Sight my Clo? may offend z 
u paſs for Twenty. ve, no more, 


Tho' I have ſeen ſeven Luſtrums oer. 


Go, tap the oldeſt Caſk of Vine; 5 


Invite thoſe merry Blades to Dine; 
H Bid 
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Bid Arrigoni being his Lat,; 


And bruſh my | beſt, | embroyder'd Sure ? 2 
This mighty Hurry, Friend, forgive 
Tis Time, to be in haſte, to Live: 


Axeorro, and a Poetaſter. 


+ APOLL LT ei I A E 1 5 
Hame to nee why. * Bread V 
With Rhimes wou d you e the Dead? 


PozTASTER.. 
His Lordſhip was intomb d laſt digt, 
What harm his Epitaph to write, 
Or with an Elegy to wait 


At his ſad Vidow's lofty Gate? 5 
Wia 


£5 U E. 


I 


d? 
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What can I do? I have no Meat : 
I needs muſt Rhime! for I muſt Eat. 


APOLLO. 
My Lord, I own, was w/e, and brave; 
But leave him quiet in his Grave. 
You aſk in Alms my ſacred Fire; 
In Charity ſhall I inſpire? 
Go, ſeek ſome fitter Trade to live: 
This vile Afront Tl ne'er forgive! 


POE TAS TER. 


| Homer cou'd Write, tho' he was Poor, 


| And begin Vene from door, to door, 


APOLLO. 


Tis granted; but he never writ 
li ſpite of Nature, Senſe, and V. it; 
| Butto obey the Muſes call, 

| Kindly invited by us All. 

| Still ſtupid, profligate, and poor, 


; | Turn Pimp, or Bully to a Whore, 
WI | 


H 2 


_ Failor, 
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Jailor, or Hangman; but forbear, 
With great Apollo thus to war ! 


MIN ER VA, and an Author. 
ATL O G UB. 


MIN ERA. 7 

" AUTHOR, your Productions ſeem | ( 
A Like a ſick Man's troubled Dream; . I 
Neither Middle, Tail, or Head; | 4 


Stole unfiniſh'd, cold, and dead. f 
7 

| AUTHOR. . 4 
Goddeſs of fine Arts! forgive! | T 
Ive no better Trade, to live; 0 


And muſt ſuit my ffupid Page 
To the Genius of the Age: 
„ This 


E 


1 


This 
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This, I'm certain, will go down, 


N Get me Money and Renown. 


Pallas, read this long Eſay, 


Made in a ſhort Winter's Day; 

; And this Book I ſweat, to Write, 
ö A whole Summers ſultry Night; 
Nothing now but theſe /ucceed: 

| None my finiſb' d Labours read. 


MINERVA. 


From the Garret, Cellar, Plough 

| Authors T'll excite enough : 

Crouds of Scriblers ſhall prevail, Ts 

Riſe, like Muſhrooms, thick as Hail! 

Agypt's reſty King of Yore | 
Neer was plagu'd with Y. ermin more, 

| Than they ſhall the Ton torment, 

| Till theſe fafteleſs Rogues relent, 

| Till Jam ador'd, and fee 

Captiv'd Arts, and N ature free. 
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To Nzerune, in a Tempeſt. 


* 


N Eptune, whoſe Trident ſhakehe Ground, 


Why all this mighty Rage to thoſe, 
By whom your Altars ſtill are crown'd? 
Why are we treated like your Foes? 
II. 
The Trojan Race we never knew, 


Who did your Godhead once bee 
No! We are Britains bold, and true, 


Free Natives of your favour'd Ie. 
III. 


Then N tune, e our Pray'rs prevail, 
Nor with our * thus rudely ſports 


. 


Send 


Du. 


© on 


3 


Send 
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; Send Zephyrus to fall our Sail, 


And fafely guide us to our Port. 


* * 


To Love. 


6 T , S in that Month which follows May, 


(I never can forget the Day! ) | 


| When firſt I gaz'd on Phebe's Eyes, 
When firſt my Heart became her Prize 

In Sighs the tedious & ummer paſt: 

We cheerful Autumn ſaw at laſt ; 

But ſtill /d: rude Winter came; 

| In Froſt, and Snow 1 burnt the ſame: | 

| Now Spring returns; Rill, ſtill I burn ! 
When, Love! muſt Phebe have her Turn 


H 4 — - = 
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V ICE- Gerent of the Queen of Love, 
Who with perſuaſive Arts remove 
Coy Maidens Scruples, and inſpire 

The hardeſt Hearts with ſoft Deſire ! 


Thy Aid, Syri/ca, I implore 


My once lov'd Phillis is no more: 


Repair the Injury of Fate! 

'Tis fad, to live without a Mate, 

The w:4ow'd Bird ſtall hangs its WD, 
No longer ſports, no longer ſings, 

Till the new ſeaſon brings along 
Another Partner in his Song. 

O, lure by thy inticing Charms 


Some fair Companion to my Arms! 


Give 


Fr 


— 


ive 


t 


* Give me no painted, gaudy 7. bing, 
| New dreſs'd like Flora, in the Spring, 
g To haunt the Pars licentious Grove, 
| Trick'd up for adventitious Love, 

ä Noiſy, and vain, affecting Wit; 

| A Nymph admiring Fools might hit, 
Or eager Mariners adore, 


juſt landed hot from Africt's Shore, 


Nor let my Chance, Syriſca, be 


| Some of?-reftor'd Virginity, 
Firſt bought at an exceſſive Rate 
By tome grave Pillar of the State. 


Or fallen Matron in diſtreſs, 


With awkward Fears, and forc'd Careſs; 
Reduc'd to what, poor wretched Dame /! 
Is acted ill in Want, and Shame : 
| For Love, effeminated Boy, 

| In Indolence, and Eaſe muſt toy, 


| From Poverty affrighted flys, 


Orin the Houſe of Sorrow dyes, 


(106) 


May ſhe, who ſhares my ſofter Hours, 


Be freſh, and ſweet as vernal Flow'rs, 

Still gayly ſmiling, and excell 5 8 
In loving, or deceiving well! 

Such as, Syriſca, we are told, 

Thou to our Fathers Waſt of old. 


Is TEE II 
To a Friend going abroad. 


FT H O' Matters go nat to your mind; 

Tho' Britain you ungrateful find; 

Belinda falſe, and Fortune blind, 5 

Leave you for this your native ſhore, 

As wand ring cou'd your Peace reſtore? 
Alas! this Toi you well may ſpare; 


You cou'dnot, Friend, out-travel Care, 
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Around all Europe ſhou'd you ſtrole, 
Or viſit either diſtant Pole: 
Tho! all her Sails the Veſſel crouds, 
Sorrow will fit upon her /hrowds, 
Swift as the ſtrongeſt Gale that blows; 
And in all Climes Affliction grows: 
The Cure muſt in your ſelf be found, 
In a frm Mind, ſerene, and ſoung. 5 
From the bright Eaſt whence Sol aſcends, | 
To where his rapid Journey ends, 
Wretches in his Carreer he ſees 
In ev'ry Land, of all Degrees, 
From Monarchs to the Slave, who waits 
Obſequious at their lofty Gates. 
Yet Nature none to want deſign d: 
Vain Man on Nature has reſin d 5 
His fond Dęſires breed Diſcontent, 
The kind Creator never meant. 
Turn o'er our Annals, or the Page, 


Which paints the Greek, and Roman Age, 


Ambition's 


( 108 ) 


Anbition's dire Effeets you'll find, 
And how Exceſſes make us blind. 
Content is in the golden Mean, 
And Fortune but an arrant Qycan: 
Still make the Bet of what you have, 
And you'll no longer be her Slave; 
But live, a quiet, happy Man, 
Here, or at Thule, or Fapan. 


EP 1.51 RM 
Reaſons for: not writing Satire. 
ToR. D. Eſq; N 


RITE Satires! no good, moral Friend, 
Whom Man's Diſorders ſo offend! 
How ſhou'd I think, the Race to mend, 
When Horace, Pope, and Young in vain 

Of their Enormities complain? 


Can 


(109) 


Can my lou Voice Ser pierce the Croud? 

| Alas! their Follies are too loud 

| Bid me go waſh the Negro white, 

| Or read without my Lamp at night: 
i My weak Advice will not go down, 

| Beſides, I find their Fauits my own: 

| Phyfic from me wou'd Men endure, 

Who my own ſelf cou'd never cure! 


Bur lers ſuppoſe, chat L cou'd write, 


The World from their Offences fright, 
Wiſe, ſerious in earneſt grow, 

And Zell them, all they ought, to En 
| I ſtill, well meaning Friend, have thought 
| This Preaching never worth a Groat, 


One might as well lay down, and fleep; 


The Roots are fix'd, the Stains lye deep. 
| 1 judge from all I've ſeen, or read 

| Of Mortals now Alive, or Dead, 

| That Vanities were ſtill the ſame, 

| And Man had ſtill this 1:ch to blame. 


ac! * » 


Yet 


( 110 ) 
Yet might we ev'ry Folly glean, | 
And purge, my Friend, the Lepers clean, 


Some think, the Cure wou'd do more harm; 
And that their Errors keep them warm. 
Better, they cry, to ſteal away | 
One's Mantle in a froſty Day, | 
Than thus inhumanly ſacceed : 
Of all our Follies we have nee; 
Our Vanities, however gree. 
Scarce ſerve us, to ſupport our Fate: 
Shou'd we behold our ſelves undreſs'd 
No Creatures wou'd be more 40 du 
For all theſe Reaſons J refuſe, 
To tempt, good Friend, my wanton Moe 


8 


In Satire her /ow Flight to prove, 
Contented ſtill to ſing of Love. 


Wy; 
Sp 


B 
5 
Eq 
8 
1 
F: 
C 
7 
0 


6111) 


B 1 5 1 L E IV. 
7oB. B EU 


TRIEN D, whether it be wrong, or right, 


* 
© 
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You may as well oppoſe the Stream, 


In Verſe, or Proſe I needs muſt write; 


For I am doom'd, to blot a Ream, 
Or two of Paper, cer I dye. ts 
Then to ſome Purpoſe write you er. cry; 
Strive to be uſeful : what avails, 

To fing of Love in wanton Tales? 
Do ſomethin g worthy of the Age, 

Or for the Church, or for the Stage. 

| Tranſlate anew old David's Lays; 

| Or rival Ofway, Young, or Bays ; 


Or 


(112) 

Or elſe, in a ſeverer Tone, 
Tell the miſtaken World their own. 
Suppoſe you back ſome Party's Cauſe 
You're ſure of Readers, and Applauſe. 

My Friend, I never cou'd take Pains, 
Still ſporting in light, idle Strains; 
I'm Stranger to all State Affairs, 
And leave Ambition to my Heirs; 
Satire, I've too good Cauſe to hate, 
Nor have I Patience to Tranſlate: 
What e er I ſend you, is zzy own. 
So much the worſe, you ſay, and frown. 
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7 Hether the French, ally'd with Spain, 
W Or German T roops the Battle gain; 
Whether the Bards, in former Days, 

Writ better than our modern Bays, 
What matters it to us, my Friend? 


Shall we in vain Enguirries ſpend 


Our Moments, as they ne'er wou'd end? ' 
While rapid Time drives on our Hours, 

our Claret in the Country /9:v" N. 

When at your Villa ſhall we dine; 

And taſte your rich Hungarian Wine? 

The ruſſet Autumn now has paſt, 

And Winter, fince we ſaw it laſt, 


I Orice 


( 114 ) 
Once more the teeming Spring we prove; 
Kind Nature calls for Mirth, and Love. 
Your Groves no longer bend with Snow; 
Your thaw'd Canals, and Fountains flow: 
Yet think, when Age the Blood congeals, 
No ſecond Spring the Body feels. 

Say, ſweet Cugzoni, ſhalll bring, 
With Rival'd Philomel to ſing? 
Or will you aſk the Siſters fair, 
And Laura, with her auburn Hair ? 
But let not Mentor be your Gueſt 
His Politicks will damp our Feaſt. 


N 
N 


[| 


Kan 3 * 8 A 1 J 
n FFP 
5 * o Re eb LOT OT 
* . AE FO EA IR (7 2 — 
S NT Ns i Se eg 
W 8 Ry IEP RNS 


9 n . 

an rnd bet ie CE ae I A Ears 
RISE, rs E 
6 e 


— 


4 
- . 
ata NE LR ITS 
* W 
WA W 
* F * c 


5 
. 
uy 

4 
2 

by, 
2 
ES 


Epiſtle VI. 


VI. 


EP IS TT 
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T Dr. P*+**** af T. W. with * 


| Fu ILE you the Sick 3 reſtore, 
' Y Like your Hippocrates of yore, | 


3 


On 7. hames's Banks I court the Mue, 
Bleſt, when her Aid ſhe don't refuſe, 
And, careleſs, no Ambition prove, 
| But humbly thus to Sing, and Love; 
Not wiſhing, what I can't poſſeſs; 
| Content, cou'd Fortune give me leſs, 
| So I your Friendſhip {till may ſhare, 
And fancy Clo? true, and fair. 
When I my artleſs Lays impart, 
| 2 ſhow your Candour, and your Heart, 
1 2 To 


(116) 


To all my Errors juſt; but kind; 
Rather to Praiſe, than blame inclin'd; 
| Indulgent, tender; yet ſincere: 
I need a Criticł more ſevere, 
Lay by the palliating Friend; 
I only aſk Advice, to mend. 
Say, am I truly now inſpir'd, 
Or with deluſive Ardour fir'd? 
Hid from my ſelf, T want your Light; 
Tis you, my Friend, muſt ſet me right ; 
Reſign'd before my Judge I ſtand, 
And wait Corre#ion from your Hand. 
The God of Med'cine, we are told, 
Apollo's ſkillful Son, of old 


Wrought / onders but with all his Art, 


He only reach'd the mortal Part: 
Your Talents are not ſo confin'd; 
Phoebus his Pow'rs in you has fin d- 
You make th' affiied Body Whole ; 
You can inform the Poet's Soul, 
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Tempus eget- 


GUR Son near eighteen Years of Age, 


| Y Too tall for School, or a Court Page, 
| (Tho oft your Ne:rghbour, his good Grace, 
promis d his Godſon ſuch a Place, 

| Sets out: no matter; you have Friends, 
And ſomething better Ned attends 

| At his Return from foreign Land, 


ö * now he's ſent by your Command. 


He's gone; but, with an aching Mind, 
10 leave his darling Hounds behind; 


I 3 


| Concerning Travel, , and Education. 


The 
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The weary Tae performs in haſte, 


( 118 ) 


And thinks his Time, and Labour waſte, 
Impatient, reſtleſs, and in pain, 


Till he can hunt at home again; 
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| 7 F | | | 3 
Remembring nothing that he ſees, . i E 


But Rivers, Steeples, Hills, and Trees; 
For how ſhou'd the raw Country "Squire N 
A Tafte for the fine Arts acquire, SS "Yi 8 F 
Or Rome, or Raphael's Hand admire? Ir 
His Tutor, a meer Scholar bred, ; T 
With College Mutton duely fed, 
Stranger to all Fatigue before, | Y 
Conſents to poſt half Europe o'er, = A 
And guard the Lad from foreign Vice, | T, 
Lewd Women, Popery, and Dice, I. 
So that your Pariſb be his Prize, 7 [ay 
Wen the good, old Incumbent dies; . 
All his Ambition a good Stock — - W 
To plough Church Lands; a docile Plock; Ea 
Ca 
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A fru itful 


Tuitful 


( 119 ) 
4 fruitful Spouſe ; a Houſe, that's clean ; 


| prays in Time to be a Dean : 

Wich Thoughts like theſe, all Tongues 3 
but Claſſic Latin, and his own, 

| He went, and grudges all his Pains, 


rin Cam or 1jis he regains. 


This Mentor, this Telem Aches, 


For one another fitted thus, 
a In all the Inns where they have lain, 


N The wiſh'd Politeneſs needs muſt gain. 


Thus, while retir d with your good Wife, 


You lead a frugal, Country Lite, 

; And mortgage Farms for ready Pelf, 

| To keep young Maſter like himſelf. 

The Hut h in Search of Knowledge goes, 
and ev'ry Road exactly knows; 

Learns how af Id Boars the Germans take ; 
| What Fiſhes fill Geneva's Lake; 

Ikach Prince, or 1 that he meets 


Can name, and all the Paris Streets. 
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Tkis is the beſt you muſt expect; 
For, ſhou'd our Guard his Charge neglect, 
Things may go worie, —the Squire ſuppoſe 


At his Return without a Ne/e 
Or forc't on Marriage to ſome poor 
Coguet, or caſt Venetian Whore; 
Or to a Coxcomb from a Clas 3 | 
Improv'd, twill add to his Renown / 
Had it not better been to ſtay, 
And Educate the good, old Way, | : | \ 


With /#/id Learning ſtore his Mind 
From Boche, he left unread behind, | | / 


The Structure well contriv'd within, 
Th' external Ornaments begin; 
Nor, like a vain, fond Architect, 
A gaudy Frontiſpiece erect, 
And all the //, Rooms neglect, 
Thus when he came indeed of Age, 


Grew curious himſelf, and ſage, 
| You 


( 121 ) 

You might have choſe your Heir to fend 
Abroad with our experienc'd Friend, 

Who, like Ulyſſes, has been out 

Some Years, and rang'd the World about, 
To read Mankind, their Mannern know, > | 


Nor Vice's Slave, nor Pleaſure's Foe: 
Of Him he might have learnt to /ive, 
And form a Taſte 
The dark ning Age declines apace: 
With Tears I think upon the Race 


but you'll forgive, 
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| Our future Progeny mult breed, 


And fear, our Grandſons will not read, 
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You | : | | 


When Tom, your Butler, brought the Wine, 


(222 } 


EPISTLE VII 
To *** 


After receiving a Preſent of Wine 


P Amper your Steed with Oats and Beans, 
The Creature gueſſes ſtrait it means, 


That for ſome Journey you prepare, 


And nerghs aloud, and ſnuff the Air. 


Or take your Gun in Hand, and ſay, 
Hy to the Woods ! and cunning Tray | 
Will wag his Tail, and know your Heart, 
Spite of the Doctrine of Des Carte, 


Who writes, that barking nothing means, 


And that all Beaſts are mere Machines. 
As ſhrewdly, Friend, did I divine, 


You 


( 123) 


You meant it, to inrich my Brain, 
And take it out in Rhimes again. 
Unleſs to mend her Milk, who leads 
His Straw-fed Cow to flow'ry Meads, 
Or fattens her, when old, with Clover, 
But hopes, to /e her to the Drover ? 
Neught in this Age is done for Nought : 
E'en Votes, like V. erſes, now are bought; 
Honour, and Freedom may be ſold, - 
And Ilia be had for Gold. _— 
"Tis juſt, good Friend, you have your Will: 
The Chymiſt ſure may uſe his Still. 
Evaporated, not refin'd, 
Thro' the Alembic of the Mind, 
Behold your Drink /——nay, never curſe! 


My own dull Port had turn d out worſe. 


EPISTLE 


SF LE IX. 
5-7 © + Rm 
From the Country, in Anſeer to 

 fomeirſes. 


V 7 HIL E I, as Faunus us d of old, 9 
| | The awkward, rural N "ymphs purſue, | 

Who ſonaetimes 4nd; but oftner cold, 

Now huge, and kiſs; now ſcratch, and ſcold, 
And make me Black, and FT 

While thus in Dzzch, or node Hedge 

Of Love we give the ſureſt Pledge, 
Expos'd to Wind, and W, eather, 

May you, and bright Lavinia play 

| On Velvet Couches all the Day, 

| And toy at Eaſe together 

| Still 


1ll 


In Country, in Town; in the Park, at the Play 
You lead, mighty Power, my Fancy aſtray. 


(125) 
Still may the charming Nymph inſpire 


New Vigour, new. Poetic Fire, 


While we the tuneful, happy Swain admire. 
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I Orbear, God of Love, torment me no more! 
F Enough I've endur'd, give your Tyranny o'er! 
Still muſt my fond Heart be for ever the Prize 
Of Cloz's, or Daphne's, or Phillis's Eyes? 


Muſt every Be auty > and every Grace 
For me have a Charm? muſt you haunt ev'ry Place? 


... ̃ ͤvuÜun . NY: 


Of all the deep Wounds you e'er gave me before, 
None deeper than this, ſince I Phœbe adore: 
N Men 


(126) 


Men ſay, thou art blind; but, alas! can it be? 


For ſtill I am wounded, and ſhe's ever free. 


Since then it is plain, you ner ſhoot in the Dark 
O God of Defre ! be coy Phebe your Mark ! 
The Pains, the deſpiſes ſo much, let her know, 
That once ſhe may feel, what her Slaves undergo. 


W F 

J. | 
8 ILLV Nymph, no more Airs] deſire, : 
Nor think with that Face to trepan: 1 


Time has rifled your Eyes of their Fire: 
You muſt hope never more for a Man. 


II. 


Yet, as Age hurries on, you grow proud, 


Gay, airy, coquetiſh, and ſmart, . 
T1 | Still 


1 Envy not the mighty Great, 


(127) 
Still ogling, and talking aloud, 


And wou'd fain make a Slave of my Heart. 


S O N G II 


7 


Thoſe pow 'rful Rulers of the & tate, 


Who ſettle Nations as they pleaſe, 
| And govern at th Expence of Eaſe. 


F. ar happier the Shepherd's Swain, » 
Who daily drudges on the Plain, 
And nightly in ſome humble Shed 
On Rſby Pillows lays his Head. 


* 


No curs'd Ambition breaks his Reſt, - BY 
No factious Wars divide his Breaſt: # 
His Flock, his Pipe, and artleſs Fair 

Are all his Hope, and all his Care. 


58 ON IV. 


* 
P HILLTIS, ſure the Pow'rs above 
For our Joy did you compoſe 
Graceful as the Queen of Love, | 
Wanton as the billing Dove, 
Fragrant as the blowing Roſe. 
e - 
Wit, and Beauty, both we find 


Striving, which ſhall arm you moſt: 


Doubly, Phz1/:s, thus you bind; 
Had not Nature made you kind, 
We, alas! were Aaubly laſt 
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I. 0 
Ttend, ye coy Maidens! of Love is my Song, 
A And Phebe the cruel, reform'd in a Dream, 


As in a ſweet Slumber ſhe lay all along 
In the midſt of her Flock by a murmuring Stream 


IT. 


Now by Chance or Deſign arch Cupid was nigh, 


And pleas'd, a fad, deſperate Lover to ſave, 
His Dart at this barbarous Beauty let fly 


In Favour of Damon, her amorous Slave, 


III. 
Soft Dreams, cry'd the God, come, and melt her 
hard Breaſt, | 
And may the fond Shepherd, poor Damon ſuc- 


ceed, 
1 « Who 


( 130 ) 


«© Who watches, all Night, by her Rigour oppreſt, 
« And tends, all the Day, on her Herd in the Mead! 


IV. 
Soft Dreams in a Moment croud into her Head, 
She fancy'd rude Colin, that ugly, old Swain, 
Careſs'd her ſo long on a Violet Bed, 
That ſhe woke with the Pleaſure, yet bluſh'd with 
Diſdain. 
5 
Then, ſtretching, ſhe cry'd, yet o ercome with the 
Joy, 
If Colin, in Dreams, can ſo gladden my Heart, 
Farewel to my Frowns, I'll no longer be coy, 


What Bliſs, while I wake, muſt young Damon 


impart? 
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S ON 
To the Tune of A famous Vaudeville. 
I: 


W HEN I was a Lover, 
How I whin'd, how I cry'd, 


How I ſigh'd, how I dy'd, 
All to flatter her Pride? 
For in vain ſtill I try'd 


By all my Arts to move her. 
II. 
treated, preſented, went finely array d, 
Spent my Time, and Eſtate, 
While I early, and late 
For my Sentence did wait, 


Till quite tir'd of my Fate, 


8 2 


KY: Thus 


Biz 


Thus to the Ged of Love I pray'd, 
Humble a haughty, cruel Maid 


III. 
Love heard my Petition, 
And ſtrait, mov'd by my Smart, 
His kind Aid did impart, 
To recover the Dart, 
That ſtuck deep in my Heart, 
And ſav'd me from Perdition. 


IV. 
Then free, when I laugh'd at this Beauty ſo coy, 
Tho' ſo long us'd to reign, 
To frown, and diſdain, 
She herſelf wore my Chain, 
And ſhe ſighs ſtill in vain; 
So let her ſtill ſigh on, Blind Boy! 
While I my Freedom ſtill enjoy. 


1 


0 
11 


Crironto ACRHIIIESõ. 
— eſt ſevera V oluptas. 

LD Chiron to his Pupil thus began, 

When he beheld him rip'ning into Man. 


Accompliſh'd Youth! well worthy of my Pains, 
You now are free, and guide your ſelf the Reins: 
Yet hear, Achilles, hear, before we part, 

A few, ſhort Precepts from a faithful Heart. 

What tho' the Gods a Neftor's Age deny? 


Let Management a longer Life ſupply, 

And learn, at leaſt, to live, before you die. 

| Alittle Tra& well Till d, more Profit yields 

| Than Realms of wild, uncultivated Fields, 

Tis not from length of Years our Pleaſures flow, 

Nor to the Gods alone our Bliſs we owe; 

; K 3 Our 
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Our Happineſs, and Pain depend on us 
Man's his own good or evil Genius. 
Great Ills by Art we lighten or remove, 


And Art our meaneſt Pleaſures may improve: 


Much to our ſelves is due, tho' much to Jove. 


Think not, young Prince, your elevated State, 


Birth, Honours, or the empty Name of Great, 
Can fix your Joys! they're 11] fecur'd, unleſs 
You know your ſelf, to form your Happineſs, 
Which in the Shepherd' humble Hut is tound, 
While Palaces with Diſcord {till reſound. 
Fortune to Induſtry is ever kind, 
And, tho' by the blind Pulgar painted blind, 
Is ſtill more equal than the Croud ſuppoſe, 
Who judge of Happineſs by outward Shows; 
She {miles on all Conditions, each may be 
A Man of Pleaſure in his own Degree. 
vet few with Art their Happineſs purſue, 
Tho' all Mankind have Happineſs in view, 


And 


und 


( 
And ev'ry Senſe ſeems made by N ature's Skill 


For giving Pleaſure, and avoiding III. 
Nature, our common Mother, has been kind, ( 


And for a Race of Jay her Sons deſign'd, | 
Who long to reach the Goal, yet lazy lag behind; \ 


BB Or wholly blind, or doubtful how t'advance, 


They leave the Work of Induſtry to Chance, 
And of thoſe few who with more achive Strife 


Purſue this great, important End of Life, 


Some too impatient, know not how to wait 


Or aim at things beyond their Humane State: 


Theſe laſt thro' too much Delicacy fall 
And, by refining, rob themſelves of all. 

Shun then, Achilles, ſhun the Faults of ſuch, 
Who {till propoſe too little, or too much. 


Stretch not your Hopes too far, nor yet deſpair ; 


But above all, of Indolence beware. 


Attend to what you do, or Life will ſeem 


But a meer Viſion, or fantaſtick Dream, 
| K 4 Paſs'd 
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Paſs'd in Ideas of Delight at beſt, 

While real Pleafure's loſt in doubtful Reſt. 

In ſhort, learn when, and how to bear; in vain 

He Pleaſure ſeeks, who is afraid of Pain; 

Pleafure's a ſerious Thing, and cheaply bought 

By Labour, Patience, Management, and Thought. 
But you, aſpirmg Youth, by Nature ſeem 

Addicted to an oppoſite Extreme, 

Impetuous, and reſtleſs, ſoon inflam'd, | 

And, like a gen rous Courſer, hardly tam'd ; 

In all things violent: but, O! diſdain, 

Brave Prince to let uſurping Paſſion reign, 

In one raſh Moment ſacrificing more 

Than Years of ſad Repentance may reſtore. 
As Thracian Winds the Euxine Sea mated, :: ) 

So Wrath, and Envy, from a Humane Breaſt ( 

Drive Halcyon Peace, and baniſh kindly Reſt, 

And no Security for Foy is found, 

Bur in a Mind that's tractable, and ſound, 


Supprels 


Cap?) 
Su ppreſs the firſt Emotions of your Ire, 1 


And ſmother in its Birth the kindling Fire. 


Ere Anger yet poſſeſſes all your Soul, 

Ere yet your Boſom heaves, and Eyeballs roll, 

Think on the uſeful Precepts, I have taught, 

And meet the riſing Heat with wholſom Thought. 
Or ſeek the ſacred Muſes with your Lyre, +10 


| Who with ſweet Peace to lonely Shades retire, 


Gods, and the Sons of Gods, the Heroes ſing, 
While Hills and Vallies with their Praiſes ring, 
Theſe learn to imitate, and Thoſe adore, 
And ſweetly to your Self, your Self reſtore; 
Mufic, and Verſe, and Solitude controul 
Impetuous Fury, and compoſe the Soul. 

For this, I early taught you how to ſing, 
And form'd your Fingers to the trembling String; 
For 'tis not all ſweet Pleaſure's Paths to ſhow, 


The Arts of Conſolation Man ſhou'd know: 


Our 
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Our Joys are ſhort, and broken; and in vain f 
To conſtant B/:/5 wou'd Humane Race attain: 
Be oft' contented to be free from Pain. 

There is a Deity ordain'd by Fate 
To damp our Joys immoderately great, 
That none on Earth from Sorrow ſhou'd be free, 
But ev'n our Bleſſings taſte of Miſery. 

If Fortune gives, what rarely we obtain, 
An equal Share of Pleaſure, and of Pain, [ 
Our Portion is o'erpaid, the reſt you'll find 
But fond Ideas of the wanton Mind, - 
Which now vain Scenes of Godlike Pleaſure ſhows, N 
And now creates imaginary Woes. wy 


When fad, your Ills examine, and compare, 
Judge of your own by what another's are. 
Conſider greater Wretches, and the Fates 
Of mighty Heroes, and of mighty States; 
Thus real Evils in their proper Light 


Appear, the falſe thus vaniſh out of Sight. 


or 
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Nor aim at Pleaſures difficult to gain, 


Chooſe rather ſuch you may with Eaſe obtain, 


Who ſcorns to trifle, is by Pride abus'd: 

I pity him, who ne'er can be amus'd, 

But, lighting Pleaſures moderate, and ſmall, 
Muſt live in Rapture, or not live at all. 
Great Pleaſures ſtill are near ally'd to Pain: 


Who quits the peaceful Shore, and ploughs the main, > 


Big Waves, and mighty Tempeſts muſt ſuſtain. 
Let not ſuch fond Ambition to be bleſt, 


The humbler Pleaſures in your Pow'r moleſt ; 


Yet cheriſh Hope; for without Hope there's none: 


Taſte Hope but be not fed with that alone. 
Some their whole Lives in Expectation ſpend, 


As Life were not begun, or ne'er wou'd end, 


Fondly from Day to Day themſelves deceive, 


Not living, but intending ſtill to live, 
While they neglect the Joys, they might poſſeſs, 
For empty Dreams of future Happineſs. 


Let 
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Let Nature in your Pleaſures be your Guide, 
Nor ſuffer Art her genuine Charms to hide: 
Her Beauties with unweary'd Eyes we ſee; 

The Truth of Beauty is Simplicity, 

Live not by Imitation, ſervile State 
Nor on the Faſhion far your Pleaſures wait, 
Man otherwiſe ſo ſelfiſh, and fo proud, 
Submits his Taſte to the fantaſtic Croud, 
| And lives not for himſelf: do you purſue 
Your own Deſires, and to your ſelf be true. 


As Bees extract their Sweets from ev'ry Flow'r, 


So you your Joys, from all things in your Power, 
With Induſtry and Management produce: 
The meaneſt Trifles are ſometimes of uſe. 

Yet know well what you do, and when tis done, 
Nor at all Hours to ev'ry Pleaſure run; 
But mix with Art your Pleaſures, and your Toils. 


For Pleaſures have their Seaſons, and their Foils 
Thus when the earlieſt dawn of Eaſtern Light 
Proclaims the finiſh'd Empire of the Night, 


Haſte 


(n 
Haſte to the Field, Achilles, nor diſdain, 
To chace the foaming Monſter o'er the Plain, 


Or teach the untam'd Szeed to feel the Rein; 
Or let your Car, and Arms your Nerves prepare, 
Or for Olympic Games, or future War: 
Then whether Arts, or Glory fire your Mind 
With Thoughts more generous, or more refin d, 
Aurora to the Muſes {till is kind. | 

At Noon, a ſimple ſhort Repaſt he made; 
A ſhorter Slumber in the cooling Shade: 
What's gay and light, th' unbended Mind employ, 


Or Sports, or paſt Delights, or future Joy. TW; 
But when the Ev'ning-Star begins to riſe, 
L When Puæbus fainting Steeds forſake the Skies, 
till chearful at the well ff pread Board be found, 
"Pp Amidſt bright Friends , and with freſh. Garlandsy 
 crown'd, D 2 
| While Wine, and Thais with her Voice and ls | 


Baniſh old Sorrows, and new Joys inſpire. 


aſte | ” = as 
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Thus when from Toils of Empire you are free, 
N or Camp, nor Council claim your Liberty, 
The Morn to Labour, and the Muſes vive ; 
At Noon with Temperance, and Quiet live; 
Ceres, and Bacchus' Gifts at Ev'ning prove: 
Divide the Night with Somnus, and with Love. 
Thus, thus, Pelides, drive your Cares away, 
Nor feel the Evil, till the evil Day. 
What tho' on Simois, or Scamander's Shore, 
Far off from Home, the Greeks your Death deplore? 
No matter where, or when; it once muſt be, 
And nothing can revoke the firm Decree. 
Tho' Thetis' Son, tho third from mighty Fove, 
Eternal Monarch af the Realms above, 


Nor Jove, nor Thetis, can your Days recall, 


Or for an Hour defer your deſtin'd Fall. 


Mean while, a looſer Rein to Pleaſure give; 
Time flies in haſte, be you in haſte to live: 
Seize on the precious Minutes, as they fleet ; 


Wour Life, however ſhort, will be compleat, 


of 


U 


If at the fatal Moment you can ſay, 


Ive liv'd, and made the moſt of ev'ry Day! 
One Precept more I fain wou'd recommend, 
And then old Chiron s tedious Leſſons end. 
Learn, gen'rous Prince, what's little underſtood, 
The Godlike Happineſs of doing good. | 


How glorious to defend, and to beſtow ! 


* 


From nobler Springs can Humane Pleaſure flow? 


A ſolid Good, which nothing can deſtroy, 
The beſt Prerogative the Great enjoy. 


For this remember, Monarchs firſt were made, 


For this, young Prince, be lov'd, and be obey'd, 


At once your ſelf, and mighty Nations bleſs, 
And make Humanity your Happineſs. 


But now Aurora uſhers in the Day, 


And fond, expecting Peleus chides your Stay. 


Go then, brave Youth, whereꝰ er the Fates may call; 


Live with Deygn, and fearleſs wait thy Fall. 


Whatever 
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Whatever Space of Life the Gods decree, 

Thy Name is ſtill immortal for ] ſee 

More than another Peleus riſe in thee. 

Thy Fame the * Prince of ſacred Bards ſhall fire, 
Thy Deeds the + Conqueſt of the World inſpire. 


* Homer. | 
+ By Alexander, who had Homer's Iliad always with him, propoſing 4. 


ebilles for his great Example. 


EPITAPH I. 


U 
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E P ITA 
On Mr. A. H. à great Traveller. 


| ROM Orcade Iſles to Ægypts's Coaſt 
os F His Travels Sauny ſtill wou'd boaſt, 
And lov'd about the V. orld to roam, 
Howe'er, at the laſt Trumpet's Sound 
le promis'd, he wou'd here be found, 
And tarry quiet now at home. 


8 


. EPIT APH 
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—_—_—— 


E PIT AP H II. 
On Dar IA. 


ER E Delia's buried at Fourſcore: 
I When young; a leud, rapacious Whore, 
Vain, and expenſive; but when ; 


A pious, ſordid, drunken Scold. 


EPITAPH 
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EPITAPH II 
On Mrs. Bz ata F*****. 


TAY, Youth, and o'er this Marble weep, 
Where now alone, and faſt aſleep 


Beata lies, poor Sinner ! 


Alive, ſo tempting, fo refign' d, 


She ever charm'd, yet ſpar'd Mankind 


The Time, and Pains to n her. 


L2 Frier 


rr. 
On my Lady . 


# 


B Eneath this Marble lays a Load 
Of Earth, which once was Fleſh, and Blood, } 


Warm'd with a Sſirit ſtrangely prone 
To hate all Notions, but her own: 
Her Perſon fair, of moderate Size, 
Her Mind, as moderately wiſe; 
Not very dull, nor mighty /mart ; 
But hated Wit with all her Heart: 
Not very /lent, nor a Scold; 
Extremely chaſte, extremely cola, 
Loyal, and pious to Exceſs, 

And truly humble in Diſtreſs, 


4 


he 


Leſt any Mortal, now alive, 
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She liv'd in Fear, and dy'd in Hope, 
Renouncing Satan, Mhig, and Pope. 


E PIT AP H v. 


On * * R N N * 


T IMON of London here is laid, 
Who was a cloſe rich, teſty Blade: 


Shou'd by his mighty Treaſure thrive, 


Tis by his Will to Heirs convey'd, 
Still to be gotten, born, and bred. 


L3  FOPÞPr5vidence. 
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1 


Providence. 


LA 2 4 O, and Socrates were not 


P 80 happy, as the empty Sot, 
Whoſe 7, anity ſtill pleads his Cauſe, 
Who never doubts, or makes a Pauſe ; 
But firmly thinks that 5%, he has, 
And miles at ev'ry Thing, he /ays. 

If Hamor finds, his Voice is good, 
His wretched Daubs well underſtood ; 
It Bays will nc'er /uſpe&? his Wit, 
Spite of the Hiſſes from the Pit, 
Muſt it not fairly be confeſt, 
Whate'er we think, that theſe are 22 
Thrice happy Fools ! whole bare Pretence 


Supplies the Want of Excellence: 


And 


— 
1 


And 


„„ 
And who, tho Nature gave ye none, 
Can ſtamp Perfections of your own, 
Which, like baſe Coin in ſome poor State, 
Paſſes at home. O equal Fate! 
Philoſophers deduce, from hence, 


The Mildneſs of your Providence; 


For ſhou'd you let theſe Coxcombs ſee 


Their naked, true Deformity, 
They'd break the Mirrour, like the Ape, 
Who farted at his filthy Shape. | 
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To a Friend, who turnd Roman 
Catholic upon Marriage. 


Trange Force of Beauty to controul 
8 The Mind, and catch the finking Soul! 
Fond Pro/ſelyte! you plainly prove 
No Teſuit can preach like Love, 

Nor all the Doctors of Sorbonne 
E'cr do, what Laura's Smiles have done. 


PHILLIS 


1 


PRAHILLIS waking. 


I. 


Whoſe gentle Whiſpers do I hear? 
Whence comes the balmy Kis I prove? _ 
Who ſighs? ——my Strepbon ſure is near 


„ 
hat panting Bo/om preſſes mine ? 
Who Eills me with Delights unknown ? 
Tis Strephon, or ſome Pow'r Divine! 


Strephon ! it cou'd be thee alone! 


& +. g 
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7 HO wakes me from a Dream of Love? 


” 
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ENIGMA. 


OFT Dream of YV:rg:ns ! happy Matron's Pride' 
8 You Peace reſtore, you Empires can divide, 
More powerful than Friendſhip's ſacred Tye, 
Riches, Ambition, or Philoſophy! 
Tho' bling, yet bold; tho' dumb, you teach to ſpeak, 
In Action ſtrong, and thro' your Triumphs weak; 


Eager, as haſty Torrents, when controul d; 
When unrefiſted, whimſically c.. 
That you are 7%, your very Foes agree, 
Partial to neither Sex, and no Degree; 
But vt both the Wealthy, and the Poor, 
And knock, like equal Death, at ev'ry Door. 
Nor do you fell, vain glorious, with Succeſs; 
But, after Cangueſt {till retir d, and leſs, | ( 
'The Hero, and the Sage at once confeſs. | \ | 


ENIGMA. 


1 


de! 
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a ASAT 


XE NI GMA. 
7 IL E Inſtrument! but 2 ul ill; 


F. Damp to Joy, a Guard from III; 
| Scorn'd by the Bold; by Sages priz'd; 


But, when moſt Friendly, molt deſpis d. 
As Monarchs, in Intrigues of State, | 

Are forc'd to truſt the Knaves they hate, 
And, when the dirty Work is ver, lien 
Regard the ſordid Tools no more; 

Een ſo, when thou haſt ſerv'd our Turn, 


We caft thee forth, or let thee burn. 


” r — — 22 — 


| | 


8 D*. 


H AD I the Eagle's piercing Sight ; 
The rapid Dove's unwearied Flight : 


Cou'd I my Love to love excite ; 

Like her receive, and give Delight: 
Cou'd I be > ſecret as the Night ; | 
Convince all Parties of the Right; 

For ever quell my Foes in Fight; 

Dare, all I cou'd; fay, all I might; 
Like you, renowned Poet, write; 

I then ſhou'd be a heppy Wight! 


. 
— 
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To two Young Ladies, who retir'd 
to Iive together. 


* 


W HAT ſtrange Device is this ye ve made, 0 
The Bonds of Hymen to evade, 


And drive alone a ſep rate Trade? ( 


Mourn then, ye Beaux, mourn every Swain! 
The Arts of Love ye Learn in vain: 

The Fair are to the Fair grown true, 

And Beauty does it ſelf ſubdue! 


To 


r ; 
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To hinder you, from what you love. 


The Struggle which poor Honour feels. 


That tis meer Folly, to delay 


6 * 


You was not born for V:irtue's Chain! 


. 
4 


{ſo Daruns. 


D APHNE, you'd fain be croſs and rude, 
And paſs in earneſt for a Prude; 
Still calling on the Pow'rs above, 
Fond Self-Tormentor, 'tis in vain! 


Your 5 eaving Breaſt too well reveals 


So ill you act th' affe&ed Part, | 
With ſo much Truth, ſo little Art, 


What you uuſt grant another Day. 


L' Allegri, 
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1 


LU Allegro. 
AIL, Comus, God of Feaſts! ſevere 
Minerva ſhall not enter here. \ 
| Who wou'd be ſage, ſince Fools are ble eft, 
For ever ſiniling, and careſs 42 
| Hence, Doubt! curs d Reaſon's worſt Dijeaſe! 


Ridiculous Defire to Pleaſe ! 
Pale Diffidence, and modeſt Shame, 


Be gone ! we'll not be Slaves to Fame 


- 5 2 2. ++ 
* 


For an uncertain, empty Name 
Philoſophers! who Learning prize, 
And hold, tis happy, to be wiſe, 
Why in vain Arts wou'd ye excel 
Since Ignorance will do as well? 
Why all this Labour to ſucceed, 
g, Theſe needleſs Pains, ſince tis agreed, 
That 
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That thoughtleſs Hamor's empty Brain 


_  Aﬀords him, what ye'll ſcarce obtain i 7 
From all theſe Books, on which ye pore? T 
Believe me, never Truſt them more, M 


And give your fond Inquiries o'er. 


Far better 'tis like him to paſs 1 Y, 
Your cheerful Mornings at the __ 2 A 
And doat upon an ugly Face. * 


Throw by theſe Volumes ! f pread the Board 
With all the Elements afford! 

Bid Cloz, blooming Nymph, advance, 

To lead, with Smiles, the ſprightly Dance, 
And let the uſeful Follys reign, 

Ye ſtrive ſo madly to reſtrain! 


They cheat Themſelves, who wou'd be Grave; 
Seneca Was a wealthy Knave, 85 
His Morals a proud Szo7ck's Tale: 

| Se Love, and Pride can never fail. 
Who Wu 'd bis Vanities redreſs, 
But fleals from his own Happineſs, 


8 * 
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If to true Wiſdom ye'd aſpire, 
Implicitely your Selves admire! 
This, Friends, is to be w/e, and bleſt „ 
Meer 1mpofition all the reſt. 
Then welcome, Comus / bring along 
Your Torch, and ſerenading Song ; 
And ſhou'd the Fair refuſe to riſe, | 

We'll farce our Way, and ſeige the Prize. . 


M EPIGRAM 
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Love ! what Pains do I endure? 
Have Patience, Swain, they'll ſoon be paſs'd, 
Your very Paſſion bring its Cure, 
Since all Philaſophers aſſure, 
Nothing that's violent, can laſt. 


E PIGꝑ AM I. 


— 
5 4 * Þ 4 ® 8 S ods. ale. 2 * 
— 


E PI GR A M II. 


O O ME, throw your * Rbimes a away! 
Get ſomething for a rainy Day. 


Alas! my Friend, bid T-I-nd pray; 
Teach Cork to nt, or T ime to ay! 


E PIG RAM 


Dr 


1 
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EPIGR A M I. 


Y OU think, in yon inchanting Dome, 


Cupid, and Pſyche have their Home: 
Alas! my Friend, tis no ſuch caſe. 
Draw nigh, and hear the Strife and Din, 


| My Lord, and Lady have within, 


You'll ſwear, Love never new. thi Place. 


E P IGR A M IV. 
oo R IN NA dies for Grief”; but ſtill 
She frets, her Weeds are made ſo ill. 


M2  EPIGRAM 
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E PI GRA M V. 


> 


Nor is my Wound fo very flight. 

Good Captain, do your Honour Right! 
"Tis all Pretence, your Foes declare, 
And that this Scarf you only wear, 

That you may not be forc'd, to Fight. 


Y ET in a Sling you bear your Arm? | 
The Duel, Friend, was cloſe, and warm, 


> 
— rH 


— — 


— 
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D O, what you can; ſay, what you will, 
You mult be cars d, and hated ſtill, 


In ſpite of Fortune, Senſe, or Wit; 


While Florus, profligate, and vain, 


Without 


V 


U 
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Wichout the leaſt Pretence, or Pain 


Does ev'ry Mortal's Fancy hit. 


| 


{ 


E G R A M VII. 


1 1 Plot diſcover! 


Lou have talen a new Lover: 
For his Comfort J can tell, 


Let him uſe you ne er ſo well, 


vou will change him for another. 


EP IGR A M VIII 


Bag OLLIN. for Love expiring, Crys, 
To ſee the Nymph, before he dies. 
She went in Pity, tis confeſs'd, 


de went; but dect d in all her Beſt. 
M 3 EPIGRAM 


** * . 
- I a 


— 


EPIGRAM IX. 
W H Y Do#&or, cure that pleaſing Ill? 
He had been Mad; but Wealthy till: 
He feels, and owns he now is poor. o$: - 
| Better for Gripus do as much, 
Who Parves, yet is afraid to touch 
The uſeleſs Hoards, he keeps in ſtore, 


EPIGR AMX. 
T H O' your Boy Charles reſſembles John, 
Your Noſe is ſhort, and his is Long, 
Why can't you ſee his Merit? 
Muſt Ned, who han't a Grain of V it, 


But 


7 


But 


While in that cold, fad, moſſy Cell 


And we'll pronounce your Virtue ſound. 
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But Lie, as you the Child had ſpit, 
Your whole Eſtate inherit? 


E b 4 GR A M XI. 


H E RM 1 T, who with Contempt look down 


From yon high Mountain's barren Crown 
Upon the leud, licentious Town! . 
Deſcend, and live with us unmov'd:; - 


Your boaſted Force is yet unprov'd, 550 


Untempted thus alone you dwell: 
See Cloe ſmile, and feel no Wound; 


Brave all the Joys, that here abound, 


WON DI 


M4 EPIGRAM 
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E P IGR AM XII. 
Pc. MON met me in his way, 


And aſk'd my Counſel t'other Day. 

Excuſe, ſaid I, the Caſe is nice, 

I never care to give Advice. 

He took this flat Denyal ill, 
And pray'd me in Compaſſion ſtill. 

I yetrefus'd: he beg'd, and cry'd, 
Muſt an old Friend be then Deny d? 
We to our ſelves are blind, unjuſt ; 

No Man alive but you I'd truſt. 

At length conſenting, bad, or good, 

I gave the beſt Advice I cou'd: 

He ſeem'd convinc't; but ſince, I find, 
Palemon follow'd his own Mind, 

And thinks my we Truth unkind. 


IRAN 


— 
— 
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E PIGR AM XIII. 


＋ 1 MON, chagrin'd, and ie of Life, 


L To mend the Matter, takes a Wife. |/ 


| Things ſtill go worſe: to caſe his Pain, 
| Kind Heaven took his Spouſe again. 


Unhappy yet, he keeps a Ms; RN 
But was no better pleas d with this. 
Court next, and Camp in vain he tries; 
With like Succeſs o'er Europe flies; 
Marries once more. At length, reſign'd, 


Obſerves the EviP's in his Mind. 


EPIGRAM 


OD knows, Prudilia, while you pray, 
Which Saint you chuſe, whar Words you fay; 

But what you wiſh, we ſhrewdly gueſs, 

in your Devotion, and Diſtreſs, | 

And this beyond all Doubt we know, | 


None of your Vows to Heaven go; 


For ſtill your rich, old Aunt's alive, 
And you're a Maid at Thirty Five, 

In Love, deſpis d; in Debt, and poor: 
An Atbeiſt ſcarce cou'd ſuffer more. | 


EPIGRAM | 


I] 


ſay j 


Vet Irus, who was born to none, 


* 
1 
. 
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E P IG RAM XV. 


1 TUS read; neither Proſe, Nor Rhime, .. 
He writes himſelf; he has no Time. 
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E PIGR AM XVI. 
I, Anno T wenty, it is clear, 
You loſt Twelve Hundred Pounds a Year: yo 
You ſtill have left Twelve Hundred more. 


And found the Means to get but One, 
Is rich, and Bleſt, you ſad, and poor: 


EPIGRAM 


E P IGR AM XVII 


gon in SIX Months Time, * 
Has almoſt travel'd Europe o er: 


Hamor muſt then be chang d, no Doubt ? 


No; he's come Home, as he went out. 


EPIGRAM XVII 


Wu has this Change in Myrele wrought; 
He's grown reſerv'd, and full of Fe 


Looks odd, and hardly ſeems to know 

The Friends, he /ov'd a while ago. 
I'll tell you : Myrtle has, of late, 

Inherited a good E/tate, 


EPIGRAM 


| Of 


II 


1 
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EL 


XIX. 


trow, 


Zeal for the Public Good, no Doubt. 
No; here's the Cauſe of all this Din; 
They out of Place, wou'd fain come in, 
They that are in, wou'd not go ort. 


Ly . 
EPI G R A M XX. 
W HY weary of a ſingle Life? ; 
| I wou'd adviſe you, Charles, to ſtay: 


| Friend Limber marry'd th' other Day; 
Lou like his Table, and his Wife. 


EPIGRAM 


1 — this * nn Friends, 1 


| Of Tory, V. hig 3 of Higb, and Low? or 1:0 Ft 
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EPI G/R A M XXI 


N diſmal Feeds you till appear, BD as 7 
Meliſſa, tho' the Time is out, ; | | 
And vow, your Mourning ne er ſhall end: . 
Exceſs of Grief, I make no Doubt, 
For our departed, loving Friend = 


B 


Vet, fince you have not ſhed a Tear, 
There are ſome People who pretend, 
It cant be Sorrow for your Dear. - 


'Tis true, this Dreſs becomes you more, 


Than any Thing you ever wore. 


— A Sy osong 
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EPIGRAM XXII. 


75 O W chang'd my Phillis? can itbe. 1 
You love ſo well, and only me?  _ 0 
The pleaſing Wonder I Il believe 7. 
But ſhou'd you change your Mind : hw ) 10-0334 
And doat on any other Swain,” at L2n8qab 106 hot 


In Pity, Phillis, thus deceive. ' * nt 22% 
g 5 * | 2% ' ** v4 * ; Sh * 
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EPIG RAM XXIII. 


Eteſted Plague of buman * 


Who Nature's fai reſt Works deface, 
and your malicious Rage diſcloſe 
On Strephon's Shins, or Phebe's Noſe! | 
To viſit my inconſtant Fair, 
ln pity to her Muth forbear ; 
wo} 5 Tho 


6176) 


Tho' thrice five Years ſhe cannot count, 


To five Times three her Lovers mount. 
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EPIGRAM XXIV. 


Lague on your dry Platonic Love; 
P 'Tis fitter for the Bleſt above, 
Quoth Joan, {till burning with Deſire. 
I ſwear, quoth John, the Wench is mad! 
Of that ſame vulgar Sort we've had 


Enough, to quench a common Fire! 
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E PIGR AM XXV. 


KY LY keeps a Miſtreſs of his own. 
You jeſt; ſhe's kept for half the Town, 
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EPIGRAM | 


11 
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E P IGR A M XXVI. 


GT ON at Fourſcore marry'd! *tis too late, 
No; he but wants an Heir to his Eſtate. 
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E PIGR AM XXVII. 

W HY all this Sir at Myra's Houſe? 
She took laſt Night a ſecond Spouſe. 

Then why that Hatchment, Friend, I pray? 
Her firſt was bury'd but to Day. 


N EPIGRAM 
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E PIGR AM XXVII. 


ww HY Drums, and Trumpets to excite, 
Dread Captain, when you go to fight, 
While you, and all your Soldiers ſwear, 


Ye never knew, what 'tis, to fear. 


_—_ 
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EPIGRAM XXIX. 


P O OR Widower] how he takes on? 


Alas! 'twou'd elt a Heart of Stone. 


Her Jointure was well paid, and clear 


A good two thouſand Pounds a Year. 


 EPIGRAM 


E P IGR AM XXX. 


| OW! coſta Week, before you made it ? 
| Yet Damn'd you ſay, the Night they play'd it? 


Your Pardon, Maſter Bayes, I doubt it! 
| You cou'd not be /o long about it. 


EPIGR A M XXXI. 


8 LV Dick took his new Spouſe to Bed, 
And counted on her Maidenhead ; 


For ſhe was ſcarce Fourteen: 
But hear ! the Zone, he judg'd ſo tight, 
Was found wnty'd and Jooſen'd quite. 


What may this Wonder mean ? | 
N 2 Poor 
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Poor Sylvia, who had her Cue, 


From his Embrace Frighted, with-drew, 
And beg'd, he wou'd not chidez 

With Colin romping th' other Day, 

The Bird got out, and fled away; 

No Fault of mine, ſhe cry d. 


* 


» 
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EPIGRAM XXXII. 
2 ii 8 ſtrange, . Prudilla, you accuſe 
Of too much Warmth my wanton Muſe, 
While you read on with all your Spite, 
And Practiſe, what I only Write, 
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E PI GR AM XXXIII. 
* R with Beau Fopling county his Wife: 
- He ſcream'd, and fled; the beg'd for Life. 


| Tar ſaw Contrition in her Eyes, 5 
| And thus the good, blunt Sailor crys. 
Spouſe, the firſt Fault we may forgive; 


| But ne'er repeat it, while you live! 


E „ 1 
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EPIGRA M XXXIV. 


pe Works, you ſay, are vain, 
Infants of a diſtemper d Brain. 
What then? my Verſes ſtill you read; 
M And I my lab'ring Mind have freed. : 
N33 


— 
nk 


THE. 


Fatal Conſtancy, 


7 R A G E D Y. 


As it is acted at the 
Theatre Royal in Drury-Lane: 


By His * A JES T T's Servants. 


Fortis, & infelix, & | , pluſquam — Vi irgo. 
| Ovid. Metam. 


1— — SS 


=, — _ — a 


N 4 


To the Ho NOURABLE 


| Mrs MARY HOWE; 


NOW 


Counteſs Dowager of Pembroke. 


HOPE, Aa there needs 
no great Apology for preſent- 
ing you in this Manner, with a 
Tx AGE Dr, to which you have 
already made a Compliment of 
your Approbation , and where 
there is a Portraiture of Female 
Nirtue; which, were it a finiſh'd 
Hicture, you wou'd reſemble in 
every 


every thing but her Love, and 


her Mzsfortunes. 
I flatter my ſelf too, Madam, 


that the Honour I have, of be- 


ing no very diſtant Relation of 


yours, may, in ſome Meafure, 
excuſe the Liberty I take, of ap. 


pearing under the Frotection of 


your Name, which is of Autho- 
rity enough to ſupport any thing, 


if poffible, more unworthy of 


Frece. I am, 


MADAM, 


Your Obedient, Humble Servant, 


Hildebrand Jacob. 


your Peruſal than the a 


* 5 | | 


Spoken by the late Mr. BOOTH, 


HIS Night we repreſent 4 modern Play, 

&F * Short, plain, and femple,” im the antieut wh 8 
e F Urnament, and borrotd Gras, 

| The Unities of Action, Time, and Place. 

Me raiſe no Ghoſts, call down. no gay Machines, 

Nor tempt you with Variety of Scenes: 

With no rich, pompous Pageaniny: ſurpriſe, | 

Nor, to ſecure your Hands, delude your * 5 

On Thought we now rely, and hope —_— 

From eaſy Words, and natural. Diſt refs. 

| Inearly Ages with no Charms but. theſe. 

The Fathers of the Drama ſought to pleaſe 3 

By Nature Nature's. Paſſions they reſin d, 

| Search'd their own Hearts, to gain the Hearer 0 ; Me nd, 

Ad from their om Emotions mou'd' Mankind, 

But, O, for ſuch a Muſe, and fuch a Fire, 

As did of old the Grecian Bards inſpire! 

While Athens from the manly Scene. grew Sage, | 

And ſat whole Days attentive to the. Stage. 

When Theatres were Schools, and the — Youth 

Was kindly cheated into Senſe, and Truth. 

Then might our Author too demand Applauſe, 

And boldly truſt in Ariſtotle's Laws, 

gare i inſtrułt, as ſure to give Delight, 


And Art with Nature happily unite, | Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
M E N. 
Zi Mor, an Athenian General. | Nr. Mills. 
OmyHALES, a young NoblemanI 
of Athens, betrothed to Zimons c Mr. * 
Daughter. 
T 1 an Augur, Nd by 7 Mr Citer, 


Ammon, an Orphan, depending up: 3 Mr. Wi Iliams, 
on Limon, 
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WOMAN. 


HES IONk, * to Zimon. Mrs. Porter. 
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4 Herald, CR and FINE 


SCE N E, a large Hall in Zimor's Villa, adjoining 
to Athens, ke 


Time of the Action 1⁰ longer, than that f the Repre- 
ſentat! tion. 


THE 


ACT I SCENE L 


Enter AM MON. 
H E Shades of Night retire, and infant Day | 
Looks doubtful in the Eaſt, the * which 
bee 

ng My Happineſs, or my Deſtruction. 

And you, infernal Miniſters of Wrath, 

Ye Furies, who delight in human Ills, 
re Hear, and attend! to no light Purpoſe call'd! 

This Day ſhall be the Parent of ſuch Deeds 


As well deſerve your Aid! oft; ho comes 
there 


Tryphont 


SCENE 


( 190 ) 
nun 


Enter TR YP H ON to AMM 0 Ne 
TRYPH ON. 
The ſame. 


A MM ON. 


The ſame I would have met, 


But ſay, fage Prophet, why, e'er well tis Day, 
Thou'rt ſearching here alone for Prodigies, 
And ominous Portents? thou ne'er art wont 
So early to forſake thy eaſy Down, 
And venture on th' inclement Breath of Morn, 
TRYPHON. 
Hallow'd I come, and recent from the Temple ; 
Big with Prophetic Truth, in myſtic Dreams 
Reveal'd e en now before the ſacred Altar. 
If thou art pure, approach. 
AMNMON. 
Fly from thy fa 
If thou doſt fear Pollution — I am free! 
TRY HOW. 
Ammon, thou may'ſt repent this . Mirth, 
AMMON. 
"Tis now no Time of Sport. 
Canſt thou be bold? 
| irt 
Ay, in a worthy Cauſe. 
AMM ON 


> — 


mJ — 


B 


net. 


(6191) 
A M M ON, | 4 | 
Haſt thou a free, and enterprizing Spirit, 
That for the Sake- of doing ought that's Great, 
Will do't! and make no cold Reflections? 


lf ſo, thou haſt a Soul for my Deſign. 


"TRYPH ON. 
Why this is ſtrange! Say, is my Aid requir'd 
In what concerns thy Peace; or to advance 
The gen'ral Growth of Piety, and Truth; 
To dry the Widow's Tears; or to relieve 
The Orphan's Wants? If thus I am of uſe, 


| In brief propoſe thy Will : Some previous Rites 


To theſe intended Nuptials call me hence. 


AMMON. 
I am, thou know' ſt, an Orphan; nobly bows. 
And a D ſill, 
TRYPH ON. 
I mourn thy Fate. 
AMMON. 
The wealthy Zimon has an only Daughter, 


'TRYPHON. 


Which Child our gracious Benefactor gives 


This Morning to thy Friend. 
AMMON. 
An Heireſs, Tryphon, 


1 Beſt on a ruin'd Noble is beſtow'd, 


To mend the Breaches angry Fortune makes, 
And 


( 192) 
And cleanſe that Blood, Contempt, and win BY 


Have well-nigh tainted. - 4 
TRYPHON. 
EL eee 
Is this thy Aim? 
AMM ON. 


My Love, and Int'reſt bot 

Demand the beauteous Treaſure. Didſt thou not dif. 
cern 

The Joy, I vainly labour d to ſubdue, 
When Zimon twice, in th' Error of his Zeal, 
Defer d the Rites, protracting ſo my Hope 
To this important Day !——Shall T endure 
To ſee Omphales bear away the Maid? 
Can I, as Friends are wont, join in the Mirth? 
Mix with the ſprightly Dance, and Nuptial Song? 
Nay more; when ſlow, and long expected Night, 
When every ſmiling Planet to their Joy 
Shall call the happy Lovers, even then 
Shall I, with others of the chearful Throng, 
Unto my Rival's Bed, their Scene of Bliſs, 
Uſher the bluſhing Pair? Not een in SP 
Can I ſupport it! 


jd 


TRYPHON, 

Fond Preſumption! 
AM MON. 
No! You can conſtrue Omens as you pleaſe, 


And 


ey I» 2» 


CO — 
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And 


My holy Ears with thy Impieties! 


| And fondly told thee 
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And either way expound the Will of Heav'n, 
As Inclination, or as Int'reſt leads. 
I know thou can'ft: 'Tis fo thou doſt delude 
The Superſtitious Zi mon, practiſing 
Upon his credulous, and eaſy Nature. 

| TxryProxn. 
Unheard-of Inſolence! Am I choſe out 
To aid thee in thy Crimes! Thus doſt thou treat 
The ſacred Seer of Heav'n, whoſe hallow'd Breaſt 
Th' Immortals deign to viſit, and inform? 
Away, thou Prophanation! Vex no more 


[Going 777 
AMM ON. 


| No! Thou ſhalt hear me on, and aid me too! 


[ Detaining him 
TRYPHON 


Aid thee! To rob thy Patron of his Daughter. 
Is Zimon thus repaid ? Is this the Meed 


Of his Protection, and indulgent Care? 
Had he not ſav'd thee, Fate had caſt thee forth 


| Toall the ling'ring Pains of ſhameful Want. 


But when thy. Father fell, this gen'rous Friend 
Held thee an helpleſs Infant in his Arms, 


Yet thou haſt a Father! 


So took thee home, and rank'd thee with his fair 
Hejione, where, like a tender Plant 


0 Placd 
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No more than to ſupport my Miſery, 


. 
) 
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i ! 
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Piac'd on the Brink of ſome. refreſhing Stream, 


AMM ON. 
His Gifts are, as a Step-Dame's Largeſſes, 
But cold, and given with a grudging Hand: 


a 
a 
Py 


| TRYPH ON. 
Methinks, I ſee Omphales too inrag'd, 
And ready to accuſe his perjur'd Friend 
On thy own Head be all thy Treachery ! 5 


[ Going off. 


| _ Ammon. 
ThHave a Lure ſhall bring thee back again 
Tryphon, behold! this Gem contains the Sum 
Of all my preſent Fortunes. 


¶ Diſcovers a Fewel, while TRxv. turns ao pauſes. 


TRYPH ON. 
Thou dar'ſt not bribe me ſure? Da 


AM MON. | * 
Impoſſible * 
| TRYPHON. 
I think, thou dar'ſt not!—'Tis, in Size and Luſtre, 
Se:ond to none my Eyes have yet beheld 


[ Obſerving. the Jewel 
Woud' {t 


$a 
FTW 


You flouriſh'd thro' his kindly Influence. 
This, Ammon, is the Man thou wou'd' { abuſe! ff 


[ Approaching, 


6. 


1 


( 195 ) 
Woud'ſt thou to any of the heavenly Pow'rs 
Preſent, and dedicate this precious Treaſure, 
III recommend it with my warmeſt Pray rs. 


A MMON. 


here! may Paphian 


I now conceive thee 
Venus © 
Accept this Gem as Ammon s Offering ! 
[ Gives him the Feel 
TRYPHON. 
I take it, as tis meant ! | 
AMM ON. 
I truſt you do. 
TRYPHON. 
A Sacred Off "ring to the Queen of Love, 


Pve no ſiniſter Ends! I take no Bribes! 
AMMON. 


To thee no Bribe ; but to the Paphian Goddeſs 
Venus, in Pity to his Votary's Pain, | 

May blaſt theſe Lovers hopes, turn all their Signs 
Of Peace, and Joy to ominous, and bad, 


| Inſpiring thy Prophetic Tongue to prove, 


That I alone was born to bleſs the Maid. 
| T RYPH ON. 


| The Deities delight in Offsprings! 
Venus 1s prſent, and accepts thy Gift. 


——A num'rous Offspring, and a conſtant Love 
Shall bleſs thy future Days! but this not yet! 
| 98 2 | Nor 
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Nor is Heſione the promis'd Fair! , 
Not ove himſelf can alter Fate's Decrees ! 8 
[ Spoken as tho he then laboured with the oo oF 
AMMON. * 


Practiſe thy Arts on Fools! | 
[ Endeavouring to recover the Gem, 


TRY PHON. 9 005 \ 
O Sacrilege !— | 
1 
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Dar'ſt thou retake what to th' Immortal Powers 

Thou'ſt offer'd up, and ſanctify'd to Heavin 

1 tr emble for thee ! Th U —— f 
Non 1 140 Þ 1009 10! 
Stir! by this good Sword, 
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Thy Fate purſues! 


Fond Man! I'm arm'd from Heay' n 
AMMON. [ 

Hold! I have yet a ſtronger Argument! 
[ Kali 


* 

\ 

= Ul 

'TRYPH ON. uw 
0 

1 

F 


 TxrxyPprnon. 1 

No more? it is not in the Pow'r of Man | 1 
1 

1 


To tempt me! 
AMMON. 
No? nor Woman, Dotard ? 


TRYPHON. 
Hah! 


[ IT, Siem of raed 
AM Mo. 


ty, 


en. 


| —— Thus eloquent thou waſt! then, to confirm 


rg 
AMM ON, 
The kind, young Slave, the beauteous African, 


| Swears thou'rt-a very Paris in thy Courtſhip ! 
| Is it not Death for any of thy Tribe 
| To break his ſolemn Oath of Chaſtity ? 


| In a threatning Tone. 


ay, bluſh not, nor deny it, holy Seer! 

| You but prepar'd her for more youthful Arms 
| She told me all your Love, e' en from the time 
| When you purſu'd her faultring, to the Grove, 
And mutter'd-Curſes on your aged Limbs. 


"Twas then, that, laviſh of your Sighs and Pray'rs, 
You pour'd out all your tender: Artifice ! 

Why all this Fear you cry'd, this coy Diſdain! 

Can chirping Birds reveal? can Winds complain? 


Will yon, foft, murm' ring Brook our Loves upraid? 
Or Myrtles tell what's done beneath their Shade ? 


The ſtoln Delight with me you ſafely prove; 
For who ſuſpects the ſacred Seer of Love? 


The wav'ring Maid, thou needs muſt make it clear, 

That Vice, and Virtue are Opinions! 

That the Diſcovery only is the Crime! 

Till ſhe——nay, frown not! it avails thee nought! 
TRYPH ON. 

[ After a Pauſe 

Anon thou know f me well: 


and 
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and I know thee. 


The Mails are off, and we convicted ſtand 1 


To one another. 
AMMON. 

Then our wiſeſt Courſe 

Is to ſecure each other's Intereſt. 
TRYPHON 
Grant me but one thing more, T'll follow thine 
Thro' all the Labyrinths of cloſe Deceit. 
Thou art not now to learn our Patron's Fortunes, 
His endleſs Treaſure, his unnumber'd Stores, | 
'The Gifts of Athens, and the Spoils of War ; 
Enough to weary the moſt laviſh Hand, 
And even make a Virtue of Profuſeneſs. 
Nor need I tell thee, by th' Athenian Law 
'Tis all Heſſone's Inheritance, 
| AMMO N. 

Enough! I can imagine thy Requeſt. 
Now, by the equal Powers who preſide 
O'er mortal Contracts and revenge their Fraud, 
I ſwear! and thus confirm the Oath ! K. ſucceed, 


[ * Giving his Right Hand, according to the Grecian 
| manner of 8 Faith. 
The Fourth of all her dowry ſhall be thine. 
TRYPHON. 
No more! I'Il call up all my Artifice! 
Wehold * the Morning . ch ee Towers, 


Zim 


A I fs 


ceed, 


"CC14N 


| The very Banquet, If I aim aright, 


[The wild Deſtruction? it was at that time 
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Zimon will ſoon awake, and bleſs the Day. 


W Then will I fill his Superſtitious Mind 
| With holy Scruples, and religious Fears; 


Invent new Prophecies; confound the old; 


| Be wond'rous dark and doubtful—— 


AMMON. 
And in tall 


Matters of this Conſiſtence muſt not hang. 


TRVYVPH ON. 


| Aſter a Pauſe. 


Made for thy Rival's Nuptials, graces thine. 


AM MON. 


My Soul will labour for the wiſh d Event! 


TRY PH ON. 


Fear not! the Man we purpoſe to dei? | 


Thou know'ſt by Nature moulded to our Uſe. 
Haſt thou forgot what in the Front of War 

Th' Enthuſiaſt did, when either Hoſt prepar'd, 
In dreadful Silence ſtood; 'twixt Foe, and Foe 
A narrow, but an horrid Interval! 

While Ruin in a thouſand threatning Shapes 
Ruin oppos'd; and grinning Death o'er all 
Shook his dire Shaft, impatient for th' Alarm, 
To let looſe all his Furies, and commence : 


That Victim after Victim madly fell 
O24! 


* — — 
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By his own Hand ; for {till in vain they bled, 


_ Heery'd, till Heav'n commands! our Ranks grew thin; 
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Nor promis'd to his Arms the wiſh'd Succeſs: 
Wien iuddenly, behold! th' impatient Foe 
Rain on our Hoſt a Storm of miflive War. 
Vet wou'd hie ſacrifice? None dare t' advance, 


Reluctant, unreveng'd th' Athenians fell. 
At length the Omens of Succeſs were found, L 
Then ſtrong with double Fury, on he led 
His conquering Army! his devouring Sword. 
Thus licens'd from above, and edg'd with Zeal, 
Fell keen, and heavy on the Perſan Pride! 
"+ AMMON. 
Such is the Force of ſuperſtitious Fire! 
TRYPH ON. 
But "AR to thee need I untold the Man ? 
'Tis Time I practis'd on th' Enthuſiaſt. 
Farewel; thy Rival comes! 
AM MON. | 
Smiling 1n Hope! * 
TRYPH ON. | 
Why ſmile thou on him too: meet Smile with 
Smile, 


And * in the Form of Truth 3 i PIT 
[ Exit Txyeno! 


SCENE 


un; 


N 
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eee 
Enter OMPHALES 70 AM MON, 
AM MON. 


Welcome from Athens! this good Morning's Hopes 


Have brought you * to your inn 
| Embracing Dim, 


| No . be the promis'd Bliſs delay'd! 


May every Omen now propitious prove, 
And every Joy that Hymen can beſtow 


| Reward CT Truth! 


OmPHALES.' | 
Thou'rt ever kind! 
 AMMON. | 
do be the Fair you love! 
OMPHALES. 1 
| Poſſeſs'd of her. 
Not Jealouſy it ſelf might doubt my Bliſs. 
O Ammon, ſhe was made without Allay! 
Perfection! 8 faireſt Pattern! 
AM MON. 
So compleat, . 
That you alone are worthy of the Maid. 
All Greece ſhall joy to ſee Ompbales bleſt: 
Unenvy'd you ſhall call that Beauty yours, 
Her Wealth, this happy Manſion too, your own, 
This loy'd Retreat, which proudly from its Height 
| Looks 
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Looks down on Athens as it wou'd contemn 
The buſy Croud, and frown on the vain en. 
Is, and is not of Athens. 

OMPHALES. 

O, my "PIT 

Name not thoſe Trifles with Hefone ! 
From Beggary, and Want! e'en from the Chains 
Of Slav'ry I had ta'en her to my Arms, 


And glory'd in her Smiles! when thou art told, 


I doat with Fondneſs never known before; 

Am dead to all Delights but, thoſe ſhe gives, 

Her Arms my World, Her Boſom my Retreat; 
Yet think me Juſt! it ſhall be {trange, indeed, 
When thou'rt forgot! were Fortune in my Pow'r, 
Thou ſhoud'ſt outſhine thy glorious Anceſtors. 
Had'ſt thou Ambition, it might ſerve thee now: 
War threatens us; (but thou'rt a Slave to Eaſe) 


War 1s at hand, and calls our Youth to Glory. 


AMMON. 


Hang idly up, and ruſt within our Temples. 
Whence 1s this Storm ? 


 OMPHALES. 
It blows from Per/ia. 


Th' Invaders, like a Deluge, come upon us, 


Exulting in their Barb'rous Multitude, 
And pompous War. It is not yet abroad: 


I thought the World at Peace: th' Athenian Arms ' 


This 


Th 


1 


15550 
This Morning will * it to the State. 
AM MON. | 
Zimon will head our Pow'rs. 
OMPHALES. 


| Moſt certainly: 
| His Name's a Terror to the Perfian, 


Thrice has the daring Chief o'erthrown the 15 FT 


O, cou'd he but as well himſelf ſubdue; 

His only Error! turn But from that Side, 

| And thou may'ſt look with Wonder at the Man! 

| By Heav'ns, it galls my Heart, when I behold | 
Theſe Prophets lord it o'er a gen rous Spirit! 
tremble at their Pow'r! our common Cauſe, 
The Fate of Greece it ſelf is in their Hands! 
Under their Omens we go forth to War, 

And with their Omens ſheath the Sword 3 in Peace; . 
For them we conquer; for the holy Drones | 
Batten upon the Harveſt of our Toil, 

And laugh to ſee our Labour! — fain Id learn, 
Which was their Hour of Danger; or the Time 
When to themſelves they propheſy'd of III! 

But this is not enough! they now become 

Our private Guides, and rule our inmoſt Souls! 
Influence every Circumſtance of Life! 

Our Reaſon; nay, our very Paſſions too 


They wou'd inſlave! and we muſt love, and Hate £4 


At their Direction [ _ — Infolence, and Craft 


 AMMON 


11 4 
* 
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AMMON. 
Delays have vext thee! I'll engage, at leaſt, 
— s Faith! | 5 
|  OmynaALEs. NG > 4 
| No more; the Time draws on 
| T'll in, and at the Altar ſee perform'd 
What previous Rites th' Athenian Law requires: 
I wou'd not ſeem remiſs in Duty here. 
Cope, mm ſhalt —_— to uy Piiezing. [ 
Then 5 a n 8 * III meet the Fai air, 
And in her Arms clude all future Care. 
oC ER / > . 
The Exp of the FrRS T ACT. 
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FATAL CONSTANCY. 
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N ak a 
21M N, and T's vanes; 
_ Zrmon. 
8 N awful Dread, a Parent's fond Compaſſion 
\ Contend within me and this midnight 
Dream | 


5 Tv ROR. 
N No airy 6 of Chance! not vainly bred 
Of midnight Vapours, and unkind Repoſe; 
But with Luſtrations ſought, and Sacrifice! 
& I Preſented at the Time when no falſe Dream 
0 Deludes the Senſe; in the laſt Watch of Night, 
While on the Victims Skins I flept before the Altar. 


The 
8 


The Prieſts, who in the outward Temple held 
Their ſolemn Vigils, ſay the Pavement ſhook, 
The Altars groan'd, and ſtrange amazing Sounds 
The while re- echo'd thiro' the vaulted Dome — 
. The dreadful Interdiction too reſounds 
| Still in my Ears, like the low, murm' ring Noiſe 
| Of diſtant Thunder. | 


= 


iir 

And will Heav'n divide 
A Pair which Nature ſeems herſelf to join? | 
| A Pair whoſe Loves have from their Childhood grown, 
| And Ar with 'em? 
TRYPHON. 

Yet the Gods are juſt !— 

Let us conſider well of this Deſign, 

= E'en from its Birth. Now twice the full-orb'd Moon 
Has waſted, ſince our firſt Attempt was made; 
And now the third ſends forth its Influence, 
Propitious held to Hymen's Votaries. 
Think, when the firſt appointed Day was come, 
And the young Pair before the Altar plac'd, 
How ſuddenly the Sun withdrew his Beams, . 
And vail'd him from the Sight, while Night in Clouds 
Seem'd to return in haſte upon the Morn. 
How Fove from forth the wat'ry Stores of Heaven | 
Pour'd down a ſecond Deluge on our Heads; Ic 
Nor ceas'd his livid Shafts of ſulph'rous Flame, 


Nor 


Wu, 


oon 


uds 


en 


The Flame towards Heav'n; but, dividing, ſeem d. 
To ſteal, as in Diſdain, from what it fed on. . 5 
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Nor ceas d his dreaded Voice till we retir'd! 


Z1MON. 916-1960 
The Day was horrible! Ge rd ad 
TRYPHON. 4 
| Again the Moon 
Crew to her higheſt Pride: fondly again = 


Thou did'ſt preſume! for what, alas, avail'd- | 


Thy Hecatomb, and pompous Sacrifice? 


Think how unwillingly the Victims fell; 

How they were dragg'd into the holy Place. 
How, when the Intrails were explor'd, in one 
The Heart was ſought in vain, and from the next 
A ſtench of foul Corruption iſued forth: 


How from the ſacred Altar, Clouds of Smoak, 


Black as Tartarean Vapours, roul'd around, 
And hung like Night upon us: nor aſpir d 


— 


Rank was the Incenſe, and the holy 5 IT 
Imbitter'd as with Gall: with theſe OR 8 F: ip 
What now has happen'd. Urge not Heav'n too far! 5 
But rather thank th indulgent Pow'rs, who, deign 15 
To lighten up our dark, uncertain Ways. 

Heaven, the tender Parent of Mankind, 

at firſt informs us gently, and in smiles; | SE 
But with an heavy Hand Correction comes, "= 


lf we negledt t the kind Admoniſher. 


"= = | 


ZIMON. 


To turn the ſteady Courſe of Fate, twere vain? 


Shou'd find no private Information; 
(As oft it happens on the like Occaſions) 


Impos d upon the Senſe; nor from without, 


Which Age, and a long Care for Athens Good 
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4 * k 


Z IMON. 

May not repeated Sacrifice avail? 
Not the pure Vows of the unſpotted Maid ? 
TRYPHON. 5 
Then know'ſt thou not, that tho' all Heav n combine, 


Vet when I reaſon with my elf, tis ſtrange, 


[Aer a Pail, 


That you, my Lord, who are the very Head, 
Or, as it were, the Helm of this Deſign, 


Nor yet are ſelf- inſtructed from above; 45 
Nor from within, by Doubts, Miſgivings, Fears, 
In voluntary Motions, ſuch as ſeem 


By Objects, or confirming Accidents. 
ZIMO. 
Now, Tryphon, thou awak'ft my Memory, 


Have worn to frequent Slumbers. Some Days fince, 
As thro' the folemn Cloifter of the Temple, 

And round its hallow'd Grove, where awful Shade 
And Silence teach us Adoration, 


All bent on Heav'n, I took my wonted Way; 
A ſudden ftrange Emotion fir'd my Soul; 


I grew enlighten'd, and the Book of Pate, 


 MethougitiM 


L ( 209 ) 
Methought, was opening to my Mind: When, lat; 
Forth from the Thicket ruſh'd a — tres * 
The Terror, and the Tyrant of his Kind, be 
In Horror, and in Size ſurpaſſing far | 
ine, All chat our Attic Mountains yet have bred. Ker 
ge ſtop'dl en in my Path he ſtopꝰd iI paus d 


He glar'd awhile, and, foaming, as in Rage, 
With hideous Yells betook him to the Foreſt. 


TRYPHON. f 

How ? glar'd he on thee? Fl 4460 636; 
ZIMON. | 

With an Eye of Dear 


As tho we had encounter'd in the G +; 545 
And with my Spear I had fix'd him to the Earth! 
Tx x 2 WP 0 
And came he on the Left, my Lord? 1.1". 
Z 1 MON. | NN 

e He did; 


TRYPHON: _— 
0, how induſtrious are the pitying Pow'rs,ñ᷑ ä . 


ang To guide aright the wand'ring Steps of Man! 
| Think! has ought elſe occur'd ?—— 
ade Z INMON. | OY Tote 
The other Mort, 
After a ſhort Pauſe. 


1; tow'rds the Eaſt I bow'd my {elf to Heaven, 


begving Succeſs on this our Enterprize, # 


zought - 4 3 A londly | 
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A lonely Turtle on the Left I ſpyd. 
TRYPHON: wry 

The ſocial Bird of Venus, and alone? 

This boads a Separation? or by Death, 

Or what is worſe than Death, Domeſtic Jarrs. 

Far off be all ſuch Strife from Zimon's Walls! 
Z1MON. 

[ know thou lov'ſt me, know thou fear ſt the Gods! 

TRYPHON. 

So fearing I obey their Heav'nly Wills. 
Z IMo N. 

Tis plain hw doſt—but oh, ye awful Powers! 


Hov to the tender Maid may I make known 


Your harſh Reſolves? how tear her from his Armes 
Oh, 'twill be worſe. than Death! a Love fo true! 


So deep. ingrafted in each other's Heart! 


Oft have I mark d with Joy their growing Paſſion, 


And thought twas happy! firſt in Infant Smiles 


It broke, and ſtrengthen'd into Sighs from thence; 

Sighs almoſt made in Ignorance of their Cauſe: 

At length Maturity awakes Deſire; 

They Hope, they Fear; they Vow, and call it Love. 

And now to part! in reach of either's Arms! 

Cut dil divided at their Noon of Hope! 
TRYPH ON. 

Alas 'tis hard! bur Senſe of Duty ſure 

Will mitigate the Pain. Heſione 


Knows 


1— 


— fed _ JJ Co .iYf — BG 
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ds! 


les? 


Ve. 


nows | 


| A Father's Tenderneſs. 
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Knows what is due to Heav'n, and to her Sire: 
Early you painted to her tender Mind 

The Monſter Vice in all its ugly Forms; 

The flow'ry Paths of Virtue next you drew, 
And peaceful Innocence: ſhe was all Ear: 

Her happy Diſpoſition met you Care, 


And half prevented your Inſtruction. 


| LZ1MON. 
True, my good Tryphon'! but ſo great a roa 
80 difficult a Taſk for Patience!!! 
Tho' nurs'd amidſt the Horrors of the Field, 
Bred in Alarms, and intimate with Danger, 
I'm not ſo ſte el'd againſt Compaſſion, ' 


That I conceive not was ſuch Lovers feel 
| At ſuch a Separation: nor has Age 


So ſower'd my Nature, that wiſh not Youth 
Its innocent Defires nor canꝰ ſt thou feel 30 


T'R vPmont ot; | 
| A Father's 1 
Shines Jenna in the Duty of a Father! 
Shall Man, ſhall narrow-ſighted Man declare, 


This is my certain Path to Happineſs? 


Here will I tread? but that I'll furely ſhun; _ 
For Danger, Care, and Pain are ambuſh'd there? 
When even then the kind, indulgent Pow'rs 


Expols: the wildneſs of his fond Deſires, 
1 


And 
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And Thunder loudly tells him, he is wrong? e 


—— Then let all-knowing Fate provide no more! 


LIMON. 


Miſtake me not! I am not all ſubdu'd: Fe 


The Will of Heav'n is fervent at my Heart! 

Had yet th' all-equal Pow'rs been more ſevere, 
And to their Altars doom'd the ſpotleſs Maid ; 
Deſtin'd her Virgin Blood a Sacrifice - 

To the ſad Manes of th' unburied Foes 

This Arm has flain——ſhou'd I with-hold my Child? 
Nay more was this her Parent's Sword decreed 
Death's ſacred Inſtrument——ſhou'dI yet pauſe? 


1 my Hand, and ſpare the eee Victim? 


| TRYPHON. 

No! in Compaſſion thou wou'dſt Sacrifice! 

Nor meant I ought to thee: but there are ſome, 
Shou'd eyen the Guardian Goddeſs of our State 
 Minerva's ſelf from her high Heav'n deſcend, 

And in th' Athenian Streets declare her Will, 

Yet ſome, I fear, there wou'd be found, to cloſe 
Their 1 impious Ears againſt her loud Commands! 


5 ZIMON. 
If any ſuch there be, forgive em Heav'n! 


TRV H ON. 
Heav'n is forgot! our Altars are grown cold! 
| Z I Mo N. | 


b my Davghter Joy, and Innocence 


Bloom 
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Bloom 1n her Face. Alas He gone, mT; 
Thou know'ſt not yet how near thou art to o Pain! 
That the rich Robe, gay Hymer's Livery, | 
Which, foil'd by thy own Luſtre, fades upon fp 
Now only ſerves to decorate thy Sorrows. 5 


SCENE 


Enter H ES1ONE to Z1MON, and TRYNON, 


| Welcome ; O welcome to thy Father” s Arms! 


[ Embracing her. 
Pledge of my rote Lovel thou faireſt Flow'r, 
Which with a Planter's Care I till have guarded, 
Cheriſh'd, defended from invading Storms, | | 
That when my Winter ſhou'd 80 on, when Age f 


| Shou'd ſadden all things fo me, thou alone 


Might'ſt bloom, and flouriſh in my faded Eyes, 
And ſmooth the laſt, ſad, rugged Stage of Life. 


— 6 may'ſt thou yet, yet anſwer all 1 mura 


HEesSFONE. ©: i, 
Doubt you Heſione, whoſe grateful Heart (13, n 148th 
Ne'er knew a Wiſh, that came not 118 from © ea. { 

Z IMON. igen rig 

O, gaze not on me thus! but rather turn, 
And hide thee from me Oh, Heſone! 
day from thy Soul, haſt thou not ever found me 
Kind to thy Will, and yielding to thy Pray'rs : EO 


HESIONE. 
Ber! and a * 1 Life of duteous Love 


P 3 Will 
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Will poorly recompence your tender Care. 
| ZIMO. | | 
Can'ſt rhou be rigid in Obedience ? 5000 
| IESIONE. ; N 
Duty, and Love ſtand ready to perform, 
Whate' er my Father's Juſtice can co mmand. 
£5. I SYPHON 
You think the Gods are juſt, He/ione ? 
HSIONE. 
Let all my Actions teſtify I do. 
TRYPHON. 
Heav'n grant they may! 
H E s 10 N E. 
Then I am aoubtful ſtill, 
Say, my Low d Father, I conjure you ſay, 
Whence are theſe Sighs ? why heaves your gen 'rous 


Breaſt? x 
 Z1M0N. 


Think! canſt thou bear the Storms of angry Fate? 

Canſt thou thy ſelf ſubdue? and haſt thou learnt 

Of Patience ought beſides its empty Name? 
HESIONE. 

With you the worſt of Fates I cou'd endure | 

Shou'd it pleaſe Heav'n, at once to pull us down 

Even unto the laſt of Miſeries! 

That Bondage, Sickneſs, Poverty, and Shame 


Might ſeize upon us all, your Name, and Houſe 


Expung 4 


Ax  _Y*T'2 wil x to Fi 
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Expung d for ever from the Book of F ame! 
Een then Ompbales, and Heſone 
Cou'd leaſt forſake you. All the weary Day, 
| Tho' threaten'd, ſcorn'd, we'd beg for your Support; 
All Night by turns ſecure you in your Sleep, _ 
And with our wretched Weeds from the cold Dews 
Defend your reverend Head. 


Z1MON. 
Excellent Creature. 
Thou art alas! too tender for thy Fate. [Al. de. 


Tell me, Heſione, when thou haſt heard 
Some moving Tale of unſucceſsful Love, | 
Some fad, diſaſtrous Story, full of Woe, 
Of tedious Abſence, Pain, and Sufferance; ; 
When, thro” a ſtrange variety of Ills, 
The conſtant Pair have met, have even reach d 
Each others Arms, and then ſome angry God 
Has ſever'd em for ever! ſay, my Child, * 
When thou haſt heard a moving Tale like this, 5 
How has thy Heart endur'd i 2. 5 
HEA 

Oh, my Father! 
Whence are theſe Words? why urge you this to me? 
»— Where is Omphales? 


6216) 


Te E N E III. 


Enter OMPHAL ES and R Wo, to Z INM O N, 
'TRYPH ON, and Hs TON. 1 2 


OMPHAL ES. 
See the happy Man! | 
Call'd by that Voice, were I an Age intomb'd, 
Methin!.s, Ie'en might force the Grave itſelf, 

And e thro' the Arms of Death to meet thee! 
| [Embracing her, 
Here every Fear is loſt! this is the Hour 
The Hour of Joy, and Heaven crowns our Withes! 

Thus let this happy Day begin with Bleſſings. 
[Kneeling with HESIONE, to Z1MON, who furns 
from'em, | 

Hah! why this Silence, and theſe ſigns of Mourning? | 
Are theſe our Nuptials?-— Oh, Hefione ! If 


[Riſing. [t 


E'en on this Day ſhall we converſe in _ 

The fad Intelligence of hopeleſs Lovers? 

Oh, antwer me ! nor turn thy Face! in Soricw 
HESIONE. 

Learn there the Cauſe! a Tale too ſad, I fear, 

He labours to unfold. 


Pointing to Zimog 
Z TM ON. 
Fain woyu'd I ſpeak 


Of 
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Of Joy, and d Comfort to your troubled Souls 
OMPHAL Es. 
Whate er your heavy Story is, at once 
Declare it: For my Soul had rather prove 
One certain Evil, than imagine all. 
Bo Z1MON. | 
| Imagine what you leaſt cou'd with to hear. 
OM HALRS. 
Hal how is this! By Heav'ns it muſt be ſo! 
| It ſtrikes at us, Heſione ! O, arm, 
Arm thee with Patience, my prophetic Soul! 
A third Delay how long muſt I endure?: 
| Thou honour'd Parent of Hefrone ] ; 
| I ke thy gen'rous Breaſt is troubled for me, 
Doubt not my Patience: T. m enur' d to aer! 
os | [Pointing fo Hrsloxx. 
| If yet the Gods wou'd prove my Conftancy, 
ing. If it concerns thy Peace, that we again 
eker our promig'd Bliſs, ' proclaim it now! 
Name but the certain Time, th appointed Day 
When we ſhall meet in Joy, and tho! till then 
Each Hour is loaded with an Age's Cares, 
| Tho' no pale, lonely Ghoſt, deny” dj its Reſt, | f Po 
Shall wiſh to wander out its Term ſo faſt. 
ON Yet point me out that Day! and mark how well 
I've learnt to ſuffer for Hep 5 ane ! 


Z1MON. 


=. Fa 


Z1MON. 
Oh, Nature!——oh, ye Gods how am I torn 
Tryphon , declare the Will of Heav'n, while * 
Withdraw, and mourn their hapleſs Deſtiny. 


| Going off, 
OMPHALES. 


Now , by the Gods, if tis of ſo much Weight, 
I'll learn it from no Tongue but thine ! 4 
| Z IxOx. | 
| Know then —— 
(But arm your - Hearts; for you have much t endure). 
Know you can never meet in nuptial Joy! 
Open AL E S. 
Never! 
 Hes10N E. 
Avert it Heav'n! 
| OMPHALES. 
Hy all our Sufferance, 
* are unequal Gods that tell thee this! 
 _ Z1MON. 

Raſh Youth, beware! let me not hear the Pow'rs 
Revil'd in thy fantaſtic Paſſions! 
By their bleſt Manſions! by their awful Thunder ! 
If in the face of Heav'n thou fling'ſt thy Slanders, 
Wert thou the deareſt Iſſue of theſe Loins, 
I wou'd be firſt to practiſe Nen on thee 

, e Gods! © 


AMMON, 


Po < 'Z 


This wou'd not be believ d in Athens. 


| Nor urge his Wrath! 


| Never! oh, never! not a diſtant Hope 
Io reſt my Sorrows on! to turn away 
| Deſpair, and Frenzy, from my tortur'd Soul! 


| 0 think, my Father, think 'twas you who firſt, 


W Early you taught me to receive his Vows, 


| Some Offspring of the Gods ? why allthis Care 
Io train me up to Sorrow? rather wb 
Diſtant as Pole from Pole were we not e 1780 
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AM M ON. 
Heavens! that theſe ſhou'd part! 


'TRYPH ON. 
Learn t'endure! 
[7 OMPHALES: who is fd in . and 
in an Agony of Paſh on. 
waſt thou not in the Fi ield, 
When at the Army's Head, an impious Foe 
Traduc'd the Gods of Greece, while he inrag'd, 
Ruſh'd forth, and pierc'd theproud Blaſphemer 's Heart? 
OMPHALES. 


HEes10NE. 
Approving blew the kindling Flame of Love! 


And form'd my tender Heart for him alone. 
Why did you paint him Noble, Gen'rous, Brave, 9 
Perfection all, as you wou'd have deſcrib d 


— 
5 
« 
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Or told *twas Death to gaze? O, yet recall, 
Recall 135 Words, and ſave us from Deſpair! 


hol 


» Þ 
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ZN . 
Daughter, truſt Heaven with your bree! A 
You'll find the Gods are juſt. 
OmrynaLes _ 6 
Wou' d . was el 
[Recovering from his Aſtoniſbment, 
Now,. by our glorious Houſe! by the great Names, 
And happy Souls of my brave Anceſtors, 
This matter wears a Face of Treachery! | 
"Tis all Deceit! an impious Artifice ! 8 8 
A ſtudied Plot! a poor Conſpiracy 
T':llude my Hopes, evade the promis'd Rites, | 
And cheat me e of my Love! by Heav'ns no more! 
Z1M ON. 
Know, when thou wou'dft be buſy with my Honour, 
Thou aim'ſt at what een Envy cannot reach! 


OMPHALEsS. 
Say, haſt thou found a Youth who loves her more . 19 


If fo beſt prove him, and it ſhall be found, ; 
Who dares deſerve her moſt! or haply Avarice, _ 
The Curſe, and cold Diſeaſe of Age has ſeiz d thee, ; 
And it repents thee of the proffer d Dow'r : | . 
Take then thy Off rings back, and with them all 1 0 
E'er Fortune gave me—— Oh, Heſone! 1 10 
We cannot pay too dear for one another! 
Baniſh me to ſome deſert Ifle remote, 
Where Int'reſt, or Ambition never led 
Inquiring Man, where yet no Path is worn; 


F 4 F 
I 


0 


But 


_ 


Ce 
T! 


But 


Contented there with her cou'd I fit down, 


( 221) 


But all things rude as at the Birth of Nature: 


There build the Nuptial Bed, wear out Life's Date, 
And in thoſe Arms forget there is a World! 
HESIONE. 
But, oh, to live divided! _ 
OMPHA L: E 8. 
Tis a Thought 


My Nature ſtarts at, and my Mind rejects, 
As ſomething Monſtrous, and Impoſlible! 


AMMON. 


Compoſe thy Sorrows: Yet ſhe ſhall be thine. 
[ Apart to OMPHALES 


' Omen ALES. 


0, Ammon, Ammon, 1 grow wild with Thought! 8 
As ſoon thou may ſt reclaim the angry North, 
| When in his Rage he bows the ſtubborn Foreſt. 
dde s mine! She's juſtly mine! My lawful Claim! 


by Love, by Suff rance and by Contract mine! 
And now to give her up! tamely to part! 

Let me be branded with a baſer Name 

Than Calumny has found, when that can happen! © 2 
Whatever deſp'rate Man wou'd tear her from me, "=, 
Shall win her thus. | 
— attempting to draw, Hxs. oh trucks bis Hand: | 


HESIONE. 
whither art thou halryad " 


Hah! 
Forbeat 
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Forbear this Violence raiſe not thy rm 1 

r chat ſacred Head l- 1 

OMPHALES. 'R 

*Twas impions!—_ WK 5 

But thou haſt chaſten d me behold me now D 
Calm, and Repentance all !—— O, thou haſt Pow, 


E'en with a Look to charm the wildeſt Frenzy! F 
There dwells a wond'rous Magic in thoſe Beauties, UI 
Which, even as the Voice of Harmony, | 
Comes o'er the Soul, and all is ſtrait compos'd! C 
Thus lowly let us bend, and to his Heart F 
Send forth the AY Pray'r of Miſery. \ 
[Kneeling with Hesione. WM I 

Z IMON. P 
No more! I muſt not, dare not hear you more! 

Tryphon inſtruct the Prieſts, that they prepare 

A Sacrifice. I'll to the Altar trait, 3 
And thank the N who deign wank our Actions. | 


SCENE IV. F 

Manent Won; 3 Ourualz-, and Au Mox. V 
HESIONE. F. 

Yet think, my Father, think how much I owe Bo 
That wondrous Youth! EY 
Z 1 MON. V 

Ariſe, Hefone ! / 


Thou 


NS. 


(6223) 

Thou knowꝰ'ſt me tender as thy Soul ſhou'd wiſh: - 

Thou know'ſt me too, when Heav'n, and Duty call, 
Rigid as Death !—Thy Mother was a Spartan, 

And wou'd have dy'd, &'er ſhe had own'd this Softneſs, 

No more of it, if thou woud'ſt hold my Love! 


[They riſe 


"Tis thro' the beſt D of my Soul, 


That J refuſe to grant, what Heav'n forbids. 


OMPHALES. 


O barbarous Mercy of miſtaken Zeal! 


How dreadful are thoſe blind Enthuſiaſts, | | 
Who wound in, Mercy, and torment, to Py 


| I'm loſt for ever! Famine, Exile, Chains 
| Have none fo deeply wretched ! 


ZIMON. 333 
Let us hence! 


I can allow no farther Conference. 
| HEsIONE. 


Hear me, Omphales, hear me, e' er we part! 


(Haply no more my Voice may reach your Ears) 
When we are baniſh'd far from one another, 
And thy poor Heart is breaking with its Sorrows, 


| Call to thy Mind the ſolemn Vow I made, 


When, once converſing in the Myrtle Bower, 
We talk'd of Separation, then in Joy, 
Hauch ſporting as it were, with Miſery. 


[To Hes1ons; 


( 224) 
Be that thy Comfort in the Hour of Mourning! 


| OMPHALES. 

When'er tis ſaid, Ompbales loves thee leſs, 
Mourns not thy Abſence like a faithful Wretch; 
Gives reſpite to Affliction ; or receives | 
Comfort from ought but thee : when this thou rt told 
Conclude Diſtraction has been buſy here, 

And I'm no more Omphales ! els 
__ Hes10nn, 
Thou art true! 
OMPHALES. 
We both are true! 
HES ION E. 
Ompbales will not reſt; 
Nor think of Peace without me!—— Oh, farewel! 
| OMPHALES. 
F arewel! and with thee all our Happineſs; 
Exeunt Z1MON and HxEsTOxI. 


SCENE V. 
Manent OMPHALES, and AMMON. 
She's gone! And never to return to me! 
Hide thee, Omphales, hide thee from thy elf, 
Nor dare inquire how wretched thou art grown! 
AMMON. 


I've found a Stratagem ſhall make her thine, 
Vet thou ſhalt hope! Thy Ammon bids thee Hope, 


 OMPHALES® 


2 
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0 . OMPHAUE's, 36571 N 
Oh, Ammon, I am curs'd beyond all Hope! 
Lead me to ſome yet unfrequented Shade, N 
Which Nature in Deſpight of Joy has made; 1 
The melancholy Manſion of Deſpair, 1 259443 
old, W Gloomy, and horrid as the Fate I bee; 


Where hollow Winds, where Springs invite to mourn, 
And Echoes ſadly every Sigh return: 


There I'll grow wild thro' the Exceſs of Grief, 
And in Diſtraction only find Relief! 


[Execunt, 


* 


The END of the SzconD ACT. 
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THE 


 Fatar CONSTANCY. 


er. m SCENE. I. 
Enter AMNMO N. 


0 Mpbales hovering ſtill about this Place, B 
[Diſcovering his Approach. N 

And ling'ring in his Taſk ! 'tis not ſo well, 

I thought e'er this he had reach'd the Gates of Athen: 


. 
SCARES =) - Þ3 


Enter OMPHALEsS © AMMON, 


OMPHALES. A 
Am I on Earth? Or have the Gods receiv'd me? 
A Summons, Ammon, welcome as the Voice 
Which whiſpers Liberty to Dungeon Slaves; f 
Pleaſing as Dreams of Health to the Diſeas'd ; F 
Or Hope to the deſpairing Penitent. | 


u 


. 


oach, 


hens, 


h in 


Ihe indulgent Maid haſtes to the conſcious Bow'r, 
| Thither invites me to a laſt Farewel! 


| Shall I forgo the happy, lov'd Retreat ? 


A Moment! 


This is too much! — 


My Friend! and hold me from Hefone ! 
| Away !——By Heav'ns, I can endure no more! 
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The former Scene of more ſucceſsful Love; 
But when again I find her downy Boſom, 


Return content that we have mourn'd our Fate 
No! tis refolv'dl— 
Au Mod. 
All's ruin'd if they meet! 
[Afide, 


OMPHALES. 
Exile with her, or for her Death is pleaſing! 


[Going of 


AM MON. 


No! You depart not thus! [ Detaining bim. 


OMPHALES. 
Delay me not 
AM MON. 


OMPHALES. 
Moments are too precious now 


AMMON. 
By the dear Name of Friend! 
OMPHALES. 


Q 2 AMMON. 


E 


| AMM ON. 
By Heav'ns, I muſt detain thee! hear me ſpeak ! 
You cannot meet! 
_ OMPHaALES. 
Fahl cannot: by the Gods! 
If any Tongue but thine had ſpoke theſe Words, 
I wou 'd have call'd it falſe ! 
 AMMON. 
| Thou art too warm! 
What I relate, I tell thee from her Mouth, 
And learnt e'en now to ſave thee ! Is it thus 
Omphales pays my Care? Am I thrown off, 
Spurn'd with Contempt, caſt, like a fawning Slave, 
From him, whoſe Wrongs I've labour'd to redreſs? 
Whoſe Sorrows are my own? Why then no more: 
But haſten to Deſtruction! 
OMPHALES. 
Oh my Friend! 
Forgive me! I'm become a froward Wretch ! 
Wearied beyond the Pow'r of Patience! 
Say, whence this ſudden Change ? 
AMM ON. 


Her jealous Father 
Has torn the Secret of your Meeting from her: 
And fince, before the Altar he has ſworn, 
If cer again you're found within theſe Walls, 
To treat you as a common Enemy 


1 | | A Robber 


(229) 
A Robber; or a Perfan ! 
OmPHALES. 
Miſtaken Man! 

Oh, how unequal is the State of Lovers? 
AMoment's Hope elates us to the Clouds; 
| And in a Moment more ſome ſudden Fear, 
Some Diſappointment pulls us down again 
| Lower than Envy's ſelf cou'd with to place us! 
hut tell me, Ammon, tell me from thy Soul, 
| How does ſhe bear our Separation? 


AM M ON. 
Your cannot doubt her? 


OmPenaALEE. | 
That were WTO 
AM MON, 
Nor ſhall you fear th' Extremity of Grief: 
| Yet juſtly ſhe bemoans her abſent Mate. 
| Remote ſhe ſat; her Words were few and forc'd ; 
Her Eyes ſtill fix'd ; her Poſture ſtill the fame: _ 
| Down either Cheek a Tear had made its Way, 
Two more ſtood ripe, and ready to purſue em; 
And had not Sighs inform'd me ſhe cou'd breathe, 
FE dhe'ad ſeem'd the Image of deſpairing Beauty. 
Not Venus look d more lovely in her Sorrow, 


When ſhe beheld the Youth Adonis lain! 
Vet ſhe might raiſe her Head to ſpeak of you! 


.Q-4 OMPHALE® 
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OMPHALES. Th 


By Heav'ns, I ſee her Oh, my tortur'd Soul! — Of 
So truly do I love her Happineſs, For 
I almoſt wiſh ſhe might forget me now! day 
Yet all my Comfort is that cannot be Of 
Oh, non, if thy breaſt hath ever heav'd M 
For Sc os not thy own; if yet thy Heart | W. 

Hach prov'd the anxious Pain of hopelcis LOVE, -.. - 
Thou now muſt feel for an unhappy Friend ! An 

AMMON. 

I'm not to learn Love's Pangs there was a Time! 
OMPHALES. Ur 
And coud'ſt thou truly love? and doſt thou 1 or 
To tell it, as an idle Dream that's paſt? | | Te 
AMMON. 1 


Thou art, indeed, a Lover 
O M HAL Es. 
IJ am true: du 
Nor bluſh to own it — Oh, Heſione ! 
The Pain I feel, inſtructs me what you ſuffer! 
I fear! I fear! for you are all compos d 
Of Tenderneſs! O Ainmon, tell me all! 
Deceive me not! Speak all her Sorrow out! 
The worſt unfold! Her very Words aye ! 
Hide her not from me! 
AMM ON. 
O, ſhe utter'd al | 
5 T hat 


le 


lat 


Such were her Words! 


Her Sorrow into Frowns, as ſhe had meant 
There's need of Violence! ——mark'd you not that? 


(231) 
That Love in Pain, and Abſence might conceive: 
Oft o'er, and o'er again ſhe told her Paſſion; 


For Love, tho' in a thouſand Modes it ſpeaks, 


Says but one thing: the varied Eloquence 
Of Lovers means no more, than that they Love. 
Midſt other Things, ſhe joy'd, you had receiv'd 


| What 1 propos'd; for I had told her all. 


OMPHALES. 
And ſhe approv'd it ? 
AMMoN. „ 
Wiſh'd it were begun! 
Urg'd its Performance! and my Fancy errs, 


| Or ſhe preferr'd it in her parting Words 
| To thee! even here. Ompbales will not reſt, 


« Nor think of Peace without me! 
| OMPHALES. 


N Now, by Heav'ns 
AMMON. 5 
And in the inſtant chang d 


OMPHALES. 


Ammon, as there are Gods in yon bright Heav'n 
| will not reſt! I will not think of Peace, 


Till! accompliſh all! T've linger'd here too long. 


Farewel ! be ready to perform thy Charge. 


Q4 The 
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The beauteous Prize already chides my Sloth, 
Stands at the Goal, and beckons me away. 
[Exit OMPHALEs, 
AMMON, 
Farewel, my Friend! if e'er we meet again, 
And meet as Foes, I meet but with a Man. 


180 C E N E III. 


Euter TRYPHON f0 AMMON. 
Tryphon!——1ct me embrace thee! thou'rt, indeed, 
A Match for this good Age! I read Succels, 

And Triumph in thy Face what woud'ſt thou fay? 
Haſt thou propos'd it? will he call me Son? 
Tell me, my Oracle! for on thy Words 
My Deſtiny depends. 
TRYPHON 

. Hope, Ammon, hope 
All ſhall be well! 
4 AMMON. 
He has conſented then ? 
TRYPH ON. A 
Not abſolutely given his Conſent; | 1 
Nor have I groſſly put him to the Teſt; 
But only by Infinuations 
Have yet obliquely touch'd upon the Subject; 


Obſerving how he might be wrought upon; 
| mY: | : h | How 


— e 7 


ay? 


ow 
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How far we might proceed with Confidence. 
As thus; —— ſuppoſing you had lov'd his Daughter! 
That Providence had thrown you in her Way! 
l gag'd him ſo—— He anſwers in a Sigh, 
And wiſh'd ſome Pow'r might guide him to her Good. 
 AMMON. | 
Excellent Tryphon! we mult loſe no Time: 
While warm, he'll beſt be form'd to our — 
TRYPHON. 
Fear not! I left him at the Sacrifice: 
Soon as tis ended, he appointed me 


To meet him here; then will I preſs it home, 
And in ſuch Terms as ſhall not fail ts move. 


AMMON. 
A Doubt yet haunts my Mind —— Hefione, 


| She bears her Diſappointment heavily, 


And * be violent. 


'TRYPHON. | 
Her Father's Will 


Is ſacred to her, as the Law of Heaven! 
How is ſhe fam'd for her Obedience? 
look not on her, as on one conſenting : 


But, truſt me, Ammon, many a ſtubborn Maid 


Softens like Wax in the Embracer's Hold, 
And yields to ſtrange Impreſſions in his Arms. 
AMM ON, 


O, let me feel the mourning Beauty chere 


| 6234) 
I'll kiſs away her Tears, ſuppreſs her Sighs, 
Warm her, and find the Paſſage to her Heart; 
While, like a Flow'r reviving in the Sun, 
She ſhall look up, and bleſs her Comforter ! 
Joy, like the Light, ſhall break thro' all her Sorrow, 
Chear her fad Heart, and drive Omphales thence! 

TRYPHON. 
Firſt he muſt hence! tis he whom we ſhou'd fear, 
"Tis him we ſhou'd ſuſpect of Violence! 
Secure him inſtantly! I've had a Thought 
. Suppoſe him Dead! it ſhall be after told, 
And with a ſhew of Reaſon, that Deſpair 
Drew his own Sword againſt him. 

AMMO N. 


| "Tis too late: 
My Care already has diverted him. 
I took him in the height of Diſappointment; 
Acted the Friend; diſcours'd his Injuries o'er, 
Told him I felt 'em all, and thus advis'd him. 
Ger thee to Athens; to the noble Youth, 

Thy Friends, and Partners of the ſacred Band, 
The Band, which by a ſolemn League are bound, 
To ſuccour, and redreſs each other's Wrongs. 
Tell 'em, how Zimon has diſhonour'd thee ; 
Conjure em, to aſſiſt thee in thy Right; 

Select a reſolute, and a faithful Few; 

Secure em in the Covert of yon Grove, 


Till 


pn — —— 21 


Till 
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Fill, at my promis'd Signal, they ruſh in | | 
Impetuous, and bear away the Maid. 
Blinded with Love, he embrac'd the Enterprize, 
And, to confirm his Reſolution, 


| I told him, that He/ione approv'd it. 


oh TRY PH ON. | 
But how haſt thou ſecur'd him from Succeſs? 
AMM ON. 
Know, it is thus contriv'd! this very Hour „ 80 | 
A Paper will be found before the Senate, 
Declaring the whole Purpoſe of Omphales; | 
Their very Place of Conſultation. = | 
Imagine the Reſult of this Attempt! 
Can ſuch a Violence againſt this Houſe 
Be known, and proſper? at a Juncture too | 
When Athens muſt implore her Gen'ral's Aid? | 
| TRYPHON. 


True! Valour's ever courted in Diſtreſs. 


: _ AMMON. 
Nay, more! our Law makes inſtant Baniſhment 


The Meed of ſuch Offenders. 


TRyYPHON. 
Yet whene'er again 
Thy Friend grows dang'rous, ſee him in his Tomb! 
So is he well ſecur'd! the Maxim's good: 
A fanguine Politician taught it me. 
lt might have fav'd thee too from Calumny. 


How 


4 

How will the rigid Votaries of Juftice 

Exclaim againſt thee, ſhou'd it e'er be known, 
How wy deceiv'd this Friend? this Intimate? 


A MM ON. 
Out on the ſubtle Herd! let me ſucceed, 


And thou ſhalt find em loudeſt in my Praiſe: 


The Fortunate were never in the Wrong. 
Inveſt me once in Zi mon's large Poſſeſſions, 
My Faults ſhall die, and Flatt'ry will not fail 
To picture Virtues for me. 
TRYPHoON. 
Let, at leſt, 
The Name of Friend be loſt! contrive ſome Slight 
Pr which thou may'ſt accuſe him. 
AM MON. 
Be it ſo! 
TRYPHON. 
Till ſet ſome Gloſs upon this Action. 
-Tho' if I fail not in my Stratagem, 
Zimon ſhall even court thee to thy With. 
AMM ON. 


1 what will ſucceed ! —< I'm well reſolv'd! 


Tho' poor, Fm proud; and cannot ſuffer Scorn ; 
Have Appetites, and want the Means to feed 'em. 
Courage, Extravagance, and Luxury 

Was all th' Inheritance my Father left me. 

My Pride is my fond Mother's Legacy : 


n 
My young Hippolitus! ſhe oft wou'd cry, 


My little Theſeus! thou art nobly born! 


Sprung from a Race of Heroes, and of Gods 


—— Then in the Streets of Athens thus they have 
it 


Behold the Orphan! Zimon's Penſioner 
How is that Houle decay'd! 


By Heav'ns a Dog 
Wou'd bluſh, and turn to be ſo pointed at ! 

| _TRYPHOM 
No more of this! the happy Change is near! 


Learn to forget thy ſelf, and thy old Friends. 
Henceforth thou ſhalt be reckon'd with the Firſt; 


At Feaſts, and Games be plac'd next Zimon s (elf; 


| Shine in the Tyr:an Dye; be gaz d upon; 


Envy'd by many, yet careſs'd by all. 


| The Time draws on thou haſt a Part to act 


In my Deſign, which now thou art to learn. 
AM MON, 


But het the Object of my Wiſh appears! 


And, like Aurora wrapt in ſullen Clouds, 

Advances mourning. Yet fo ripe ſhe ſeems! 

Her Charms ſo ready! ſo compos d for Love! 
TRYPH ON. 


Let us not now be found in Conference! 


I wou'd retire, 
AMMON. 


To yonder Portico—— _ 
I will 


6238) 
I will but gaze awhile, and follow thee. 


[Exit TRYPHoy, 


SC BENY w. 
Enter Hz $10Nz 70 AMMON. 


HESIONE. 


It muſt be ſo! the Meſſage which I ſent 

Has either miſinform'd him of the Place; 

Or thro' ſome Treach'ry never reach'd his Ears. 

Hah! Ammon here!--—he haply may inform me, 
AM Mo x. 

If *tis the loſt Omphales whom you ſeek, 


The Man whoſe Fate I once ſincerely mourn'd, 


In vain you aſk him of his old Companion: 


Inrag'd, impatient he departed hence, 


Loud againſt me, gainſt Heaven, and his Fate; 
And, .when I would have been a Comfort to him, 
He ſpurn d me off; and bid me fawn no more 

| mnie 
Forget it, Ammon; much he has endur'd, 
And, like a wayward Infant, ſhou'd be ſooth'd, 
And ſoften'd into Temper. Thou'rt ſincere, 


And earneſt, and too apt to think thou'rt wrong'd. 


AMMON. 
Thou art ſincere, and earneſt, and too apt 


2 


To 


To 


I — JT | 
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To think thou'rt 


HESIONE. 
What? 
AM M ON. 


Belov'd ! 
HES TONE. 


AM MON. 


He ſwore that you, and all your Sex were falſe; 
| That he had been at ſome appointed Place 
I know not where 


Bu abuſe his —— and inſult his Love. 


but that you had contriv'd 


HESION E. 


Unhappy Youth ! his Troubles are too great, 
And Reaſon fails beneath the Weight of Sorrow : 
For he himſelf cou'd never call me Falſe, 
| Neer doubt my Truth! his is a generous Soul, 
Noble, and glorious as the Form he wears! 
| Love, and Suſpicion dwell not there together. 


You too forgive him, Ammon; 'tis too much 


In one fad Day to loſe his Friend, and me: 


Nor wonder, you was treated with Diſdain, 


When J might not be ſpar'd. 


AMMON. | 
This his Return 
Of Friendſhip . thus I blow ſuch Friends away! 
 Hrs10NE. 
Thou'rt loſt with Eaſe. 


AMMON. 


I take thee not- 


( 240 ) 
AMM ON. 


I am not won ſo 8 
My Soul abbors the leaſt Ingratitude! ¶ Exit Amwoy, i = 


SCENE TV. 


HESIONE /ola. 
Ompbales Breaſt is Stranger to ſuch Baſeneſs ! 
When Nature form'd him, ſhe forgot 'twas Man, 
And made him up of Virtues !——this his Friend? 
The boaſted, happy Sharer of his Heart? 

My Mind informs me wrong, or he's deceiv'd. 
This looks like Treach'ry—ſomething I cou'd dread: 
But what, alas! have Wretches left to fear 
Yes! to another's Arms I may be forc'd: 

But then I know my Vow, and will prepare. 

Oh my Omphales ! whither art thou fled 

From the lov'd Haven where thy Soul might reſt! 
Like ſome poor Turtle widow'd of her Love, 
Anxious, I ſought thee long thro' ev'ry Grove: At 
But oh! the reſtleſs, fond Purſuit is vain; | Zi, 


Penſive, I find my fad Retreat again, Cr, 
Brood o'er my Care, and murmur out my Pain. He 
| Exit. ¶ Re 


The Exp of the THIXD ACT. 
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Nov Mercury inſpire thee! 


THE 
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AMMON, and TRYPHON. 


AMMON. 
OR yet the Rites of Sacrifice are 8 
I ſcent the Fat of Oxen from the Altar, 


And ſnuff the Cenſer's fragrant Offering. 


TRYPHON. 
At length it ends. Behold the ſinking Flame: 


Zimon advances, ahd the buſy Prieſts 

Croud to divide their ſavoury Perquiſites. 

He comes in haſte to meet me: now's out time: 

Retire, and wait the Opportunity. 
AMMON. 


ANON abſconds. 


= - TRYPHON. 
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(242): 
TRYPH ON. 
Peace! he's here, 


F 


Enter Z1MoN fo TRYPHON. 


Z1M ON. 
How. am I bleſt, to have been born in Greece, 
Where every Pow'r is found with Sacrifice, 
And every Action guided from above? 
And now my Gratitude is paid to Heav'n, 
To thee, the Inſtrument thro' whom the Gods 
Convey their Wills, thou ſecond Cauſe of Good, 
 Tryphen, to thee I bow, and thus I thank thee — 
| Embracing hin. 
Nor, Gun me, Feud Prophet, ſhou'd I bluſh 
E'en in our Forum, in the Face of Athens 
To bend more lowly to thoſe reverend Seers, 
The Gods diſtinguiſh thus 
[Offering to Fneel to hin 
TRYPHON. 
Alas my Lord! 
[ Obſtrufting hin. 
The beſt of us are Men, and frail ones too! 
ZIM ON. 
How ſhall I pay thy Care? 
TRYPH ON. 


If other End, 
| Beſide 


111, 


hint 


11, 
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| Beſide the ſecret Joy of doing Good, 
Its Authors have propos d; I'm Stranger to it. 


Wou'dft thou o'erpay what I've already done? ——  - 
Let me do more! I ſpeak in a juſt Cauſe, | 
And will be bold! my Duty makes me bold! 


Know, all is yet not right within thy Walls! 


This Houſe is threaten'd with impending Dangers! 
The Wound is covered o'er; but 8 not cur'd! 
— Be ſtrictly on thy Guard! 
Zink. 
Explain thy t felf! 


 TrxyPHoON. 
Look to thy Daughter ! : 
ib IMO N. e 


Hah! 


TRYPHON. 
"Obſerve her well! 


Is ſhe i in this time of 'Tryal? 
Does Zimon, or Ompbales rule the Maid? 
ifI preſage aright, ſome Violence _ 
Againſt the Will of Heav'n is now conſpir'd. 
Z1MON. 
What's to be done? 
TRVYPHON. 
Beſt marry her. 
Z IMo 
ER. To whom? 
R a  TRYPHON, 
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TRYPHON. 
Twere Mavey, tho a ſhackled Slave poſſeſo d her, 
To ſave her from Omphales! marty her! 
Secure her from her ſelf, and ſuddenly ! 
»P'will caſe thy loaded Heart of every Care, 
And ſo thou ſhalt fit down again in Peace, 


Se 
And thank the Gods, thou'ſt done a Parent's Duty. 7 
3 ZIMO N. | T} 
Some Pow'r direct me! 0 
| | ! ::/fDTkyPH ON. Ups 
Fix thy Choice on one 
Whom Heav'n ſhall ſeem to point-at, tho' he's found N 
J 
As poor as Merit, and as much forſaken. 0 
Be Heaven ſtill the Guide of all thy Actions, Pe 
The fix d, and certain Star, by whoſe ſure Light T, 
Thou ſafely may'ſt direct thy doubtful Courſe. = 
Say, haſt thou treaſur d in thy Memory 
| It 
What was reveal'd laſt Night ? —— obſerve it well! 
And ſo thou can'ſt not err. | | F 
| | Tk | / 
Z1moN. | y 
| _ Heav'n beſt can tell, 1 
1 wou'd not err! renew i it to my Mind. 8 bs 
TRYPHON. 7 
Hear and attend! thus ſpoke ch immortal Voice! 8 
Ar 


The longing Youth, and ſigbing Maid 
For whom theſe facred Rites are paid, 


The 
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The Storms of adverſe Fate ſhall prove 
 Wheneer they meet in Nuptial Love. 

Seek, near the Maid, a Noble Youth, 

In Treaſure leſs; but more in Truth; 

Who loves; yet wou d conceal bis Pain: 

The Gods for him the Maid ordain ! 

Z1MORX, 

Seek near the Maid! near e in Blood 
Let me reflect! amongſt our great Allies 
Think ſt thou Ly 2 worthy of her Love? 
Or rather Mentheus? 


Da umi 
1 Guard her from his Arms! 
An Unbeliever! nurs d in the looſe Schools 
Of Epicurus thou may ſt recollect, 
Before the Sacrifice I gave ſome Hints 
Towards one I thought intended for thy Choice. 
Z1M ON. 
I think thou did'ſt ; and thou did {t ſpeak of Ain ? 
TRYPHON.: 5 
Ammon it was---and might I judge in this, 
Ammon ſhou'd call thee Father tis a Thought 
Has often forc'd it ſelf upon my Mind, 
Intruding on my Meditations, | 
And, when ] moſt have trove to bury it, 
It ſtill wou'd riſe, and haunt my Memory: 
And moſt of late. I am not credulous; 
RY: Nor 


2 
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Nor yet eſtcem it lawful, to reſiſt 

The Hints of Heav'n, howe'er obſcure at firft 
And faint in their Beginning; ſo reſolv'd 

To give it to Reflection, as I fat | 
Retir'd, and muling in my hallow'd Seat, 

The ſacred Place for Divination choſe, 
Where oft the wond'rous, and reſiſtleſs Pow'r 
Reviſits, and informs my labouring Breaſt, 
There, while I thought, thus it occur'd to me! 
Midſt all the Bleſſings Heaven has granted Zimon, 
A Son has been deny'd his fervent Prayr's, 

A Son, to follaw in his track of Glory ; 

To pay juſt Honours to his facred Tomb; 
And, by a noble, and illuſtrious Race, 
Tranſmit his Name e'en to the laſt of Time: 
But when he's ſummon'd hence, a Female Hand 
Muſt glad ſome Stranger's Houſe with his Poſſeſſions 


, i 1 JOISON; 
Nor have I murmur'd yet! 
'TRYPH ON. 


Thus thought I, penſive. | 


When lo! a fecret Impulſe from within 
Made ſilent Anſwer — then have Z:mon's Prayers, 
His Gifte, his Off rings no regard in Heaven? 

Or ſees he not the Son the Gods provide ? 

E'en him he feeds? the Son who wants a Sire? 
The Son whoſe Father Zimon wants? 


3] 


ZIMON, 


Dns. 


ON, 
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ZINOV. | 2 
oj My Friend! 
The faithful Cleon ! | 

Trxyenon. 
_ Feen that very Friend! 


The fame who in the moment of thy Danger, 
Advanc'd 'twixt thee, and Death, and in his Heart 


(His honeſt Heart) receiv'd the fatal Weapon. 


Z1M ON. 
While there is Warmth, and feeling in this Breaſt. 
That Action claims the nobleſt of its Sorrows! 
| TRYPHON. 
ye heard too, that, expiring in your Arms, 
His Son he recommended to your Care, 
And in theſe Words breath'd out his gen'rous Spirit. 


As thou art more, or leſs a Father to him, 

« $0 lives the Name, and Honour of thy Houle ! 

Conſtrue it thus his Name ſhall be forgot; 

But thine ſhall live, and be maintain'd in him. 

There's more than Sound! a Meaning in his Words! 

Prophetic Strength !——-the Souls of dying Men, 

Breaking from Nature, feel Perfection near, 

And, as Immortals, can look into Fate. 

Let us not {light theſe Hints! thou wou'dſt not err! 
Z 1M ON. 


| Whene'er I do, my Heart intends it not! 


R 4 TVO. 


(„ 


 TRyYPH ON. 
Add then to theſe what Heav'n has now reveal dl 
Methinks, the Words direct us to the Man. 
Seek near the Maid [obſerve] @ noble Youth, 


In Treaſure leſs [Mark that] but more in 
— - 
Win loves, yet wou'd conceal his Pain! 
Z 1 M ON. 
Who Loves! — 


. 
I have Sblerv 4 his Looks of late, 
Watch d every motion of his Eyes, which ſtill 


I've found attracted to the lovely Maid. 


Z1 MON. 
The Eyes are faithful Miniſters i in Love, 


And ill diſguiſe the Purpoſe of the Soul. 


If thou might ſt prove him ta'en in Beauty s Toyls— 


TRYPHON. 
Lo, where he comes! with weight upon his Brow. 
Z IMON. 
And ſeems to hold a Conference with himſelt. 
TRYPHON. 


Haply his Words may lead us to the Truth: 
ſm Tis the Delight of Lovers to retire, 


And tell their darling Sorrow to the Winds, 
Fe let us Rang, . and liſten to his Talk. 


S C ENE 


[They abſcond. 
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$CENE III. 


Enter Au Mo eint 
O, for 2 Heart of true Camelion Temper, | 
To change, and turn, and ſhift to all Complexions! 
Then might Omphales hence! then might I tell 15 
| What labours here, and beats for Utterance! 
| —— Yet ſhall 1 hide from Zimon aught? from him 
Thro' whom I breathe} ought of this Nature too? 
et ſure tis vain} a Child of buſy Fancy! 
Or ſome delufive Damon haunts m] Slumbers! 
hut then again tis pow'rful in my Saul, 
And ſomething like a Duty bids: me on. 
Oh, I'm all War WW r direct me. 
Ln eems going off. 


n 


” 
- — Mom. wp wenn wer RAI CAST 1/1 — 


NOS RM I: 
Enter Ziuox, ne again ta AMMON, | | 
Z1M ON. 
Ammon? 
AMMON. 


My Patron! 
Z 1 WON. 
I conjure thee, ſtay—— 
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If yet thou hold'ſt thy Father's Memory dear; 
If Zimon merits ought of Friendſhip from thee, 
Unfold thy ſelf? what haſt thou ſeen, or hearg 
To ſhake thee thus? whence is it, I demand, 
Thou'rt haunted by thy ſelf? I charge thee, ſpeak! | 
Tell this ſtrange Secret, which ſo fears the Air, 
Yet — to be known! _ 
AMMON. 

| What means my Patron? 

Z1IMON. 
No more Evaſions, Ammon ! tis too late: 
J overhear'd thee doſt thou fear to truſt me? 
Nov by the facred Guardians of my Houſe! 

By my good Sword, and Fame, I'II do it right! | 
Whate' er it be, it meets with Juſtice here! 

5 AM MON. 


'T'was but a Dream 
TRYPH ON. 
Remember, Ammon, Dreams 

Are ſacred Things; for Dreams deſcend from Jove. 
A M MON. 
Forbid it Heav n, I ſhou'd reſiſt thy Will! 
LIM ON, 
And thou conceal'ſt it yet. 
AMMON, 

Why 24 my Lord, 
I will be bold, and open all wy Soul ; 


—— 


ut 


„ 
hut firſt reſolve me this! thus on my Knees 
beg, thou wilt reſolve me from thy Heart; 

For it concerns my Peace haſt thou decreed | 

Art thou irrevocably fix'd to bold © 

Thy Daughter from my Friend? 
| TRYPHON. 


Obſerve you that? 
[Apart fo Z1MON. 
210 | 

Art thou to learn me yet? when am I found 


| Irreſolute, and way'ring in my Duty? 


Tho' to theſe Eyes ſhe's dearer than the Light, 
Whene'er he meets her in the nuptial Bed, 
May Nature err ! and Monſters be their Offspring. 

_ AM MON. 
lt is enough! and witneſs now ye Pow'rs, [Riſes, 
By whoſe dread Names Ompbales ſeal'd our Friendſhip! 


| Witneſs! I've now been faithful to the Man 


Who ſcorns his ſacred Vow !-—— no more! I'm free 1 
And thus with Honour may unfold my ſelf. 
Know- then, my Patron, even at that Time 
When firſt your Daughter's Nuptials were deferr'd, 


In the laſt Hour of Night, when all was huſh'd, 


And Sleep had ſhed its kindly Influence on me, 
Hejione appears to grace my Slumbers. 


| Not as ſhe's wont by Day: but unattir'd, 


Unbound, and wild her Hair, her Garments flowing, 1 
And 
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And looſen'd all as for the Nuptial Bed. 

A while ſhe gaz d upon me, and in Smiles, 
Such as aſſenting Deities beſtow, 15 
Seem'd to perſuade me, that her Heart was mine. 
Ambitious Dream ! but mark the heavy Change! 
For from that Time, e en from that very Hour, 
Forgive me, if I ſay, J lov'd her more 

Than Health, or Life, or all that Heav' n can give! * 


TRYPH ON, 
Have I preſag d aright? 

ZIMON. 
O, thou unerring Seer! Dec 
AMMON. | Th 
Vet leſs than Honour! for I told my Heart Att 
She was my Friend's, and ſtrove to humble it. We 
This paſt, and Day by Day I grew in Fondneſs! (As 
At length the ſecond, ſolemn Tryal came; He 


Heav'n ftill averſe! the Rites again deferr'd! 
This, I confeſs, alarm'd me! now the Pow'rs, 
And Precedents of Viſions T beſought | 
With due Libations, Pray'r, and Sacrifice, WI 
That, if not falſe, my Dream might be renew ll Yo 
With clearer Evidence: when, lo! again 
I met her in my Slumbers ; met him too Th 
Whom I wou'd call my Friend, the loſt Omphales. 
In vain, methought, he ſtrove to hold the Maid, 
yd like ſome 1 0 of Dian 8  mindle Fi rain, 
Thro 


Fa 
2 
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Bro fancy'd Ways, o'er Hills, and flow'ry Plains 
Swiftly ſhe fled from his deſiring Arms; 
And with a gentle Wafture of her Hand 

Bid me purſue and then laſt Night again 
But —_ art ſick already of my Tale! 
ZIMON. 
If thoud in ought regard'ſt or Heav 'n, or me, 
charge thee, on! 


4 


A MM O N. 

Then thus in brief !—laſt Night, 
Deck'd in her Marriage Garment ſhe appear'd 
The Hymeneal Pomp; the nuptial Brands, 
Attending Virgins, and Tejoicing Friends | 
Were all around: and, ſtrange! I there beheld, - 
(As Death's cold Hand had-ne'er obſtructed — 
Her Mother r\—who in Smileg— | 


Z IiMoN. 


AM MON. 
Why then no more than this! to Ammon N 
You gave He Ye and we were happy. © © 
Ay wor 
Then happy may t thou be! 
"TRYPHON. N 
Art thou convinced? 
ä Z INON. 
o WO. ye immortal Pow” rs! 


'TRYPH ON. 
8 


boy brief in in chat! | 
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 TRYPHoON. 
| What Proofs are here? 0 
O Zimon, thou art favour'd of the Gods! — 
1 AM MOW. 
Surely again I dream! and this is yet 
Another Py Viftion! 
io. 
8 No, thou n 
To . to Hymen ! to Heſione! 
* | AMM ON, 
Shall the poor Orphan Ammon be ſo rais'd? 
ZIM oN. 
Think in whoſe Cauſe thou did'ſt become an Orphan 
For me thou loſt a Father, and in mne 
Moſt right it is, that thou ſhou'dſt find a Father. 
And thus, ye Pow'rs, ye manifeſt your Juſtice! 
 TFTRYPHON.- 
Thy Piety is ny d above! 
= Z Ion. 
O 7 . I We been an Age in Debt! 
I bluſh, with ſhame I bluſh, when I reflect 
How poor in Gratitude, how ſlow I've been 
In my Returns of Love to Cleon's Offspring! 
A M MON. 
My Father's Action was its own Reward: 
' For well he knew, when he preſery'd thy Life, 


1n thee he ſav'd our State, and. dy d for Athens. 
1 £1 MON, 
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ZIMON. 
Ob, Athens felt his Fall! he was a Man !- 
———Tryphon, betake thee to the holy Place! 
There let the Prieſts adorn a ſacred Altar; 
With Garlands ſee it dreſs'd of genial Flow'rs; 
Spread on it all the Fragrance of the Eaſt, 
Each coſtly Spice, each Gum Arabia yields, 
That on th' aſpiring Sweets their Nuptial Vows 
May mount alofr, and be receiv'd in Heav'n ! 
Exit TRI HON. 


S CE N E V. 


Manent Z I Mo N, and AM MON. 


nan! 


AMMO N. 

O, may l live but to deſerve this meg! 

Z IMON . | 

We'll to He one; and ſhe ſhall learn 

What I've reſolv'd, and liſten to thy Vows. 

might be tedious in my Daughter's Praiſe; 

But thou haſt known her long: when I give her, Wop T 

give thee all the Virtues of her Sex! pg h 6 
In Errors loſt unguided Mortals ſtray; "WY 

| But here the Gods direct r us in our Way! 

[Excunt. 


The END of che R ACT. | 
MON | THE 
my g 


: 
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T HE 


AC TI VM S GENE I. 
0M Ma o NE ſola. 

Nfold, O Death, thy hoſpitable Arms! 

The wretched Court, the happy fear ty 
Pow-r;.....; 


Fet thou art juſt! for tho Fol ſteal'ſt away 
Our lictle Joy, chou haſt our Sorrow too, 


6 


Thou' rt cold: but 3 art quiet! Oh! q long 
For the ſtill Tomb, that I may think no more! 
No Dawn of Hope appears! the Danger's near! 
Tm driven to the Brink, and now muſt fall! 
Scarce have I Time to ſee my Vow perform'd, 

So faſt * gath'ring Tempeſt gains upon me. 


SCENE 


ns A wt OD». 


8 


(6257 


SCENE HI. 
Enter AMMoN to HEs10NE, as followihg ber. 
AM MON. 
0, fly not thus in Scorn, thou woundrous Maid! 
O, turn! O, anſwer me! 


HEes10NE. 
No more! away! 


And leave me to my Sorrow! 


AM MON. 
No! I'll on! 


And thou ſhalt hear me! Now's the time to ſhow 
Your Piety to Heav'n, and to your Sire; | 
Virtues for which, of all th' Athenian Daughters, 
He efiont has ever moſt been fam'd, | 
HESIONE. 85 
Oh, Ammon, Ammon! thou haſt torn aſunder 
The trueſt Pair that ever met in ae 
AMMON. 
MW Blame the Juſt Gods! tell the all-equal Pow'rs 
That they have wrong'd thee! i 
HESION E. 
Thou' rt the Injurer l 
| There's 8 Treachery! Treachery! "Tis manifeſt 
To all, but him who ſhou'd diſcern it moſt, 
My Father is abus'd! His gen'rous Breaſt 


8 Glows 
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Glows with a thouſand great, and glorious Virtues: 


Thou know'ſt it well; for ſome of them have warm 
thee! 


Yet, thro” the ſingle 8 of his Soul, 
His only Weakneſs, thou haſt found a way 
To ruin him and all his Hopes for ever! 
AMMo N. 

I love him, and he knows it: queſtion him; 
And he will tell thee, I was won with Art, 
To _— the Bleſſing Heav'n, and he deſign me. 
HESIONE. 

That he is won by Art is now too plain! 

Think on Ompbhales too! thy injur'd Friend! 
Oh, he wou'd talk of thee, and of thy Truth, 
Till even I grew Jealous of thy Pow'r, 
And fear'd thy growing Empire in his Heart! 
How often have I heard your Vows exchang'd, 
When thou haſt ſworn, the Sun it ſelf ſhou'd fade, 
And Nature ceaſe, whenever thou wert falſe ? — 
Ceaſe Nature then! and fade ye conſcious Beams! 
For thou art falſe! Ompbales is betray d! ! 

- AMMON. - 75 

If e' er abate wore me at his Heart, 
My Friendſhip taught him firſt to place me there; 
And, as an inſtance of uncommon Faith, 
| Know, in my dear Regard to this Onpbales, 


[This no way injur'd; but unhappy Man] 


le, 


e: 
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voor labour'd lang to hide my mighty Love; 
With Pain conceal'd it: even as a Child, 
Who fears the chiding of an angry Ron 
I've held my Paſſion in | 
_ Hes$10NE. 

h 1. LOBE No more of Lovel 
It loſes on thy Tongue. 
AM MON. 
By Heav'ns, I Jonah: 


And thou ſhall prove it! 
[Offering to embrace her, ſhe rejects him.] 
Hie 
Hence! Shall I receive 
A foul, and griſly Satyr to that Heart, 
Which one, reſembling Heav'n, has earn'd with Truth, 
Unwearied Patience, and an Age of Love? 
AMMON. 


O, let me ſooth thee to thy Happineſs! 


I wou'd endeavour.to deſerve thy Smiles. 

We'll live up to the height of fond Delight: 
Andeyery Joy that Art, or Nature yields, 4 
Shall wait to catch the Moment of our Wiſhes. 
Sorrow remote ſhall ſtand, and gloomy Care 

Be known but by its Name. The Perfian Queen 


L Far off ſhall hear thy State, and envy thee. 


HESIONE. 
Think not to lure me with thy ſenſual Baits! 1 
TY Tempt 


—— 


| 
| 
| 
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Tempt baſe,and abject Minds! 


Canſt thou endure an Age of fruitleſs Pain, 

And yet another, and til] greatly Love? 

Tho' Exile, Want, Oppreſſion ſtood before thee,” 
Woud'ſt thou not faint; but ſtill purſue thy Hope? 


Say, canſt thou this for Love? and can'ſt thou too, 


When Hope is loſt, in th' Hour of black Deſpair, 
Give up the World, and for thy Love expire? 
AMMON. 


I'm none of Plato's Lovers: but a Man! 
Who court ſubſtantial Joy !——1 tell thee, Fair! 


. HE SIONE. 
No more: but leave me: I wou'd be retir'd. 
 AMMoN. 


Behold! thy Father haſtes to joyn our Hands. 


HES ION E. 
I wou'd not meet him thus! It wounds my Heart 
To vex his gen'rous Nature. I'll withdrew, 
A Moment only, to compoſe my Thoughts : 
Then all reſign'd to the dread Will of Fare, 


He'll find me at the Altar. 


AMMO N. 
This is kind! 


vou n now appear, indeed, like Zimon's Daughter. 


Exit HESIONE. 


Thou haſt affirm'q 
That thou doſt love : What canſt thou then for Loye? 


Es ooo d . IPOS, | 


SCENE 


NE. 


| Thou' rt ever r Grateful! 
| And 1 that I am 


For when you broke the Will of Heav'n to her, 
| Preferr'd my Vows, and bid her Heart be mine, 
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| 
[ 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


S..C.;E N 
Enter ZIMoN. fo AMMON. 


Z1IMON. 


How ſtands the Maid? Did ſhe not leave thee now? 


AMMON. 


She did; and promiſes Obedience: 
Shell meet us in the holy Place. 


LIM ON. | 
"Tis well. 


| This Day will be a Day of publick Joy. 

| An Hecatombe muſt bleed, and Gods and Men 
| Shall banquet in theſe Walls! I've now diſpers'd 
| My ſeveral Invitations all around. 


And, in return for Heav'ns peculiar Grace, 


| This * I yearly mean to ſolemnize. 


AM MON. 


ZIMO. 
Ammon, I am Juſt; | 


Anon. 


And pitying too: 


8 3 Hove 
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How did you ſtruggle to reſiſt her Sorrows? 
I faw you labour with a Father's Love, 
While Duty, and Compaſſion ſoftly ftrove, - 
And wag'd a tender War within your Breaſt. 
Z 1 MON. 
Yet you obſerv'd how I inforc'd it too? 
How reſolutely juſt I was? 
AM MON. 
I did, 
Z1M ON. | 
There's not a Soul o'er whom my Power extends, 
Shall dare to ſpurn at Heaven 
AMMON, 
Vet the Path 
Which leads to Heaven's Will, is ſometimes rough, 
And difficult to tread. 
Z1MON. 
"Tis true, her Taſk 
Might in _ tire Obedience out; 
But I have train'd her up to Piety! — 
O Ammon, light not a fond Father's Praiſe! 
But, truſt me, ſhe will anſwer all thy Hope. 


Approach her not like one made proud by Power, 


Demanding Love in Frowns; but gently ſteal 
The Maid's Affection: Tenderneſs, and Smiles 
May win her to the hardeſt Parts of Duty. 


S CENE 


A 
U 
] 
] 
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$ N RT 
Enter TRYPHON, 70 Z1mon, and AMMON. 
TRYPH ON. 
O Zimon, Zimeni now thou art indeed, 
The laſt of wretched Men! 
AMM ON. 
What' sthis? 
 ZIMON. 25 
The Cauſe? by 
Declare it I'm prepar'd for all Event? 


TRYPHON 
| Thy Daughter —— _ N 
5 Z IMo N, Au ox. * 
Hah! 1 
TRVYPHON. 
The raſh He gone, 85 
| As now the Prieſts prepar d the holy Place, 2 


With an impatient Fury in her Looks * 0 3 
| Approach'd the Altar, where upon her Knees 8 0 


Thrice ſhe invok d Omphales, and the Gods; 
Then drinking deep of that moſt deadly Bane 


Againſt whoſe Force no Antidote prevails Nan 
| Ve Pow'rs, ſhe cry'd, behold my Vow diſcharg'd! | | 


8 4 | Zion 
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Z IMON. 
Forbid it, Heav'n ! 
TRY TRHON. 
| She raves, now calls on Death! 
Now on Omphales ! 
 AMMON. X 
Then no Life for me! 
My Hopes are loſt! | 
| Z 1 MON. 
Oh, impious Violence! 
AMM ON. 
1 promis d this good Sword to eaſe my Heart 
When'er I knew Deſpair! I've breath d thus long 
But in the Expectation of to-day. 
Let Cowards live in Pain I'm not ſo brave! 
Z1 MON. 
E. en in Contempt of Heaven's Clemency 
To caſt her Being off! 
AuM ox. 
Nay, think not Heav nu— 
TR VYTHON. 


Where tends thy Rage? 


8 lApart to AMO. 
TY AMMON. 
| Away! thou canſt no more 
8 TRyPHoON, 
Hear me! This Dilsppointpent hurts thy Brain! 


Z ION 
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Z 1 MON. 
Where have I err'd, that Heaven in its Wrath 
Shou d call this Weight upon my weary Age? > 
AMMON. | 


| Live? to become the — of Decay? 


[Breaking from TRT PHON. 


To ſtalk, like a repining, meagre Ghoſt, 

| About th' Atbeni an Streets? Feeding the Pride, 
| And Inſolence of Fortune's pamper'd Fools? 

| Rather Obſcurity, and endleſs Sleep! 

A sleep which Fate's ſevereſt Storms defyes! - 1 
| Againſt whoſe-pow'rfal Charm the thouſand/Tongues 
| Of Scorn, Reproach, and, Envy hiſs in vain?! ＋ 


ZIMoN. 


Nor Jet me murmur yet! The Gods far off 
| Beheld this Storm, and ſuffer'd it to fall! 


'TRYPHON: 


Is this the Reſolution ofia Man? 


[ Apart to AMMON« 


Inſects, the Geisel of a Summer” s Heat, 
Who live but in the Bounty of the Sun, | 


And in the Seaſon of Inclemency, 
deek Death i in Holes, make ſuch an End as this! 
AM MON. 


ll treat thee as a ſordid Inſtrument, 
Made for ſome baſe Deſign, which, being us d, 
With Loathing, and Contempt is caſt away. 


Z1MON« 
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Z1M0N. 
Yet? tis a parent s Duty to receive 
Her laſt, ſad Words, and cloſe her Eyes in Death! 
Going off, is detain d 1 Ammon. 
AM Mo N. 
Patron! Towe thee for ſome Favours paſt—— 
Beware of this thy evil Counſellor ! 
| Woud'ſt thou believe, that hoary, reverend Man, 
Who ſmiles like Innocence, and talks of Heav'n, 
Thy Action's Guide, the Partner of thy Heart 
Has wrong'd thee ? been the Author of theſe Ills? 
__ _euffer'd a Bribe? and trifled with the Gods, | 
To rob thee of thy Daughter, and thy Fortunes? 
In Combination too with that ſame Orphan 
Whom thou haſt cherith'd from his Infancy ? 
I fay, woud' ſt thou believe it? 
| . | 
Hah! — believe it! 
TRV YHON. 
| Madneſs! the Rage of diſappointed Love! 
| Au Mo. r 
credit a Man, devoted to Deſpair! 
A Man, who builds not on to Morrow's Hopes! 
But hates the Light, and longs to be no more! 
ZIM ON. 
Tryphon,' if it be found thou haſt practis d on mel 


If of their Hopes thou haſt wrong d this faithful Pair! 


Twere 
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Twere better — nay, by Heav'ns thou ſhalt be prov d! 


 [Threatning bim. 
If thou return'ſt, like Gold from out the Fire, 


Purg'd and refin'd, and brighten'd from the Tryal. 
| moet thee thus! and take _—_ to my Heart 


This, if thou'rt Faithful found: if eg 
No Torture can be equal to thy Crime 


ve heard, indeed, that Artifice, and Fraud 
Have lurk'd beneath the Vail of S 


Mercy! Ve Gods! if in ſuch Shapes as theſe, 


Where is't that Man is ſafe? 
AM MON. 


bim off. 
SCRE 


Manent Z1M0N, and AMMON. 


 AMMON. 
SS WM Come, joyn with me, 
0 To curſe Mankind, and leave the favage Race! 


A poor 


[Embracing bim. 


TRYPHON. 3 1 
In Hope of 1 I confeſs it all!· H IKneeling. 
ZI Mo. | 


So near your ſacred Altars we're betray d, a 


| In Death alone 
| = Zion 
A Within! Secure him ſtrait! _ | | | 


Enter Attendants who ſeize Txvrhox and ran 


|| 
BY 
; 
11 
By 
Ki 
FS 


LT ——— —  — — —— — 
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A poor Man lives not here without Contempt! 
They ſtare upon the Monſter! point him out! 
And hunt him, like Infection, from the Herd! 
Their very Mercy taſtes of Cruelty ! 
In Pride they grant, and ſpurn the humble Wretch 
Who feeds upon their Bounty! 
1 MON. 

Thankleſs Man! 
"FI - [4 Trumpet 
What may this mean? ——a Herald from the State. 

AM MON. 

Then, lo! I propheſy prepare for War! 
Arm for the Perfan !——after Ammon's Death 
Tell it with wonder, that a Prophet once 
Spoke Truth in Greece / 


S C BS VI. 
Enter a 1 to Z1MoN, and AMMON. 
ZI MON. | 
Hail, ſacred Meſſenger! 
What from the Senate ? can I ſerve the State? 
Tve liv'd for Greece, and now for Greece wou'd dhe! 
Be brief with me! | | 
HE RAL pd. 
Let mighty Zi mon know, 
Athens onee more invites him to the Field. 


The 


Oh 


, 
The Perſians have forgot thy Victories, 
And riſe again, to fall before thy Sword. 1 
This will inform you (EI a Paper. 


| AMMON. 

| Now, ye equal Powers! 

Pour down your Vengeance on th' Athenian Pride! 

May Perfian Rage devour their guilty Land, 

And kill the Name of Athens] 
HERALD. 


iel 
4 13 yer 
Athens greets thee 

[ Proceeding with Z1MON | 
The Senators of Athens are thy Friends: * Ht þ | 
And, as a Proof of the good Will they bear thee, 
Have ſent thee here a Grecian Enemy; 

A young and riotous Nobleman of Athens. 

ZIMON. 

Hah! 
| HERALD. 

Who, with others his Aſſociates, 
er! Al in the Fever of their youthful Blood, 


Was ſeiz'd in Combination even now 


hel To have forc'd thy Houſe, * ſpoil'd thee of * 


Daughter, 
Z1MON. 
Oh, = Heſione . 
H ERALD. 
The | | The Senate waves 


The 


„ 

| The Courſe of Juſtice, and delivers up _ 

| Th' Offender to thy Sentence bring him forth! 
OMPHALES within. | 

- Unhand me! by the Gods, I'm baſely wrong'd! 


ee. 


Enter OMYHAL ES (fruggling with the Guru 


to ZIMo N, AM Mo, and the Herald. 
Z IMo N. 


OMPHALES. 

Where's the Wretch whoſe treach'rous Heart 
The warmeſt Friendſhip, and the ſtrongeſt Vows 
Cou'd not ſecure from Falſhood ? he who ſhar'd 
My Heart, and Fortunes, yet ſeduc'd me forth, 
That in my Abſence he might ſteal away 

My only valued Treaſure? 

AMMo. 0 | 

Such a Wretch 

Shou'd Ammon be — if Vengeance is thy Thirſk, 

Come on! and meet an Oppoſite, whoſe Hopes 


OMPHALES, 
So deſperate? 
and ſo I pay thy Perjuries! 


Then thus 


n reſts his Sword from one of the Guarli 


_ [They fgbt: * is driven off. 
SCENLY 


Releaſe him! \ [To the Guarki | 


Are not in A P_— [Draw 


FF) - ww 5 — 
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S C EN E VIII. 
ournarrs returns inſtantiy  Z1MON and the 
Herald. | 


This Arm has juſtly miniſter'd thy Fate ! 

m Our Enemy's no more: but where's that Friend, | 
| That faithful, beauteous Friend ? ſhe who was wont 
With Smiles of Love to welcome my Return 

From greater Conqueſts, and a nobler Foe? 
| Z1MON. 
Oh, name her not! if thou haſt Pow'r, forget her! 

OMPHALES. 
And art thou then ſtill deaf to all our Pray rs? | 
ZI Nox. | 4 
Alas, Omphales ! wretched, injur d Youth! 
| Had Zimon known, what now too late he mourns, 
As ſoon he wou'd have ſhun'd his Foe in War! 
Or pierc'd the deareſt Corner of his Heart ! 
As ſoon have trampled on the Laws of Heav'n, 
As cer have torn thee from Heſſone! 
Yo Fleas'd, I had crown'd your long, and faithful Loves, 
| Fondly each Day beheld your Joys increaſe, 
Deceiving ſo th' Infirmities of Age, 
Till the late Hour of Fate! 

24 OM PHAL ESV. 
a What may this mean? 
ENE | | | Z1MON. 
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ZIMON. 
Demand no more! 
ene ALEES Vi 
Heav'n, guard Hefione / s 
ZIMO. | 


Hah turn thee there — Oh, ye immortal Powers! 


OMPHALES. Ss I 
Alas! then it is plain! the Cauſe is plain 
And Harmony itſelf is now untun'd! 


— 


S © BUNEE IX; = IF 


Enter Hxs1ont diſtracted to ZIMox, Oxpn AEG, 
and the Herald. 
HESION E. wy 
Hark! — twas the midnight Raven! 
OM PHALES. 
3 __ Guard her, Heay' n! Far 
HEsIONMR. 
Doſt TIED not hear it ?—hence, Il|-boader, bene l- 
ap, tell me not! there's Treach'ry ! Treach'ry 
What? — Ammon 2—out! I'll hear no more of that! Wi 
Soft! ſoft !—the Hour is almoſt come !—'tis dark! Th 
Heav'n ſees me not! TI ſteal him from the Coon : 
— "OMPEALE 8. | Ala 
. / Th 


[Taking her by the Hand, 25 2 affe&ionats 


ly on her. 
: H x s1- 


LES, 


| There is no Room for * 
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HESITI ONE. = 
Away!——T1l to my Love! | , 
Villainy! rank Villainy!——nay, twill out! —= = 


dure I ſhall meet him ſoon. 


Behold him here 


| 
OMPHALES. | 
! 
Omphales here * 5 


HES TORE. 
When ſhall I die indeed? 
OMPHALBS. 
ai and be happy long within theſe Arms—— _ 
[Embracing ber. 
__ *  Hes10Nz, 
Onpbales | — (honey 
OMPHALEs. 
"Tis Omphales ſpeaks to thee | —— 
HESLIONE. 


Far off, methinks, I hear the Charmer's Voice! 


——"T'is he! Ompbhales ſelf! 
OM RATES. 
Now ſhall I grow 
Wild in my Turn, and mad with Extaſy! 
The Gods at length reward our faithful Loves! 
HESION E. 
Alas, Omphales——'tis too powerful. 


OM PHAL IT 
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O MPHALE 8. 
No more of this! 
Enough of Sorrow we've NO known! 


Long Joy ſucceeds] | 
Hr ES1ION: "Rt 


Oh, think no more of Joy! 
OMPHALES. 
What means my Love? | 
| HESION E. 
Oh! II am cold to Death!— 
Your Preſence chears me yet if you ſurvive, 
And in an happy Maid forget a true one, 
May ſhe adore you with a Love like mine! 
OMPHALES. 
Alas! again ſhe raves!— 
ZIMO. 
Wou' d it were ſo!— 
HE STONE. 
My ſolemn Vow, Omphales ! it is paſt! | 


Ive ta'en the fatal Draught. 
OMPHALES. 


Ye Pow'rs, defend my Soul from inſtant Madneſs! 


Hrs10NE. | 
If I have been in haſte when we ſhall meet 
In endleſs Peace——you ſurely may forgive 


I can no more. Dies. 


I Z1MON 


What d0 bett 


5 


toy. Pat - ea 


65. 


Ne 


(275) 
Z IMON. 
Oh, fatal Conſtancy! 
0 MP HAI. Es. ö 
Iwas a Partner in that ſolemn Von! | 
[Recovering from his Aftoniſhment« 
And thus I ſhare it! [Falls an bis Sword * her 
Z1MON. 
Send me Patience, Heav'n !— 
OMPHALES | 
Ev'n Death is here inviting be it thus 
With our Remains —— One Urn will hold our 
Aſheg off, | þ 
aid | 
I ſhall not long ſurvive theſe heavy W 
Tho' Life becomes a Load too great, to bear, 
Let us not murmur yet; but thank the Gods, 
Tis in our Choice to die! But let it paſs 
Now for the State the Cauſe of theſe our Ills 
[To the Herald. 
They ſoon ſhall learn—bear thou my Anſwer thus! 
Tell em I'll go but never to return! 
That I may conquer — but not live to triumph! 
That I, whom Glory, and the Cauſe of Greece 
Were wont to ſummon to the duſty Field, 
Am now call'd forth by Deſperation, 
The Spur of Cowards! for I am ſick of Life, 
And wou'd no more look out upon the Day; 
| & 2 | Then 
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Then I demand this Boon! when they at large 
Have heard th' Offenders Crimes, that they inflict 
A rig'rous Juſtice on the impious Tryphon, 
And laftly give em theſe Inſtructions from me! 
When they ſhall hear a ſmooth, and forward Tongue 
Deſcant on Heaven from a Face like Tryphon's, 


That they look round, and arm againſt Deſtruction: 


That to be kind is dang'rous: that they truſt 
To Heav'n alone ; for Heav'n alone is juſt! 


Exeunt omnes, 


The EN p of the FlFTH ACT. 


EPILOGUE 


E P. 5 Lai G 4 E. 


Auen — Mrs. PORTE R. „ 


F in th' Attempt you ve found our Author fail, 
Zet ceaſe, ſeverer Criticks, ceaſe to rail! 
Too well he knew, he could but faintly ſhow, 
How Poets pleas'd two thouſand Years ago; 
Me vainly did preſume to rival thoſe 
Whiſe Fame has ever liv'd, and ever grows, 
Let abler Bards to ſuch great Aims aſpire, 
Aud equal what he only can admire z 
Contented if he ſhows the arduous Height, 
And calls forth others to maintain the Tlight, 
Far better pleas'd in Search of Truth to ſtray, 


| Than gain falſe Glory by a ſurer Way. 


Toink, he offends in no inglorious Cauſe ; 
And all his Benefit is your Applauſe. 


r bis own Pleaſure firſt theſe Scenes were made; 
I be bas plead You 100, he's deubly paid. 


- 
— — — 
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8 


Home Fragments of NERO, 
a Tragedy loſt. A 


I. 
Mbition is a lawleſs Thirſt of Fame, 
An eager Race after an empty Shade, 
| And Grandeur is but Miſery adorn'd; 


| It at a Diſtance glares, and 1s ador d: 


Draw near, th' Hluſion ceaſes to deceive, 
The ſuperficial Gilding wears away, 
And leaves the Idol naked to our View, 


n= 
Love is a little, fly, deſigning Knave, 
And meanly ſteals his Conqueſts o'er our Minds, 
While Reaſon's lull'd to Sleep by Jalenefs ; 


But when we rouſe, and gs charge the God, 
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The Coward flies, and we're our ſelves again]... 2 

3 Fer A 

Tis well! ſleep on: the Hours that Wretches ſleey, W 
Are ſtol n from Miſery —— 

WW, 0 bn wo A 

Why doſt thou fart ? of what art thou afraid? A 

It is a beaten Road which leads to Death : | Is 

My Father pointed out the Way to me, It 

And his Forefather mark d his Paſſage hence. 4 

Ye end | r 


How kind are Tyrants, when they wou'd deſtroy : 
While yet we live, tis in their Pow'r to pain; 3 
But when the friendly Stroke of Death i is o'er, 


T 

What do their Chains, and Tortures then avail? > 
Men call me Tyrant, ſo, in Truth, I am; H. 
But r iQ my ſelf —— why then reform! = I: 


—— Tis 


Þ, 


| To feel them, when they come : 


He ſees, at beſt, as thro' a clouded Glaſs, 
"—_ Ter and the falſe r of Things. 
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— ris now t00 late Furies, and Hell 


who's there? 


Alone I am too many for my ſelf, ; 
VII. 888 


Virtue is its own Reward, 


And now rewarded only by it ſelf; 


A precious Fewel, whoſe tranſcendent Worth . 
Is known, but to thoſe few who boſom it; 


| Its Pow'r can diſappoint the Tyrant's _ A J 
And weary Puniſhment; the Gods infa 
A hidden Balſam in its Sufferings, 


To mie their Pains: 80 . is Heav'n! 


VII. 1 
Let us not meet Misfortunes; 'tis too ſoon. '® Y 
2171 S nads 9 


o p - 4 - 
Sy ATA -£AAF 
& # « 3 2 144 Fu * 


IX. 
Man's higheſt Viſdom is of ſmall Account; 


— _—_ 
; , 


* 


X. 
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X. a 0 

Shou' d ev'n the Gods themſelves from Heavꝰ n deſcend, 
Mix with Mankind, and trifle here on Earth, 
No Altars wou'd be rais d, no J neenſe {moak; 


EY 
The Creature their Creator wou d deſpiſe, P 
And ſoon forget to whom they owe their Being. 
3 
It is a Maxim i in the art of Love, Ly 
Which all ſhou' d learn, who wou'd ſucceſsful Prove, 


That Women till diſdain the proſtrate Prize, 

But follow ſtill, whene'er the Lover flies ; 

They frown, while Man ſubmiſſively complains, 

Or laugh at the poor Wretch, who huggs his Chains; 
Let him but ſfruggle for his Liberty, 

At the Expence of 7heir's they'll ſet him free. 


Al. 
To the Unhappy Death at any Time 
In any Shape is welcome: What ſick Man 


Conſults 
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Conſults the Garh of his Phy/fician? 


3 XII. 
When Fear has once thrown Reaſon "VR her Seat, 
Unbridled F ancy reigns without C ontroul, 
And N us to Madneſß- — 


XIV. 
At length the proudeſt Fair muſt be fubdu'd; ; 


For ſhe who gains each Day a thouſand H earts, 
" Has Rill a Heart to — 


Defgi'd 


Deſe 770 for an Epilogue to 4 
(Tragedy calld the Revzxcs. ; 


3” IS well a Southern Clime our Scene fupolie . 
' Where Paſſions with ſuperiour Ardour riſe, s 
Where the fond Spouſe dares venture to inquire, 3 1 


And the cht Wife, to prove her Truth, expire 
A Britiſh Huſband, and ſuſpe&! nay, dye, 
A willing Martyr to his Jealouſy! 


| In 


That were a Farce indeed! and an Offence | 
Againſt our Country's Breeding, and good Senſe ! 
And what kind, ſqueamiſh Dame of this frank Nation 
E'er gave up Life, to clear her Reputation? 


No! here th' experienc'd Pair, like Sharpers, meet, 
Both arm'd alike, and both reſolv d to cheat, 


While 


fe, 


On 


et, 


le 


* 
* 2, 1 


— 
— 


Not abſolutely to her Faults reſign d, 
| To her firft Error he may yet be kind. 


What's the dire V. engeance for his ſprouting Head! 28 
Why, what ſhe moſt defires—a ſep rate Bed. A | 


| Howe'er he treats his V. otaries in Spain, 


| Inev'ry Point our Freedom we maintain. 
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While the fair Nymph conſents, but to be _— 
And wears the Yoke for greater Liberty. 
But if, amidſt the Herd, ſome Churl x we find; 


71 


But if th. imprudent Sot his Shame will Shad; 


Let none then here'of Hymen' s Bonds complain, J 


Part 4 
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—— — — —_—_— _ — * 7 »»» 


«„ 9 mg 2d 
— 


Part of the Epilogue to a Co- 
medy calPd the MasQyERADE 


Eavens! what Alteration-wou'd be here, 
Shou'd ye to Night in your t᷑rue Forms appear? 


But of your real Shapes you're all afraid; 
And the whole World is one great Maſquerade. 
The Courtier's ſmile, the Hero's dreadful Air, 
The Virgin's Frown, the Widow's deep Deſpair, 
And ſolemn Coxcomb's venerable Face 

Are uſeful Vigards all, and meer Grimace; 

And wiſeſt, braveſt, ſafeſt, happieſt 


Are they, whoſe borrow'd Maſks conceal them belt. 
22 


PAP. 


9 


Ir 


OR, THE © 


Modern Argonauts. 


PAPYRION; 


— . . 7⏑‚ ooo 


INTRODUCTION. 


T can be no difficult matter to gueſs af the 
Perſon meant by the extraordinary Hero of 
the following Piece. What gaue Occaſion to it, 
were frequent Opportunities of converſing with 
lim in the Place, where he laſt reſided. It opens 
with bis Eſcape, by the Connivance of a certain 
great Man, after the unhappy Iſſue of a Syſtem 
which cauſed ſo many Revolutions. 'Tis well 
known, that he was not the leaſt Martyr to his 
| own Projects. His Perſeverance in the firm Be- 
lief of the real Uſefulneſs, and Probability of his 
Schemes to the very laſt, furniſhes the Deſign. 
The Matter, except ſome few, faint Shadows of 
Truth, 7s purely Invention, and Machinery, 
the Story being taken up, when his real Ad. 
| ventures were over, which, however, will 
U not 
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not probably altogether eſcape the Writers of the 
Age, fince nothing can be more ſurprizing, and 
romantic, or demand ſtronger Atteſtations 5 
confirm he Belief of it to Poſterity, than what 
literally happen d on that Occaſion. Had this 
Piece ar the ime, and in the 

try * {a3 1 N 0 5 Wee. 


been ſeen more to its Advantage, than it can 


hope for at gs. S 
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Modern Argonauts. 


[IVE me back my Pen! give it me, I 
ſay, and ceaſe Perſuaſion! the unpa- 
rallel'd Adventures of PAPYRION ſhall not be 

| loſt to Poſterity. 

Ox each fide of the Throne of Julorons there 
1s plac'd a Tube; thro' one of theſe are con- 
vey'd the Complaints, and Supplications of diſ- 
contented, miſerable Mortals, with ſuch im- 
petuous Wind, and mighty Murmur, as no 
buman Ear cou'd be capable of enduring but 
for one fingle Moment: Thro' the other come 
| their Praiſes, and Thankſgivings; but in ſo s 


U 2 Aa. 


Me 


= - — 1 — —— - * = 0. l 
5 
— — . — _ 
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0 ft a Breath, and in ſuch /ow and gentle 


Whiſpers, that the all. perfect Ear of Jove has 
much ado to hear them. From the firſt of 
theſe was now utter'd- ſo unuſual, and hor. 
rid a Din of Prayer, mixt with ſuch abomi. 


nable Imprecaticns, and Blaſþhemzes, as not 


only drew the Attention of JuPITER; but 


alarm d all the reſt of Heaven. ' 
 Taxsx ſtrange Cries, it ſeems, came from 
the diſtreſs d Navy of our Hero Paryion, 
who, by the generous, Aid of the great Og- 
LAN Do, had now newly eſcap'd from” his E- 
nemies, and ſtill big with his mighty Projets, 
however unſucceſsful, ſet Sail with his few, 


deſperate Followers in Queſt of the Oracle 


of plurus. Scarce had they launch d out 


into the wide Ocean, and loſt fi ight of Land, 


when there aroſe on a ſudden the. moſt violent 


: Tempeſt 1 that, perhaps, has ever been, heard of 


ſince that which threw the Tr: rojan Hero on 


tlie Cooft "of the unfortunate Veen of Car. 
| thage; in ſo much that all were ſeized with 
the utmoſt Terror, and Amazement, except 


the undaunted PapyRION,, who being confi 
dent, that the Fates had deſtin'd him for Kill 


Sete and more ſurprizing Revalutians, ſat 


1 3 ſerene 
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{erene, and unmovy d amidft this Scene of Hor- 


ror's, and ſeem d to take little or no Notice of | 


what was paſſing before his Eyes, till his old, 


and faithful Servant FARUNDEL embraced his 
Knees, and bewailed their Condition; nor was 
be then mov'd,. but to reprove him, for his 
want of Reſolution ; and Perſer verance, while 
PoLLAVER, who Was in another L el not far 
from them, ſeeing the Danger, they were in, 
made the uſual Signs of Adieu to our Hero his 
Friend, and Patron, deſpairing eyer to re 
PAPYRION again; 105 the Day fill dark ning, 
and the Winds, and Waves growing louder, 
and more boiftermus, the S Ships were ſoon, dis- 
perſed. _ : 

No Jvrrrrk bekolding with Paterna] 
Concern the preſent confuſed, and wretched 
State of human Things, reſoly'd to extermi- 
nate the Remains of that unaccountable Fury 
with which PL rus, the God of Riches had 


ſo lately al furb' d the Minds of Mortals; but 


as he prepar'd to try again his long negle- 
ded Thunder on the Head of Pa PYRION,, the 
ever blooming Venus gently ſtaid his riſing 
Arm. Jop1TER ſmil'd on his beloved Daugh- 
ter, and deliver'd up her Favourite Pary. 


0 5 RION 
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Rio to her Protection, upon her | ſwearing 
by the tremendous Styx, either to cure him 
of his Frenzy, or to hide him for ever on 
the Sight of Mortals. 5 
| Venus having thus ſaved bes 608080 A 
7 tary, left the Aſſembly of the Deities, and ea- 
; fily prevail d with Neptune to chace the rude 
"Tempeſt from his Dominions. As for the Ships, 
; they were doom d to periſh, with moſt of 
PapyRion* 8 Followers; but he, and his truſty 
Farpnper were, at the Requeſt of Venus 
Caſt on Stur Rola $ Coaſt”) © 845 


ParxRD expreſs d no more Joy at his 
Lending than he had ſhown Concern in the 
ad never yet heard of any Deity that 'par- 
Ty watch” 4 over him and his Affaits, 
as ſo overjay d at this Eſcape, that he kiſd 

19 ls Og Earth with no little Devotion. 
Br had now advanced ſome way up the 
; Country, when ſtanding ſtill, and looking a- 
„ them, to make what Diſcoveries they 
gou 4, 1 PayyrIoN obſerv'd not far off 'his old 
Friend © SYRISCA advancing towards him. 'Sur- 
pris d to meet her in this unknown Lang, he 
Was 


Height of the Tempeſt; but FaRUN DEL, who 


95 
vas about te ſpeak to her, when. ſhe thus pre- 


vented him. 31911475 ANG 2yobmmort S118. vd - 
1:0 PapyRION!I I. am no longer that t con- 
venient SYRISCA. you once kney: The depra- 
ved Taſte of the Age, and the Cruelty, of Ma- 
giſtrates have ſnatch d me untimely from the 
Society of Mortals] I now. fill out Nectar 
in the golden Bowers of that Divinity, Whoſe 
Altars I never neglected whilſt amongſt 4431 
bind. | Behold! on vonder Prom onto. ſtands 
a lofty Pile, that ſweet Front of d. 
PRONIA, Who commands in this ha appy R 
gion: There you will find, true  Repoſe,, and 
enjoy the juſt Recampence of your paſt La- 
bours. Be no longer guided by the blind 
Anbition, which has hitherto f been ſo fatal to 
your Eaſe. Conſider the Shortneſs, and 15 - 
certainty, of human Life; : think. Plea ure the 
only ſolid; Good, and fill be worthy e 
Protection of Venus... make 
n Sux faid, and departed like an rrow fr Um 
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e Bow, of a mighty Archer., ; ; 
Turns Words were mor: delightfu l to the 

1 of FARUNDEL than, the ſweeteſt Mujic 

and.PAPYRION, reſpecting che Name 9 % 
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us, reſolved to obey SyRISeA, and turn d his 


Shops towards SEMPRONIA's Caſtle. 

- 'Tx1s SEMPRONIA was a Lady of extream 
Beauty, and great Power, but now under the 
Diſpleaſure of Venus; for whether it was 
that ſhe had made ſome ſecret Vow of Chaſtity, 
a Practiſe ſhe much incouraged, or that her 
natural Coldneſs had led her rather to liſt her 
felf in. the Train of Diana, ſhe rejected 
with Contempt all the Offers of Love that the 
neigbouring Potentates had made her, impi- 
ouſly inſulting Vexvus herſelf, and her ſacred 
Miſteries; but the Goddeſs was too jealous of 


her Glory, to let ſuch AfFonts paſs unre- 


veng'd; for one Day as SeMPRONIA return'd 
from the Chace, her daily Diver fon, attended 
by her favourite Virgins, Vexvus, putting on 
the Form of a young Huntreſs, led them out 
of the way into a neigbouring Foreſt under 
Pretence of diſcovering where they might find 


Game for the next Day's Sport. Here, a- 


midſt the thickeſt of the Shades there ſtands 2 
Fountgin, whoſe ſtrange | Virtue was then un- 


known to any but the Divinities themſelves, 
So powerful are the Effects of its Waters, 


that whatever Nymph once bathes in them, 


—_ 


6297) 
tho' before the coldeſt of Diana's Followers, 
finds immediately a Warmth in her Bibl. 
ſcarce ever to be ſubdued. The revengeful 
Goddeſs, under her Diſguzſe, extols the Brigbi- 
neſs of the limpid Stream; the Mufic of its 
Murmurs; the refreſhing Shades that cover it; 
the Beauty, and Oddneſs of the Pebbles with 
which Nature had pav'd its bottom; and the 


Variety and Sweetneſs of the Flowers which 


enamel its Borders: Then, caſting off her Qui- 
ver, and her Robe, ſhe plunged into the'trea: 
cherous Water, calling out to SEMPRONIA' to 
do the like, who inſtantly follow'd her with 
ArTEMISA, the moſt intimate of SEMPRo- 
NIA's Companions; nor were the reſt long 
behind. When they had ſufficiently cleans' d, 


and refreſh'd themſelves from the Duſt, and 


Toil of the Field, they return'd home _ 
delighted with their new-found Bath. 
Ir was not long before this deceitful Foun- 
tain diſcover' d its cruel Influence firſt on SE N- 
Rox IA her ſelf, who by the malicious Con- 
trivance of the Goddeſs, her Enemy, conceiv d 
the moſt violent, and unnatural of Paſſions. 
Venvs her ſelf never languiſh'd more for her 
beloy'd Apox is, than SEMPRONIA did now 
for 


- 
© —_ — — — — —— — —— — £ 
— — —— — nate oreo , — OG —— — — — 
- 


(6298) 
for Ax TEM ISA. She ſoon grew unactiue, and 
indifferent to every Thing but her Society: 
The Foreſts, Hills, and Valleys echoed no 
more with the chearful Sound of Horns, the 
Shouts of her Nymphs, and Cries of her once 
beloved Dogs: All things were ſacrificed to her 
unhappy Paſſion. The reſt of her Companion 
proud of following the Example of their Mi- 
ftreſs, and preſs d by the ſame Neceſſity, took 
the ſame Courſe, and every body wonder d 
with Pleaſure, how it ſhou'd come about that 
that Sex, which but ſo very lately were con- 
ſtantly 4/perſing each other, ſhou'd now, all 
on a ſudden, live in ſo ſtrict an Unias of 

Friendſhip, and ſiſterly Love. | | 

'Tx1s had ſometime been the State of PA 
PA in SEMPRONIA's Court, who was now 
.diverting herſelf in her Baths with ARrTz- 
-MISA, and the reſt of her Attendants, when 
PaPYRION, and his faithful FarunDEL, ar- 
rived at her Palace Gates. Her People, who 
were accuſtom'd to receive ſhipwreckt Paſſer- 
gers, conducted our Adventurers into an A. 
partment, thro which Sx MPRONIA Was t0 
paſs, after Bathing, to a ſumptuous Repo 
which was prepar d for her. 


29.41 


Parr. 


in it. 


; Magazines of Wealth, and Merchandiſe, with 
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- PAPyRION, who had ſome | Tafte | for the 


fine Arts, admir'd the Delicacy, and Mag- 
| nificence with which the Rooms were finiſh'd, 


and was not diſagreeably ſurpria d, to find, 


that even ſome of his own Adventures fur 


niſh'd the 8 8 of the choiceſt W 


FARUNDEL, och he. I oli our Labuurs 
are not confin d to that Corner of the Earib, 
which was the Scene of them: Our Fame is 
already got abroad. Obſerve: here, with what 
Addreſs the ſkilful Painter has deſcrib'd the 
mighty Temple, which I caus'd to be erected 


to that all powerful Divinity of Riches, whoſe 


High Prieſt 1 am, that famous Temple, built 
by the Suggeſtions of the Deity himſelf. | Be- 


hold, how fair, and beautiful it riſes! See, 


how gloriouſly it is gdorned on every Side 


with the Emblems of the Good it promiſes 
to Mankind ! Here you may obſerve /Ple- 
ſures of all Kinds; Balls, Banquets, Baceba- 
nals, and wanton Nymphs; there Honours, 


Triumphs, ſplendid Equipages, and magnifi- 
cent Palaces; and here again are to be ſeen 
crouded Seaports, Fleets of trading Veſſels 


all 


. 
all the Enfigns of "Plenty, and foutithing Com- 
mere. 

As he was tor in this manner, SEN. 
PRONTA, and her Attenduntr appear, when 
PayyRton, placing himſelf in her Way, ac- 
coſts her in theſe Words. 

* Know, great Sovereign of this happy 
* Shoar ! that you now ſte before you the 
« far renown'd Paryrion, High Pricft of 
&« the omnipotent PLuTvs, that PayyRion, 
« Whoſe Fate it is, to reſtore the golden Age 
« to-Mankind. Eſcaped, by the means of the 
«brave, and generous Orr Axpo, from the 
« Rage of thoſe cruel Perſerutors, who envy 
« my fature Glory, I ſeek the Oracle of tha 
Divinity J ſerve, the charming God 0: 
@"Treafure, to be farther inſtructed in the 
« oreat Work for which I am Born, and to 

% know in what Region of the Earth his 
ec ee ſhall once more be rais'd. A mighty 
% Tempe, bright Ruler of theſe Realist! 
e has thrown me on your Hoſpitable Land. 
ee I aſk nothing but neceſſary Refreſhments, 


«and the Means to continue my men 
« „Locee. | 


V Sr MPRO- 
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(at 

SEMPRONIA, whom, the malicious Queen 
of Love had already diſpoſed, to Compaſſion, 
and Defire, was immediately touch'd with his 
Condition, notwithſtanding her being well ac- 
quainted with his Extravagance, and charm'd 
with a Perſon naturally ingaging, and on 
which the Goddeſs, on this Occaſion, had 
plentifully ſhowered all her moſt attractive 
Graces; for VRNus being now fully bent on 
the Revenge with which ſhe had reſolved to 
perſecute SEMPRONIA, as well as on divert- 
ing her favourite ParyRION from the un- 
accountable Madneſs with which Prurus had 
poſſeſs d him, made uſe of all her Divinity 
to inflame theſe two with a violent Paſſion 
for each other, which ſucceeded ſo well, that 
PapyRION ſoon forgot all his fine Projects in 
the Arms of SRMRONIA, while ſhe abandon'd 
herſelf entirely; to him, even to the Neglect 
of ARTEMISA,, to whom ſhe was before ſo ab- 
ſolutely devoted. 

BuT ARTEMISA, finding herfelf now 
wholly: diſregarded by SzMPRONIA, and that 
che unlimited Peer ſhe had enjay'd before 
ParyRION's Arrival now: devolved entirely on 

himſelf, was no langer. able to bean her D, 


grace 


i 
| 
| 
a 
| 
= 
| 
| 


e 
grace with Patience; but ſought to ſup plant 
her Rival by all the means Revenge, and Fea. 
louſy were capable of ſuggeſting. 

.SarizTyY of Enjoyment, together with the 
Apprebenſion of the Effects of ArTEMIsA's 
Anger began ſoon to alienate PayyRrIon's Mind 
from the Reſolution he had taken of eſtabliſh- 
ing | himſelf with SEMPRONIA; and his ambi- 
2100s Frenzy which for a ſhort Time had been, 
as it were, lull'd to Sleep, began now to awa- 
hen afreſh in his Mind. Thus big with his 
favourite Sytem, and ruminating on the V. 
ciſſitude of his Fortune, he walk d out one 
Morning along the Sea Coaſt, while the Oce- 


; 3 


an, which he beheld now as ſmooth as a Mir. 


raur, call'd to his Mind the very different 
Scene it had preſented to him but a few Days 


before, and renew'd to his working Imagina- 


tion the Loſs of Pol L AVvER, who he thought 
had periſh'd with the reſt of his Followers in 
the late Tempeſt: But he particularly regretted 


Pol L AvER, not only for the Love he had ever 


bore him; but for having loſt in him the Per- 


ſon he had pitch'd upon to record the Actions , 
of his Life, and deliver his Deeds to Poſteri- 


LY While theſe. — futuated in his 
5H Head 


0 . 
Head, he "fre at ſome diſtance: on the 
Shoar a Man, who ſeem'd in the higheſt A. 


gitation, and making the moſt extravagant 


Geſtures, chat it is poſfible for any poſſeſd 
Perſon to do. Upon his Approach, he found 


this odd Figure to be the very PoLLaver he 


ſo much lamented, who it ſeems, was repea- 
ting to himſelf an Elegy he had newly com- 
pos d upon the ſuppos d Death of his Patron 
PapyRION. After the uſual Joy, and Em- 
braces between two Friends who meet ſafe, 


and well, after having given each other over 


for loſt, Par TRIO inform'd him fully of 
what had happen'd at SemPRoNtaA's Caſtle, 
to which Place they made all the Haſt they” 

cou d together, while Pol L AvzR, in return, 
let PayyRIon know, with what Difficulty he 
had eſcaped from periſhing in the Tempeſt,” 
and how he had ſince been ſubſiſted by che 


Humani ty of ſome pore * Meeren, Who in- 


habited that Coaſt. 2 Ke ' a4 
3 SEMPRONIN daily invented new So ry 1 


tain him geh with my yet the cre Of 

Madne "fs with which the 2 — 
55 

8 


( 394 ) 

had intoxicated him, gain'd dayly ſo much on 
his Reaſon, and the Threats of the incensd 
ARTEMISA ſo diſturb'd him, that he cou'd by 
no means be at Reſt, till he had reſolved to a- 
bandon this unactive Life, in order to pur- 
ſue the great Afair, which employ'd conti. 
nually his diſtemper” d Brain; and he was 
now more impatient to Lepart, lince he had 
been inform'd by ART: EMISA' 8 Emiſfaries, that 
the neigbouring Z Potentates, whoſe Love, and 
Offers of Marriage had been before refus'd by 
SEMPRONIA with ſuch Scorn, were now 2 
ctuallyin Arms to treat him as their com- 
mon Rival, and the Obſtacle to their Hap- 

pineſs; accordingly , „one Day while Sey- 


PRONIA ,. and her People were buſy d in con- 
triving ſome new Entertainment for him, he 


ſtole away at a private Gate, accompany d 
by PoLLAVER, and his truſty, FaRuN DEL. 
Wurn SEMPRONIA found her Paramour 


was fled, ſhe was inconſolable, till reflecting 


with, Shame, and Indignation upon the Love 


ſhe had thrown. away on a perfidious Mad- 


man, ſhe fell proſtrate before a Statue of Vr- 
NUS, humbly imploring Pardon of the God- 


deſi for all her paſt Impieties, The Divi- 
5 nity 


F* 
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zity heard her Prayers favourably, and, upon 
her vowing to ere a magnificent Temple to 


her Name, was immediately appeas'd, while, 
| from that time forward, SEMPRONIA ceas'dto 


have any more Deſires, than what are common 


to her Sex. | 
In the mean while our Adventurers made 


| what haſte they could out of SEMPRONIA'S 
| Territories thro” Woods, and By-ways, avoi- 


ding with Care the frequented Roads, leſt they 


might be diſcover'd in their precipitated Flight. 
About the cloſe of the Evening they came to 


an open View of the Ocean, at the end of a 
Forreſt where the Coaſt forms a ſmall Bays 


| here they ſat down, and refreſh'd themſelves 


with what Proviſions the wary FARUNDEL had 


ſtuft in his Wallet, who now regretted very 
| heartily the good Cheer he had been forc't to 
leave behind him at SEMPRONTA's Caſtle; 


while PapyRIon, like a worthy Leader, in- 
courag'd his Followers with mighty Promi ſes, 
and Aſſurances of arriving ſoon at the Oracle 


of PLUTUs; in order to continue his great De 
n which, he ſay'd, he had not the leaſt Doubt 

of ſucceeding in, to their great good Fortune 

and future ZTapprneſs. | 


MO As 
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As they were thus ſetting and diſcourſing of 
theſe things in the Silence of the Night, they 
Heard the diſtant Noife of Oars laſhing the Va- 
ter, and immediately difcover'd by the Light 
of the Moon a ſmall Gally, which approach'd 
the Shoar, and came to Anchor juſt by them. 
PaYRION and Fx RUN DEL, fatigued with the 
Labour of the Day, went to Reſt; but Pol LA. 
VER, pleas'd with the Silence; and Serenity 
which reign'd at that time, the /7ew of the 
calm Ocean, with the Moon playing upon its 
Surface, and the gentle Murmur of the Surge, 
which beat againſt the Strand, was moſt a- 
grecably kept awake till the Night was pretty 
far advanc'd. As ſoon as the Day began to 
break, and Dzana to give Place to her Bro- 
ther Phæbus, the Mariners on Board the 
Gally, obſerving our Travellers, came aſhore 
in their Sha/lop in a haſty, and tumultuous 
manner, and forcing them into the Veſſel, put 
inſtantly to Sea with them, who ſoon diſcove- 
red, that they were now Priſoners to the moſt 
reſolute and cruel Pirate, that infeſted that 
Coaſt - but fortunately for them, this Coſair 
was that very Day purſued by a much ſuperi- 
our Force, which obliged him, as the Night 

came 


came on, to run his Ship aſhore, and ſave Himſelß 
and Followers by flying up the Country, ſo that 
our Hero, and his two Companions were 
Ades to their Liberty. Was 
Tu Ex found themſelves now near the weal- 
thy PoLypoRe, who, purely by ParyR ION'S 
means, had'become immenſely rich from poſ- 
ſeſſing nothing of his own, and had ever ſince 
affected a fine Taſte in every Thing without 
the leaſt ſpark of Genius to ſupport it. Hi is 
Buildings were very ſpacious, and heavy, ill 
contrived 20i#hin, and loaded without with 
coſtly, and unnatural Ornaments; his Sta- 
tues and Paintings in great number, glaring, 
and very indifferent; and nothing but Oſten- 
tation, and Flattery, Ignorance, and Inſolence 
| were found about him. PApYRION, arriving 
at the lofty Gates of this new built Palace, de- 
fires Acceſs: to him; but as ſoon as PoLy- 


ut | DoRE Was made acquainted with his Requeſt, 
e- and inform'd of the diſtreſs d Condition that 
It his former Friend, and Patron was in, he is 


a | abſolutely deny'd Admittance, and even inſul- 
W | ted by the Slaves of this haughty and ungrate- 
Ful Man, who ſent PapyrIon word to be gone, 


he | leſt he ihou'd incur, his juſt Indignation, and 
Ne | XL 3 Refent- 
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Reſen 1ent, kevin he aid, loſt by his Mi. 
nagement ten thouſand Talents of Gold; for tho 


Pol vpbRE had by PapyRIoN's means heap'd 
up immenſe Riches, yet, not fatisfy'd with 


what he had really acquired, he thought him- 
ſelf greatly injured; in loſing the Expeczation 
of much imaginary Treaſure, . 
-PAaPyRYON having a Soul ſuperiour to theſe 
Afﬀronts was not in the leaſt moved with the 
Baſeneſi of Pol xbox x, nor did he ſeem at al 
uneaſy at his preſent Vants and deſperate Con- 
dition; but on the contrary,” departed full of 
the pleaſing Hopes of arriving ſoon at the 0. 
racle of PLuTus which Deity he made no 
Doubt, wou'd inform him of his future Con. 
duct, and lead him ſurely to Wealth, and Glo. 
ry. | 
_ Our Hers, and his Dependants wandring 
ſeveral Days in great Difreſs, had recourſe to 
various Stratagems to ſupport themſelves, which 
did not ſucceed to their Wiſhes; and now to 
add to their Diſgraces. They retir'd by chance 
to a ſmall Inn, which they ſaw upon the 
Road, where no ſooner did the H/ caſt his 


Eyes on Pap YRION, but he remember'd him 


to be the — thro — Projects all the 
little 
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| little Wealth he had formerly {ſcraped together 


by his Labour, and Induſtry, had been meta- 


| morphoſed into what was of no more Value 
than a bit of foul Paper. To be reuenged. 
as well as he was able, upon the Autbor of 
| his Misfortunes, he now regales him in Moc- 
| hery at Supper time, inſtead of Meat, with the 
| cheapeſt old Books he cou'd purchaſe in the 
Village. This cou'd be no very agreeable En- 
| tertainment' to hungry Travellers; but Papy- 
| z1oN, conſidering he had nothing left to pay 
| his o, knew he had no Pretence to demand 
better Fare, and PoLLAvER who gave a ſhrew d 
gueſs at the reaſon of this extraordinary Sup. 
| fer, cou'd not help ſmiling at the ridiculous 
Puniſhment the Hoſt had inflicted on PAY. 
| RION; but poor FARUN DEL, not having Phi- 
| hſophy enough to bear this Diſappointment 
| with any Patience, cou'd not refrain from re- 
| proaching his Maſter, for having ſo raſhly 
| forſaken SEMPRONIA's: hoſpitable Manſion. In 
| ſhort, the Nouri/hment of the Mind being now 
| the only Food within the Reach of Pap YRIOY, 
and PoLLaveR, they began very quietly to 
| fiudy what was ſet before them, while Fa- 
| RUNDEL, in a very ill Humour, fell to gnaw- 
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ing, and devouring what Bones, and Scrap 
he found remaining in his Wallet. Great 
Part of the Night was ſpent in turning over the 
Leaves before them and chewing the aerial 
Diet that their wily He had provided for 
them; which however, was wholſomer than he 
imagin'd, containing many moral Lectures, 
ſuited to their preſent Cireumſtances, and con- 
fiſting chiefly of ſuch old, neglected Authors, 
as the Ancients had ever had in the higheſt Vene. 

ration. It is ſtrange, quoth PoLLAvEeR, af. 
ter having fatisfy'd himſelf with Reading, that 
there are fo very few of the Moderns in whoſe 
Writings any regular Plan is to be traced, not- 
_ withſtanding Antiquity has given them ſo ma- 
ny fine Examples of the Uſe, and Neceſity of 
Order, even in the ſinalleſt Performances; they 
are ever in Confuſjon, wanting that beautiful 
Simplicity, which ſo charms us in theſe worm- 
eaten Papers, cou'd they be contented to copy 
purely after Nature, they wou'd not only be 
clear in their Compoſitions, but know preciſely 
tyhat limits to give to their Productions, which 
in drawing a Monſter, are not eaſily preſcrib'd. 
After ſome Diſcourſes of this kind, and 2 


ſhort Repoſe, they waked FARUNDEL with 
much 
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uche ado, and, without the Ceremony of ta- 
king leave of any Body, ſet out early in farther 
| Search of the Oracle, which Parrklox 0 
much deſir d to conſult 


TRHEx travell 'd all day with greater Alacrity 
than faſting T; ravellers are wont to do, Pary- 
rION ſtill conforming them more, and more, in 
the Aſſurance of his future Succeſs, and the 
great Advantages which their following him, 


and his Fortune muſt at length prove to them · 
About Evening they were overtaken by a vio- 


lent Storm of Mind, mixt with ſuch terrible 
Claps of Thunder, and heayy Showers of Rain, 
as obliged them to ſeek. for Shelter in a ſpacious 
Cavern, which was a little out of the Road. 
Here they found ſitting in a Corner, a blind, 
old Man with a venerable, grey Beard; but 
dirty, and in Rags, and cating with much 
Eagerneſs; they ſoon diſcovered him to be the 
King, or Father of a Troop of Beggars, who 
who were at preſent out to bring home what 
they cou'd light upon to their ſuperannua- 


ted Chief. At the Arrival of our Adventurers 
he imagined his Gang was already returned to 
his Aſſiſtance; but, on the contrary, being 
half famiſh'd, as well as heartily 1rd, they firſt 
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made bold with what Proviſſons this poor 
Mretch had before him, and then lay'd them. 
ſelves down to reſt. After ſome time, there 
ruſh'd in, driven thither by the ſame Tempeſt 
ſeveral Mourners on Horſeback attending ON a 
Corps in Funeral State, which was follow'd-by 


a very beautiful Woman, who by her Dreſs 


and Deportment, ſeem'd the moſt diſconſolate 
of Widows; ſhe was accompany'd by a grave 


Perſonage, whoſe Garb, and Mien beſpoke 


him no leſs than a Man of ſome extraordinary 
Rank. The Solemnity of this Proceſſion, and 
the Glare of a number of Torches fill'd the 


Cave with a kind of Horror, which at firſt 


ſtartled our Travellers; but as ſoon as the Body 
was depoſited in a convenient Place, and the 
Horſes, and Equipages diſtributed in proper 
Order, they, who bore the Lights, were or- 
der'd to extinguiſh them, and every one was bid 
to betake himſelf quietly to his Repoſe. After 
the beſt part of the Night had paſs'd in Silence 
and that ſincere Sleep which weary Yoyagers 
enjoy, the Company was alarm'd by a Band of 
Robbers, who broke in ſuddenly with Lights 
ſome ſome Priſoners, and much Booty; but 
What turn'd this frightful Scene into Mirth, 

| Was 
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was the moſt indecent Poſture, and Confuſion in 


| which the affied Widow, and the — 


Perſon, who came with her, were fur pria d 
together. As ſoon as PapVRION ſaw theſe Rob- 


| bers, he knew ſeveral of them to be, ſuch as 


were driven to this deſperate Way of Lining oy 


| having ſacrificed too raſhly' to his former un- 


ſucceſsful Projects, and, fearing to be diſco- 


ver' d by them, ſtole immediately out of the 


Cavern with his two Companions. dot 
Tus Day now began to break, and our 


Travellers to continue their Wandring, till the 
| Heat of the Sun obliged them, towards Noon- 


tide, to ſereen Themſelves in a ſmall Mad 


of Oaks. Here, if the Gods had thought it 
Worth while to lend a favourable Hearing to 


FARUNDEL's Prayers, they had met with ſuch 


| Refreſhments as, about that time of Day, are 
| moſt grateful to thoſe, who have had their full 
Portion of Abſtinence, and Fatigue; but ha- 
ving nothing to be buſy with, but what a 
neighbouring Spring afforded them, they had 


now more than ſufficient Leiſure to conſider 


| their deſperate Condition, and what Courſes to 
| take in the preſent Conjuncture. Clear Heads are 
| the Effects of empty Stomach, and produce ge- 


nerally 


(aon 
nerally wholeſom Counſels; but their Senti ments, 
however w/e, were very various. PAPYRION 
was for perſevering ſtill with Patience in expecta. 
tion of ſome favour able A/iftance from the Dei. 
ty, whoſe Aid, and Oracle he entirely depended 
upon. FARUNDEL was for venturing back a. 
gain notwithſtanding the Fury of PapyRion's 
Perſecutors, and for giving -up, at once, all 


thoſe golden Hopes, with which his Maſter ſe. 


duc'd him forth. But PoLLaveR's Affair. 
were'too deſperate at home to think of return- 
ing ſo ſoon, and he was that very Moment 
*mſpir'd by Venus her ſelf, never far from 
her favoured ParyyR1oN, to 'propoſe turning 
a- ſide to a little Village, where he ſaid, he 
was not unknown to ſome hoſpitable Shep- 
herds, wbo liv'd hard by in a ſweet Retreat, 
far from Care, and Strife, and in Plenty of 
every thing their ſimple, Paſtoral Life cou'd 

afford, or employ. The Exigency of Afairs 
admitted not of refuſing PoLLAvzR's ſeaſona- 
ble Invitation, After travelling the reſt of the 
Day, they arrived at this Place juſt at the 
Time of Evening that the innocent Inhabitants, 
having milk'd, and folded their F/ocks, were 
| Sohacing themſelves with ther barmle/s Ren- 


ations. 
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| ations. Their new Gueſts were received with 
great Chearfulneſs, and invited to partake free- 
lyof what Diverſions, and Refreſhments they 
found among theſe happy Nymphs and Stains, 
who knew not, or car d to know any thing 
beyond their native Shades. PapYRION be- 
gan ſoon to taſte their Rural Sports, and 
Way of Living, with which Por LAvRR too 
was already charm d; but F ARUNDEL, who 
had not Delicacy enough to be pleas'd with 
this natural Manner of paſſing his Time, 
| took this Opportunity of claiming the Con/ent 
his Maſter had ſome time promis'd him, to 
let him go home privately, and bring away 
in ſecret what Eyfects had not yet fallen into 


the Hands of his voracious Creditors for their 


common Relief. PAryRION reſolv'd to con- 
tinue with theſe ſo kind, and fortunate Peo- 
ple, 'till FaxuNDETL's Return, which he aſ- 
ſur d him at his Departure ſhou d be with hal 
pries. 3s EY 

In the mean Time, Nee and Shi 
LAVER commenc'd Shepherds themſelves in 
good earneſt, and became conſpicuous amongft 
the Rural Rout, eſpecially the latter, who, by 


the Inſpiration of the Queen of Love and Beau- 


| Y, 
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fy, play'd fo ſweet a Mu fic, and ſung ſuch 
ſoft, and enchanting Afrs, that the'Shepberd, 


and Shepherdeſſes crouded around him each 
Evening to liſten; to his melodious, and mo- 
ving Lays; they ſoon grew enamour'd with 
the charming Songs the Goddeſs taught him; 


their Amuſements became more refin'd, and 


they grew by degrees informed of what -was 
moſt delightful, and agreeable in the paſtoral 


Life; ſo that in a little time they were more 


famous than the Arcadian, and Sicilian Swaing 
of old. Love, who had but rarely, and by 
chance viſited their Plains, now took up his 
Abode amongſt them, and, in Obedience to his 


Mother Venus, exerted all his Influence, by 


rendring their Happineſs compleat, to amuſe 
PaPyRion. Nothing now was heard in 
this delightful Retreat but tender, gentle, melt- 
ing S:ghs, ſincere, and ardent Vows. Papy- 
RION was abſolutely devoted to the fair Amar 
RYLLIsS, the Pride of Nature, and Delight of 
every one who knew her; all his paſt Paſſ- 
ons were nothing to compare to this: AMA. 
RYLLIS had Beauty not only to ſurpriſe, but 
to retain our wand'ring Hero, who every 
Moment grew more amorous, and more re- 


foly d 
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vd to forſake his ambitious Hopes as 2 rab, 
and Glory for the humble Groves where firſt he 
found her; nor was PoLL AVER leſs happily in- 


lav d to the blooming P·oRRBR, in whoſe eaſy 
Chains he felt more Tranſport than he had e- 


yer known before. Not a Shade in this in- 
chanting Place but was Witneſs to a thouſand 
| Raptures; not a Tree whoſe Bark was not fil- 
ed with the. tendereſt 1nſcriptions; no pur- 
| ling Stream whoſe Banks were not conſcious 
of the ſoft Complaints, or Declarations of af- 
| firing, or ſucceſsful Lovers. 
| FARUNDEL, in the mean while, after much 
Fatigue, and many Difficulties, arrived at the 
| proud Palace, where PayyRION had reſided 
during his great Proſperity, and paſs'd unper- 
| ceiv'd amongſt the Creditors (who had taken 
Poſſeſſion of it, and were now dividing his 


Spoils) to the Place where, as PApyRION had 
inform'd him, was bury'd ſome ſecret Trea- 


ſure, Having ftor'd himſelf with what Wealth, 


and precious Things he cou'd conveniently 
tranſport, he retir'd; but not with the ſame 
Succeſs; for being diſcover'd by the penetra- 


| ting Eyes of theſe deſperate Men, who, in 


Hopes of recovering PAPYRION, agreed in the 
3 | cloſe 
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doſe Purſuit of this his truſty Follower, our 
poor FARUNDEL had now much ado to avoid 
them, declining the Highways, and penetra- 
ting all the Foods, and obſcure Places, thro 
which he cou'd make any Paſſage. The E. 
nemy, however, traced him ſo well, that he 
was for ſome Days in continual Danger of 
falling into their Hands, which he now infal- 
libly had done, had he not reſolv'd to paſs the 
approaching Night in a little Thicke, which 
was convenient enough for that Pur po/e, being 
not only dark, and difficult of Entrance; but 
a conſiderable Way from any Road, and be- 
hind a marſby Ground, which ſerved as a na- 
_ tural Fortification to it. Here the weary, 
perſecuted FarunDEL fat down, and pulling 
out of his Wallet what Meat he had prepar'd 
for his Journey, fell to devouring heartily, 
as was his Cyſtom ; till being ſatiatæd, he put 
back what remain'd into the Wallet, wherein 
likewiſe were the Fewels, and Treaſure, and 
laid down to ſleep. Not long after, a Fox, 
who had winded the Fleſh, made directly to 
the Wallet, and carry'd it off. At break of 
Day, poor FaRUNDEL awoke, and miſſing his 


Wallet, tell into the Height of Deſperation * 
A fflicted, 


639) 
Afflicted, however, as he was, he made haſte 
to join PAPYRION, and inform him pf this 


| Misfortune, with which he was not moved fo 
| much as by the News of the Enemy's Ap- 


proach , which exceedingly alarm'd our Ad- 
venfurers, and not without Reaſon ; for, while 


| they were preparing for Flight, ha Creditors 
| came up with them; and had not the Shep- 
| herds, with their Dogs been immediately call'd 


in to their Aſiſtance, they had infallibly been 


1 taken by Surpriſe; yet the Shepherds oppreſs d 


by the great Number of the Enemy, were ſoon 


| obliged to retire, while PapYRION, PoLLA. 

veR, and FARUNDEL ran to an adjacent Cot- 
| tage ; but as the conquering Party was Juſt 
| ready to form the Fortreſs, the Goddeſs VE. 
nus, ſeeing our Hero's Diſtreſs, caus'd a thick 
Fog to ariſe before the Creditors, which fa- 
| vour'd his Eſcape into the neighbouring Moun- 
| fans, 


M 


THE - Bugitiver now paid the full Price even 


| of Liberty itſelf amongſt the barren, uninha- 
| bited Hills, where they ſought for Refuge, 
| being almoſt ſtarv'd with Hunger, before they 


found Reſolution enough, to leave this Re. 


| treat, and venture from their ſtrong Holds 
þ into 
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into a large, and fruitful Plain, in the midſt of 
which ſtood the Cale of the KN IHS of Rx. 


- POSE, a ſpacious Building; but more convenient 


than beautiful, and agreeably ſituated upon the 
Banks of a filver Stream; it was ſurrounded 
with Variety of ſhady, and delightful Groves, 
and the moſt fertile Lands in thoſe Parts, 
Towards the Evening they arrived-before the 


hoſpitable Gates, which they found ſhut, and 
all Things huſh't as at Midnight. They wai- 


ted not long before they were accoſted by one 
of the Knights of the Order, who, rubbing 


his Eyes, yawning, and yet half aſleep, bid 


them welcome in the Name of his whole Fra- 
ternity, and conducted them to the 7 emple of 
Sox us, where they found the Knights dozing 
over their Devotions, and CoTYLoN their Chief 
in the midſt of them, who now ſtretching» 
and ſtaring about him, beheld his new Gueſs, 
and aſk'd them ſuch Queſtions, as Strangers are 
generally obliged to anſwer, aſſuring them, 
that but for the Fatigue, and Danger of Tra- 
vel, he certainly had been as curious a Ta- 
veller as ULyssts himſelf, who ſaw ſo many 
Men, and Cities; that he ſhou'd be glad to 
hear their Adventures at E Supper, and that they 
my 


( 
might command the Caftle as Jens as they 
thought fit to continue amongſt them. They 
thank'd him, and left him to finiſh his Cere- 
| monies in the Temfle, not a little overjoy'd at 
his kind Reception, eſpecially FaRuNDET, who 
conceived now more real Reſpect for this 
Order of Knighthood, than for that of the 
Dove, Dragon, Swan, Porcupine, or any o- 
ther Eſtabliſpment of Chevalry whatever: 
Wurd the Hour of Supper came, they 
vere entertain'd with more Plenty, than Ele- 
gancy ; yet they far'd much better than they 
had ever done ſince PaPVYRION abandon'd the 
| Manſion of SEMPRONIA, an Error which Fa- 
RUNDEL never truly forgave his Maſter. Co- 
TYLON, after having been much diverted at 
Table, with the relation of PapyRIon's odd 
Adventures „and more extraordinary Inten- 
| tions, devoted himſelf entirely to Bacchus, 
as was his Cuſtom every Night, in which 
Exceſſes he ſometimes ſaid, and committed 
| ſuch Extravagances, as nothing but his ab- 
folute Power, and the blind Submiſſion on of the 
Fraternity of Knights under him cou'd autho- 
| Tize, This Superiority, and implicite Obedi- 
ence put him in poſſeſſion both of the circling 
1 Y M 
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for he was ever in Extreams: Well nigh van- 


and Confuſion. One certain CorcorTon, a tall, 
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Bowl, and the Diſcourſe oftner and longer than 
the reſt of the Company, both which he gene- : 
rally us'd fo freely, that he moſt commonly 
had the Advantage of being firſt carry'd off 

eep. As ſoon as he grew maudlin, he al. 
ways wept bitterly,and in theſe melancholyFis 
wou'd cauſe to be read to him a Catalogue of 
Wretches, and their Misfortunes collected, on 
purpoſe, out of ancient, and modern Stor), 
to reconcile him to himſelf. This having been 
now perform'd with the deſir'd Succeſs, he 
was immediately as much overcome with 
Mirth, as he had been with Sorrow before; 


quiſh'd, at laſt, by the powerful Divinities of 
Wine, and Sleep, and ſupported by two of his 
Knights, he retir'd, having firſt order'd what 
delicious Morſels he wou'd have prepar d for 
his own Mouth at the next Repaſt. 

No ſooner was this worthy Chief with 
drawn, than the little Order, and Decency, 
which his Preſence kept up amongſt the aſ. 
ſembled Knights, was changed into Rid 


meagre, pale-fac'd Member of the Fraternity, 


who had caſt all along an evil Eye on Parr. 
RION 


6323) 


x10N, took now Occaſion of ſhowing the Ef- 


fetts of the Fealouſy he had conceived againſt 
him, for having been much countenanced, and 
carreſs'd by CoTyLon, between whom, and 
this CoRcoToN, ſome pretend, there was as 
intimate a Commerce as ever ſubſiſted amongſt 


| thoſe famous Friendſhips of old ſo incour? . 
red at Sparta by LycurRGus. Prom Inve- 


Fives the incens'd Coxcorod came to Blows, 
and being ſtronger than PayyRIioN, exercis'd 


his Rage on our poor, paſſive Hero fo unmer- 
cifully, that he lay all Night for Dead under 


the Table. 

As ſoon as the Dawn of Mat © ap- 
pear d, PAPYRION, whom Exceſs of Vine 
had put into a deep Sleep, awoke, and firſt 


caſting his Eyes upon the broken Cups, and 
| Veſſels, Inſtruments of Bacebanalian Fury, 
| that were ſcatter'd in the late Confufion ; and 


then obſerving the faint Lamps, now upon 


the point of expiring, that had been the on- 
W |; zuiet Witneſſes of their laſt Night's Rage, 


began by Degrees to recollect in what Place 
be was, and what Diſgraces had happened 


to him, of the Certuinty of which he was 
; RY more fully convinc'd, when he attempted | 
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to ſtir; for his Body had ſo ſuffer'd under 


the heavy Hand of Coxcorox, that it was 
with ſome Diſiculty that he prevail'd upon 


his Limbs to any Motion at all. He made 


ſhift, however, to quit this Scene of Debau- 
chery, and found FARUN DEL buſy'd in dreſ- 
ſing the Wounds he had received the Night be- 
fore; and his poor Friend PoLLAvER, who had 
likewiſe received much Hurt in endeavour- 


ing to reſcue him from CorcorTox, feeble, 
and faint, and crawling ſlowly about in the 


Rays of the Riſing Sun, before the Gates of 


the Caſtle; where their Conver/ation turn'd 


upon the Viciſſitude of Fortune, and the mu- 
tual Conſolation of each other. 

Wurd the Day began to grow warn, 
PoLLAVER, weak as he was, found Strength 


enough to reach the Library, which was al- 
ways open, and cool, and very ſpacious ; but 


rarely frequented by the Knights. Here he 


| fat down alone, reflecting upon his preſent 
Condition; the Diſorders of the former N:g't; 


and, amongſt other Triſles, on the little Uſe 


the Fraternity of Knights made of the great 


number of untouch'd and mouldy Volume. 
that adorn'd, and fill'd up that /o/itary Place. 


While 
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While he was bury'd in theſe Thoughts, he 
fell inſenſibly into a kind of Reverie, in 
which he beheld, as in a Viſion, the Goddeſs 
MingRva enter, and making the Tour of the 
Library, ſtrike each Book with a Wand ſhe 


bore in her Hand, when, inſtantly, all the 


uſcleſs Leaves, and Traſh were ſeen to fly out 
with Violence from each Volume, as not being 


able to abide the 7% of that Divinity; while 
| what was really of -werght, and uſeful re- 


main'd unmoved behind. It ſeem'd to him, 
that this maim'd the Collection much, and 


brought the Furniture of the Library into 


a very narrow Compaſs. The Folios appear'd 
to ſuffer moſt, and all the larger Books were 
obſerv'd to 1% more in Proportion than any 
of the mall ones. 

W˖IðxEN PoLLAVER came to himſelf again, 
he grew every Moment more diſpoſed, till 


he was cbliged to retire to his Bed, where 
finding his S7c&nefs fill increaſe, he ſent for 
PapyrIoN, who continued moſt Part of the 
Day by him; for he loved him tenderly, and 


was truly aHlicted, to ſee: him in that lan- 
guiſbing Condition; the Rumour of which 
toon drew CoTYLoN into PoELAVER's Room, 
| F*4 " 
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with the reſt of the Fraternity, except Cox- 
coToN, who did not think fit to appear. 


Towards the Evening, after they had concei- 
ved ſome Hopes of his Recovery, and he had 


entertainꝰd them ſome Time with a chearful 


Diſcourſe, a cold Damp on a ſudden ſeiz d 
his Heart. Imagining himſelf not far from 


his End, he caus'd the Windows to be ſet o. 


pen towards the weſtern Sun, which was then 
drawing near the Horigon, and addreſs'd him- 
ſelf to that glorious Planet with much Ad. 
miration, and Gratitude; then, ſinking down 
a little lower in his Bed, he examin'd impar- 
tially the Conduct of his paſt Life, and made 
many curious Reflections upon Lie itſelf in 
general, after which, he fell on PAPYRI OV“ 


Boſom into the Arms of Darkneſs. 


Bur PoLLAVvER's Sou! not being yet en- 
tirely free from the groſs Impurities it had 
contracted in the Body, was loath to leave this 


World, and wander'd reſtleſs about the Earth 


The firſt Thing the unquiet Spirit did, was 
to tend homewards, and hover invifibly about 
the Place, where it was wont to be wert) 


with its old Companions : here he found him- 


ſelf the Sulject of their Diſcourſe, and thoſe 
E | now 


nad 
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now blaming ws his Condu&?, who had the 


firſt perſuaded him to follow PaeyrIon'; o- 
thers were railing at him, and deſaming his 
good Name, eſpecially ſuch as he had been 


moſt friendly to in his Proſperity. Not at 


all pleas'd with this Scene, he glides away, 


unobſerv'd, to his Miſtreſs, whom he ſees 


conſoling her ſelf for his Abſence with his Ri- 
val, and turning into Ridicule all the gene- 


rous Things his ſincere Paſſion had formerly 


done for her. This Sight not being more a- 
greeable to the erring Shade, than what he 
obſerved before, he haunts next his Wife, and 

Children, who were wondring what had be- 
come of him ſo long, and wiſhing earneſtly 
to hear of his Death, that they might ſhare 
amongſt them the poor Remains of what he 
had left behind him, when he went away. 
In ſhort, being convinced that none but his 
poor Creditors were really defirous of his Re- 


turn, he reſolved to leave the Abode of un- 


grateful Mortals, and venture, without more 


Reluctance on the gloomy Path, which leads 


to the Banks of Acheron. 
Tax good, hoſpitable Kuights did what 


they . to comfort poor PAPYRION, Who 
T 2 conti- 


nnn 
continued ſeveral Days in the deepeſt Concern 
for his departed Friend PoLLAvER; but with 
all their Endeavours they were not able to re- 
moye hisfixt Afliction, which now, rouſing a- 
new,the old Di/eaſe of his diſtemper'd Brain, 


iacreas'd his Madneſs to a much higher Degree, 


than it had ever arrived at before, in ſo much, 
that he abandon'd the Kni&urTs of RRPOSI 
as abruptly as he had formerly forſaken SEM. 
RON IA, accompany'd only by his Man Fa- 
RUNDEL,, who led by him a Milch Goat; 
for, . ſince PoLLAvER's, Death, he had not 
been prevail'd-upon to take any Nouriſhment, 
but what that Animal afforded him; thro 
Apprehenſion of Poiſon, as ſome have ima- 
gin d, from his Enemies. In ſhort, his Mind 
was now wrought up to ſuch: a Pitch of 
Extravagance, that he took the firſt Inn he 
arrived at for the Mnack of PLUTUs, he had 
ſought ſo long. 

Tux Hoſt, being of a FORT ee 
and having heard what Diverſſon PapyRON's 
: Madneſs had made amongſt his Neighbours, 
the KniGuTs of RRPOSE, was reſolv'd to hu- 
mour his Diſgraction, and led him into an 
adjacent Barn, e firſt of F ARUNDEL, 


and 


2. 2 
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and the Goat, one in the Stable, and the o- 
ther in the Kitebin, to both their Satigfactions. 
After ſeveral ridiculous Ceremonies of Luſtra. 
tion, and Divination, PapYRTON was order d 
to lay down upon ſome Oxens Hides, that 


were in the Barn, to ſleep as he imagin'd on 


the Skins of Victims, in ſome magnificent Tem- 


ple, where he was to paſs the Night. 


EARLY the next Morning, the Ho, his 
Wife, and Neighbours of the Village paid their 
Viſit to the new Gueſt in the Barn, who being 

awaken'd by them, took them all for Prieſts, 
Prieſteſſes, and miniſtring Afiftants to the 
Oracle, and affur'd them, that the Deity had 
communicated himſelf to him in a very be- 
nign, and favourable Manner, commanding 


him, to ſuffer himſelf to be conducted by 


ſome Virgin Propheteſs, or Sibyl to the EA. 


| fan Fields, there to conſult the Shade of the 


great ORLANDO, which was newly arrived in 
thoſe bliſsful Regions. That, quoth the = 


| fieſs immediately, muſt be my Office, 


without. more ado, repeats ſome of the _ 
mer Luſtrations, with a few Variations, obſer- 
ving likewiſe ſuch odd Ceremonies | in relation to 


| her (elf, as came into her Head. Thus with 


all 
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(330) 
all che ſeeming Gravity proper to ſo ſolemn 
an Undertaking, ſhe ſet out with our Hero 
who was now not a little pleas d with the 
Hopes of meeting ORLANDO in the Regions of 
Pr ro, in order to adviſe with him concern- 
ing his important Affair, after ſo many ſtrange 
| Dijappointments, and extraordinary Advent. 
. ares, The Hoſteſs, having enjoin'd him, to 
Obſerve a profound Silence, while he was yet 
above Ground, led him into a narrow Lane, 
at the farther End of which ſtood an obſcure 
Mood, where there was a conſiderable Deſcent. 
Here-PayyRIoN's Guide deſir'd him to repoſe 
himſelf a little, before he undertook the moſt 
_ rude, and difficult part of his Journey. As 
ſoon as he was ſeated upon the Brink of this 
\ Declivity, the Hofteſs preſented to him a ſmall 
Viol, wherein ſhe told him, was a Draught, 
prepar d with great ſkill, to ſupport him un- 
der the many Fatigues he had now to encoun- 
ter with. He had not ſwallow'd it many 
Minutes, before the ſomniferous Doſe began to 
operate when ſhe left her Charge aſleep, and 
return'd to her Companions, who had fol- 
low'd cloſe behind her. 
In the mean time, this intoxicating Mixture, 
| working 
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working in poor PayyRIOn' s diſtemper'd 


Brain, fill'd his agitated Mind with broken 
Vifons, and diſtracted Dreams to ſuch a De- 
gree, as to make him imagine, that he really 


continued his Voyage to the Elyþan Fields under 


the auſpicious Conduct of a Guide not leſs in- 
ſpir'd, than theCumean Sibyl was herſelf of old, 


who travel'd the fame Road with the famous 


Son of Anthiſes, His pregnant Fancy ſur- 


mounted withEafe the Difficulties which CH a- 
- RON, and CERBERVS generally oppoſe to theſe 


infernal Expeditions: He now arrives at the 


Court of grim PruTo; ſaw the tremendous 


Judges, Minos, cus, and Rt aADAMAN« 
TH us; the Horrors of Tartarus, withicion, Tan- 
talus, and all the famous Inbabitants of that 
Place of Afliction. From thence he dreamt 
that he aſcended by degrees, till he ſmelt a 
purer Ather, and gain'd the Elyſian Fields. 
Thoſe mild and happy Regions of eternal 


E Spring, here he imagin'd that he met the great 


Soul of the bleſt ORLANDO, buſied, amongſt 
the other Heroes, in ſuch glorious Occupa- 
tions as he had purſued on Earth, while 
famous, and ador'd amongſt Morrals. Papy- 


RION concejved that the auguſt Shade com- 


manded 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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manded him to return. to this World, and tra- 


vel, till he arrived at a Paper-Mill; there to 
inquire of the fir ſt Perſon, he ſhou'd. ſee, hat 


Courſe he next ſhou'd follow? PaPYRIOx's Fan. 


ey, fatisfy'd with this dnfiver, brought him back 


to the Confines of the Empire of PLUTO, where 
he thought he beheld a Multitude of unhappy 
Ghoſts, to whom Cn Aaron, had deny'd a Paſ: 


ſage, erecting ſtately Palaces upon the ſandy 


Banks of Acheron, which fell down continu- 


ally upon them, before they were well com- 


pleated, and obliged them to a Succeſſion of 
endleſs Labours. His jealous Imagination ſug- 


geſted to him immediately that theſe reſtleſs 
Spirits knew him, and oppos'd his Paſſage to 
the Realms of Light, flying round him, like a 
Swarm of Bees, till he was awaken'd by the 

Fluttering, he Gree: they made about his 
Ears. 


Tux Ho 26%. kar Huſband, 1 Neighbours 


- ſuppoſing that by this time the Effect of the 
Potion might cea/e, return'd very opportunely 
to PAPYRI ON, to bid him welcome from the E- 
Man Fields, delivering him up the Milch-Goat, 
and his truſty FAR UN DEL; but our Hero was 
no ſo bent on the Execution of ORLANDOS 


Inſtructions, 


. — 
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Inſtructions, that he judg'd it loſs of time ws 


make any Reply, and order'd FARUNDEL. to 
follow him down the Road, that lay dicealy 
before them. 

Tuis Way led them thro a Ferne,. into a 
deep Vale. The Tops of the high Mountains 
which ſurround it, are ſtill cover'd Ger with 
thick Miſis, and in the Middle of this Valley 
there rolls along, with an impetuous Torrent, 

a foul, and troubled Stream of muddy Water. 
A corroſive Humour covers, and conſumes the 
Barks of the Trees, and Leaves of every rank, 
unwholſome Plant, that gtows in this n. 

lirnant Place, where a thouſand Feavers, and 
peſtilential Evils lay lurking in the ouzy Bo- 
ſom of the Earth. In this unhappy Region 
ſtands the Temple of the Daughter of Eukus, 
the Goddeſs of Spleen, an old, and ruinated 
Pile, overgrown on the outſide with Moſs, and 
barren Weeds, and within fantaſticully adorn'd 
with the Bones of ſuch miſerable M retobes as 
have been influenced by her to lay violent 
Hands upon themſelves. The pale, and mea- 
gre Deity, amidſt C rouds of gaſtly Phantoms 
of her own creating, fits on a Bed compos'd 
of baleful Rue, and the Branches of melan- 
choly 
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choly Cypreſs, paſſing her Time in vain, and 


groundleſs Alarms: Every Guft of her Parent 
Wing, every hollow Murmur of deſcending 
Floods terrifies her with new Horror, and each 
Minute ſhe ſends forth fuch loud. Sighs, and 
hideous Screams, as make the whole Vale e- 
cho with her unjuſt Complaints ; in vain, un- 
happy Power, ſhe ſeeks by various means to 
put an End to her miſerable State, and cur- 
ſes her immortal Being; nor knows ſhe any 
Relief, but when ſhe can convey her Deſpair 
to Mankind. | 

Tu Ro' this Abode of Sorrow now paſs d 
the poor, diſtracted PAY RI ON, ruminating 
on the many Evils he had already eſſay d, 


and on thoſe he conjectur'd muſt inevitably 


| happen to him, before the entire Accompli/h- 

ment of that great Work, for which End a- 
lone, he believ'd, he bad hitherto been ſo 
wonderfully preſerv'd thro all the Revolutions 
of his Life. At the Extremity of this drea- 


ry Plain he diſcover'd a Mill, which his warm 
Imagination told him, muſt be the fame the 


great ORLANDo's Shade had intimated to him. 
In this Belief he was confirm'd, when, upon 
approaching, he obſery” d the Miller at his 

Door 


U ˙ Q ER bs BE. 


SR MB, — 3 RE 


(385: F 


Door, of whom he demanded immediately, 


| What Courſe be ſhould next follow? the Mil. 


ler, taking him, by his odd Queſtion, and E- 
quipage, to be as mad as he really was, points 


to a ſpacious Building at ſome Diſtance, to 


which Par RTO repair'd, with all the- haſte 
he cou d make; but, upon his Arrival, Fa- 
RUND EL was ſtrangely ſurpriz'd, to find his 


Maſter ſecur d in the College of Lunaticks, 


For now the Goddeſs VENus, ſeeing all 
her Stratagems to divert him from his unac- 
countable Diſtraction vain, and ineffeQual, 
ſuffer d him to be confin'd in this hoſpitable 
Dome for the Remainder of his Days, in O- 


| bedience to the ſolemn Oath ſhe had ſworn to 


her Father Jue1TeR, giving out to Mortals 
at the ſame Time, that her favourite PAPY- | 
kIoN had been raviſh'd from her by certain 
Nereids, Nymphs of the * Adriatic Sea, who 


detain'd him in Cryſtalline Bowers at the Bot- 
| tom of the Ocean. 


* The Perſon aim'd at in the Character of Pa PT RIlo x ended 8 
his Days at Venice. 
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DIALOGUE I 
ſhane s; Bace kus. 


MoMus. 


ELLI we are at laſt arrived at O- 
Iympus again after this long Feaſt 
with our good Friends the Ethiopians. The 
Fumes of your old Nectar, charming God of 
Wine, of which we have all taken a more 
than ordinary Quantity, are not yet well eva- 
| porated; for when I. look Earthwards, to di- 
vert my ſelf with the ridiculous Actions of 
| Mankind, crawling upon their little Globe, 
| that Planet appears to me to dance ſomewhat 
| irregularly. It cannot, be that any of the 


| Springs, or Machines of Nature have given 
Way, or loſt any of their wonted Harmony. 


In ſhort, Bacenvs, you have put Hæauen 
into a wonderful good Humour, and if theſe 
4 Mortar 


* * 
— "_ — — — 
— ⁵— mä VI AW ⁰—Ä 8. A ITE ey . tas ew CE mac E SI ry rr 
- — 4 Rn — = C — arcs — re — — 29+ Ga » = 


( 338 ) 
Mortals yonder cou'd be appriz'd of it in 


Time, they might have almoſt a Any Thing, 4 
they wou'd take the Trouble to pray 3 , 
Bacchus. 8 5 E 

My T; riumphs, when I return d From ſub- 
duing India, never flatter'd me half ſo much, 
as does the compleat N ietory which 1 have - 
now made over the Celeſtials. F or Your Part, " 

Momus, you were ſo taken up in obſerving 
the Sayings, and Actions of the other Deities 
that I have but little Reaſon to boaſt K my 8 


Power over you. ; | f 
A * Morus. . e 


I can'T help making my Satirical Re- : ; 
marks, eſpecially at this Time. Behold, 0 . 
twice born Son of Jo PITE ' behold the 2 5 
nerous Effects of your Influence! how lovir 
ly do Mans, and VULCAN embrace each 05 F 
ther, while VEnvs kiſſes the God of . ar 0. 8 


ver her ſooty Huſband' 8 Sboulders? ? See where 65 
Mix RERVA lays ſtretch'd out at her | full length 0% 
and faſt aſleep! but what! is vet more furpri- re 
Zing, is to obſerve DriAxA! in yo on Corner ata, 
Game little becoming the Gravity c of that nice 
ſqueamiſh Prade. There's that ſtout Fol 
HERCULES too, amidſt a Croud of inferiour 


Deities, 


Z ( 339 90 
n O D- 11. 


\ Deities, | recounting, with no | little 2 anity 
! his paſt Adventures, and laborious Exploits, on 


N Earth. 
=_ Baccuvs. 3 
4 8 Mouus, leave off your Raillery! 
h, 
0 look where my Father Ju PITER arrives un- 
5 expectedly . 

: Mo Mu 8 : 


IT 


His Re Pimp Mezcury I ſee is "Sur 
with him: They are certainly come home from 
| ſome Love Adventure, or other, With all his 
Majeſty, you may obſerve, that your great 
| Sire can't help ſmiling on Dame Ju xo, who, 
in Repentance of her Scolding,, and Jealouſy, 
is now thruſting out poor Arcus 5 Eyes. 

| 4 Baccuus. | 

Bur ſee, Moos! JorirzR ſhakes his 
Ambrofian Locks, and with one awful Look 
ſobers the whole Aſembly of Heaven, The 
80 Graces enter to ſet Things to rights; and the 
Ab, Cod, and Godde Hes begin to range themſelves | 
around his awful Throne. There | is ſomething 
7.06 WM doubtleſs of great Importance going forward. 
Fool | muſt away, and j Join the other Divinities. | 
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PASSENGER. "ot 
7 E fail at a good Rate, and, methinks 
14 e pretty favourable Gale. 
e Ip > MARINER, 18007 [| AER 
Ix it holds bas we l reach ** 1 
this Veg IN. n dai NN 
13 8 N/GE N 211 

B UT Pehl Friend, inform me, what 
Land we deſcry there on thelleft? 
1407 1604 1011s Moana 08 89135qmi 14. | 
TrarT's Anticyra. do bois yards 190 

PASSENGER. 
19W maT? the fümous 1fond:fo:muchtalk'd 
of for ene of bits Helirburei 
e, ot e f E fix! $6 ol 

Tur ſame. N | 


© 


PASSENGER: 
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PasSeNGer. 
Bur tell me, whence is it you fight d G 


bitterly upon naming Anticyra? 2 


* ee 


at; "MaRINER.. 
Tur name has renew'd to my Mikey 
the „ Cure of the moſt agrceathc Mad- 
orld, while it held me. <Q 
PASSENGER. 
Pray, what might that ſtrange, Frenzy 


have been, the Loſs of which, 1 ſee, you re- 


gret ſo heavily? 
MARIN ER. 

Wur, you muſt know, that I once aa. 
74 my ſelf inſpir d with Poetry, and did no- 
thing all that while but rave, and write Ver- 
ſes, neglecting every Thing to follow) the 
Muſes, which my Parents perceiving, had 
me m waffen chither to the 


eee ul ang 7 1 


71 8 lb. aw bond 
1 a impatient. to know; ater what Man- 
ner they treated you, STEELY 
MARINER, 


Tur purg'd me almoſt to Death,/ and 


with much ado I eſcap'd from their Diſci- 
Pline, at laſt, as lean as CRATEs, the Stoic 
Rk 


( 342) 
Philoſopher. But you turn pale, and ſeem 
concern'd, as tho' you had ſome Share in the 
Mzsfortune, I relate. Eb 
PASSENGER. 
Pray NEPTUNE the Wind don't come a- 
bout, 29 _ 2 =y oh in at Anti 72 
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Mars. 
7 HY, charming Goddeſs of Beauty! 
don't you revenge your ſelf upon 
tut Grecian, who was ſo in love 
with the Statue at Cnidos which PRAXITE- 
LES has made. ſo like you, and ſo inviting, 


that he lay hid in your Temple, and profa- 
ned your Image with his foul Embraces? 


- "OP VENUS. 

Dor God of War! how little do you 
know the Nature of our Sex, to think, that 
tho we love Revenge ſo much, we can ever 
bate ſincerely thoſe, who truly admire our 
Perfections, let them ſhew it in what Manner 
they will ? 


* 


Z 4 _ Mars. 
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Ma Rs, 
Ir is then to be hoped, O Venus, that my 
terrible Voice, and Mien, and the 1 Rudeneſi 
of my Courtſhip will never offend the foft 

CYTH 8 

M [Y taps.) 110 
No! bold 85 I declare, you never came 
more grateful to my Arms, than when you 
ſurpriz'd me firſt with your full Force, and 
took from me all Excuſe of re/;/ting. your ſu- 
periour Power. Do you imagine, Mas, that 
our great Prude of Heaven, Minerva, had 
ever perſecuted the valiant AJ Ax, -as-the did, 
if, inſtead of raviſhing- Cas sa NAA in her 


3 be had -attack'd the Divinity her 
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1 neu a Sight which ought 1 to trove” 
Compaſſion, even in the Gods themſelves. Our! 
Deity is good, gracions, and ever  ſwiling, 
and I own, that we are by our Vs enjoin'd 
to ſerve her with Chearfulneß, and Gaiety; 
but when Famine ſtands ready to enter at the 
Door, Marth muſt fly out at ene 


1 GTaRr 
"IF Say, pious, and afflicted Matron, wha! 
» fad Misfertane is hs e 1 | 
05 to you? | 


PRIESTESS. 
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3 PRIEST ESs. 3 

Wov'p you believe, devout young Man, 
that we have not had one Sacrifice at our 
Temple, fave what you now make, ſince Ba- 
THYLLUs arriv'd in this Town? _ 

VoTARY. 
WrarT? the handſome Youth from Sa- 
mos? 
n 
Even the very BATHYLLUus, which that 
_ naſty, drunken Fellow AnAcREon, and the 
reſt, of them have made ſuch a Rout about: 
our Ladies are ready to tare his Eyes out. 
VoTARY.. 

Haves Patience, holy V Woman; I am hear- 
tily concern'd for the Depravity of the Times; 
your Affairs, I doubt not, will ſoon mend; 
the hot Senſon is almoſt ſpent, and we ſhall 
have Winter now come on apace, before 
which BaTHyLLus muſt back to Samos. 

nr Sor | 

In that is our ouly Hope; for if Matters 
ſhou'd go on in this Manner much longer, 
we muſt eden ſhut up our Doors. As it is, 
we have ſcarce wherewithall to keep the 

7 emple 
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Jemple clean, and the facred Groves j in due 
Repair. 4 


4145 15 
wi HY 


VvorAkr. c to 
| JoriTER, and Venus ſee theſe ſtrange 


Things, and ſuffer them for Reaſons we Mor- 


tals muſt not ſeek to > unfold. e ©" 
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HIS odd wooden Figure. of Diane 
which has lain by here ſo long neglected 
win F now carveinto an Image of Venus, and 
ere it at my own Charge, in the ſacred 
Grove behind that Goddeſs S new] Temple. Un 
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dable! but wonder not, great Artiſt, that the 
Piect of Oak; you have now Choſen, to work 
upon, ſhou'd be endow id with Vice. Know, 
1 am of the Dodbui an Race, of which hal. 
low'd Word the tetiowned Ship Argo» was com- 
pos d, that ſpoke ſo often in its Vayage to Col- 
bos. I harbour a Divinity within me, or ra- 


ther it is that very Divinity which now from 
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within me, ſpeaks to you, that DavAps, who 


to Adventures, till be 
TTY mth deſtroy'd. F fo not trouble you with 
7 a long Relation ious Forms I have 
'* I pafs'd thro', or 7 — a 1 ah diffe- 
01 rently J have been employ d both by Sea, and 
Land, till reduced, from a lofty Free, to what 
you now behold me. It is not, O PRID TAS, 
1 4 2 vain Love of Talk, which has perſuaded me 
n, to this Bxtremity! till this moment, I have 
ted been ſlent above three Centur ies. Not, were I 
and fond of Diſtourſe, I cou'd unfold ſuch. Things - 
red as wou'd much more aſtoniſh you, than chis 
my converſing with you may poſſibly da. 1 
peak not, O Mortal, to alarm and frighten 
en- yout what Izhave to requeſt of you is, that 
the you bear me inſtantly out of the City to the 
ok WW Brow of chat Mountain, which; ſtands Eaſt» 
WW, ward from Athens, where Minerva has a Terr, 
al: W ble, and that there, not far from her ſacred 
m. Maud, and Fyuntain, you will carefully con- 
ok: WU fume theſe poor Remains of an once flouriſhing 
ra- W Daughter of Dadona by the quickeſt Hire you 
m can contrive; for the Gods have ordain d that 
in in * of my tedious Sufferings, there ſhall 
| immediately 


8 
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immediately ariſe from my Abet a beautiful, 
and blooming Oak, loftier, and of more ample 
Shade than what I before cou'd ever boaſt of, 
in which again I ſhall flouriſh for Ages, and 
enjoy the ſweet Society of my ſiſter Dryads iy 
the neighbouring Groves, dwell in freſh Air, 
and feel, by turns, the kindly Warmtb of the 
Sun, and Night's refreſhing Dews. There 
ſhall the chirping Birds, and murmuring 
Stream anſwer to the ſoft Whiſper of the ſport- 


ting Zephyrs, which gently agitate my tender 


Branches. At Noon the ſhelter'd Flocks ſhall 
graze around me, and the weary Shepherd 
ſleep ſecure beneath my friendly Shadow, Un- 
der my ſpreading Arms the Nymphs and Swains 
ſhall celebrate their rural Feaſts, due to Pan, 
and the Divinities of the Woods. Cou'd you, 
O Pnr1D1As, conceive, with the Senſe of aDry- 


ade, but half the Pleaſures I ſhall then enjoy, 


you wou'd not delay one Moment the Perfor- 
mance of this eaſy 74% ] But as you are of Hu- 
man Race, and wou'd find, perhaps, your 
own Intereſt in the Happineſs you beſtow on 
others, know, Mortal, that as ſoon as you 
ſhall have acted ——— what I thus car- 


neſtly 


TR = 


(351) 
neſtly conjure you to do, I will inſtruct you 
how to avoid an eminent Danger, which now 
threatens no leſs than your very Being it ſelf; 


but no more! be ſecret, and mindful of what 
I haye ſaid! 
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DIALOGUE VI. 
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PRIEST. AGYPTIAN. 


Pains Tu 

1* "2k been Prieſt of PxiApus, ey in this 
very Temple, now upwards of twenty Tears, 
and cou'd never get any Body yet to explain the 
Hieroglyphicks upon the Repreſentation which 
we preſerve here of our God, and which buy 
ſay, you underſtand. e ori 
þ 13 a 10 

— Ido; nor can 1 wonder, — 
have met with this Difficulty, 1 
being ſo * ancient. © dias 
" ADALES 6c + -- 

— ad you declare, that they a are no 10 eſs 
curious, than old, I wou'd fain have your 
Pan, not to leave our City, before you give 
us ſome Account of what you have Fes 
in that dan ; 101 

Es x4 | Kovr- 


(353) 
A GYPTIAN, 
Know then, that this Curtfity which your 
Temple is irrichd with, is what we call a 
Mummy, and as old as AMessEs Queen of 
Egypt," who reign d ſome time before that 
king Onus, to Whom we owe thoſe famous 
n we have juſt been mung of. 
e e N 
WAT? that Auss Es, who was the Sig- 
et nne . — of that Me? 


Tur . This ee 
perfiſting in keeping her Virginity entire . 


upon herſelf the Diſpleaſure of Venus, Who, 
to puniſh her Willfulneſs, afflicted her With a 
certain Diſeaſe, which, if not timely ſuppreſsd 
throws the Patient into ſuch an Erotic Fury, 
25 no Herbs are able to allay. The Chief of the 
his Opi nion, that Au ss Es, in order to 2þ-< 
feaſe the incens d Divinity, ſhou'd endow her 
— mething, chat might be thought 
moſt acceptable to the Goddeſs." It happen d 


| now, that an Embalmer, being ſtruck with 


what you moſt juſtly ſet ſo great a Value u- 


. preſery d it according to his Art, and 


Aa . 


. 
—ͤ——P—— —— Vd — 


——— — a 


63540) 
expoſed it at Memphis to the People at a cer. 
tain Price, This being judg'd a proper Ofe- 
ring, was purchas'd for that Purpoſe. by A. 
MESSE Ss Order, and hung up in à famous Ten. 
ple of eee in the Iſland of Cyprus. 
TY FRE πνν 1 708 
Wu AT yod relate, is very curious; but 
I ſhou'd be glad to know, whether it men. 
tions the Queens Cure. 1 
AGVYPTIAN. 
A does not: Neg. by the Silence in our 2 
upon ſo important a Point, We PTY 
ture, that this Preſent had its deſir 47 
You. have now in ſum the Pur port of th 
Hieroglypbicks, which are much worn, = 
defaced in ſome. Places, and, I muſt confeß 


ons. Very o diffs 5 ae | eu ara) 
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RI 


jou” how! no! longer 
CarRINEUs from this Tile of Capret, 1 
you have choſe for your Retreat, and where, 
they are pleas'd to ſay, you outdo the Goat 
himſelf in Laſerviouſneſs. 
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PRISCUS. 


th 
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Fl 
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STE? 
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w Natnie, SAR, Which tie . 


:  TiBERIUS. | "= 
No matter! let the Roman People talk: 


Words hurt us not. 


A a 2 


Rip mans have "Gin for you: They call ö 
BIEERus Mzkxo, but 


which” 


Let them make Uſe of 
what Invectives they pleaſe, ſo long as we 
have the Secret to rule this vaſt Empire at 
luch a Diſtance from Rome. 


PRlscus. 


6356) 
PRI us ont 5. 
Tun laſt PRE Gal CESAR, which I 
brought us from that City, confirm the 7, ani. 

ty of dur unjuſt Apprebenſions. 
„ FIBERIVUS,, ont. 
Tux, my ,P81scvs,. the good Senators, o 
Rome wou'd heap more Honours on me, | 
thank them, than I judge proper to accept of 
at this Conjuncture. Titles are unprofitable 
Conceſſions, and ſerve to render thoſe ſtill more 
odious to their Enemies, ho are _ but 
too much enyy'd for their Feuer. r 16 
PRISs cs. 1 
Bo T hana; the worſt, had happen'd, "tha 
our Suſpicions ſuggeſted, and that SENANU 
had eſcaped you, and ſucceeded in thoſe Tre 
cheries, he was, accus'd.:of, has not Cx 
his light Y. eff els here in conſtant Readineſ to 
tranſport him immediately to, the Head of v 
ny of his Armies? or ſhou'd he chooſe to f- 
main in this happy Place, Nature her ſel 
has made the and unacceſſible to of" We 

wou'd avoid. 
14 BE RI u 8. | 

N ature, and Art ſeem both to have con. 


ſir to render this &lightiul Receſs wor- 
ti 


('357 ) 
thy of the Emperour of the World. Here 1 
im free from the tumultuous Hurry of Rome, 
that crouded Re fort of the Nations of the 


Earth, and enjoy with Eaſe, Privacy, and 
in Safety thoſe ſtolen Exceſſes which you, my 


rs of brd PRISCUS," dent mag | "Day! to entertain 
ie, | ben 88 
pt of 10 10 OE cus: * „Hit An FI 
table "Mar c fill pop 1 „ and void * 
mor Fears! Wi 

- but ls TIB EIAIUS. e 
K ARE my Senne ready ? ” have the Books 
11 0 en been carefully read to 1 5 ? 
that Wt PRISCusS. 

| was kukr are e ſufficiently in inſtructed, and have 
Tee ben made to Pudy likewiſe from thoſe fine 
Re Pires in the Gallery of VENUS. We 
NN chien 
of ? 'Þ the Pang prepar' in in the : new” Lag. 
.f. rin? * 
r {ell PRISC bs. 1 (1 em. 
e we have Urs every Thing as Caxsan 
I directed. EY 

N T1BERIUS. to 

(a | uo acts Theſeus? 

* 


A a 3 PRI1sCus. 
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an 8. 
kraus, the Heheni ant dt 22419. 1 
wa 2c: TIBE Nu. 5110 38017 N 


It We the dna: Ar i oled wt 
1151 PRISsc uss LS 


One 1 LW ee by ind Dr 
Ls: +. 
Have you provided the young Slaves, 1 
directed? 
PrIsSCUSsS. 
I rave turn'd in ſever of each Sex. 
TIBERIus. 
How attir dꝰ 
: PRI Sus. 
ALL variouſly dreſs'd, as before, except 


two, wha are as naked, as they came into the 


World. 


T1BERIUS. 

Goop! I like your Thought——but tur 
your Eyes Weſtward, PRIiscus, and behold a 
Ship, r thither, with full Sail, : 

P RIS US. 

I xNnow the Veſſel, Can; it is the Se 

nate's Trireme. 


TIBERIUs 
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TIERE RTI US. 


I Guzss the Buſineſs. Give Orders inſtant- 
ly that the Priſoners be caſt from the Preci- 
pice before its Arrival: I will leave no Room 
. for Mercy. Receive the Diſ patches your ſelf, 
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DI AL 0) G UE VII. 


ME neue. e 


Me RC c U R ae 

AM lorry, Proasvs, to find you in \ thi 
I ſorry Plight, and ſo changed from what 
1 knew you, when you carried the yaliant 
PxR5Evs to Agybtt to reſcue ANDROMEDA., 
pep ©, 
'F WAS never, O ſwift Son of Mara, in 
better Caſe than at that Time, or When the 
famous BELLEROPHON beſtrided me, to en- 
counter the terrible Chimera z. nor did I loſe 
my good Mein for ſeveral Ages after, till the 
Haſtures about Hippocrene, and the Precind 
'of Parnaſſus, where I graze, became fo rank, 
and ſrore, as they are at preſent, 


Mexc RCURY, 


ail... 


— 


— 


URY: 


96 i 


(6361) 
Mzxcuxr. 
To ſay the Truth, you ſeem well vigh 


ſamiſo d. and your Bones ready to ſtart from 


your Hide. 8 
PzGASUS. 

I MUST be very hungry indeed, Mx RCURY, 
before I can find in my Heart to brouze upon 
theſe unſavoury, and poiſonous Weeds! Befides, 
have been lately fo jade, that I can hardly 
put one Leg before another. 

MERcCcuRyY. 
War ? what's the matter ? 
1 PrOAS8. | _- 

Nor to ſpeak of the Number of 1rifthng 
Expeditions that APOLLO, and the Mvsxs 
now a Days are pleas d to ſend me upon, 
you muſt know, wing d Meſſenger of Jove, 


1 *. 1171 > 
* 2 11114 


that a certain ſcurvy Scribler, Who calls him- 
ſelf a Poet, fancying his Seat as firm as that 


of PIN DAR, you'd needs ride me in the 
Manner of that bold 7 heban; but 1 Was re- 
folved to ſhow him his /; anity ; for T run a- 


way with the raſh, aſpiring Fool, and, alter 


ſome Curvets, and Sallies, which he was not 
us d to, threw this ambitious Mortal into the 
River of Oblivion. 


MERCURY, 


— 


* 
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MERCURY. 


T HERE was no Way, immortal Steed, to 
cure him of his Frenzy, but by droning 


him; for I never yet knew any one of theſe 
Poetaſters reduced to right Reaſon by whate- 
ver the Muss, ApoLLo, MIN ERVA, or even 
JurirER himſelf could inflictꝭ upon them. 
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PHE good, old Woman had not yet got 
| half over her Story, when PoLLAveR, 


it tir d with her Repetitions, and finding no Ex- 
vo cuſe to get from her, reſolved. to reſign him- 
io |- felt patiently to what, he ſaw, there was no 
A Remedy for; ſo pulling his Mantle over his 
Face, he leant backwards in his Seat, with 
1d his Head inclining towards her, in a Poſture 


8 of Attention. 
Tuvs as he fat liſtning to her tedious Tale, 


be fell inſenſibly into a kind of Revere, in 
1 E which he imagined, that he was hurry'd a- 
od bout the Æther upon the Wings of rapid 
VN Wings from one Planet to another, diſcover- 


ing all the Variety of different Creations in 
EO = | the 


( 364 ) 
the Univerſe, when, on a ſudden, reflecting 


upon the Inhabitants of the Earth, as tho 
he had been of a ſeparate Globe, and not at 


all concern'd amongſt them, God certainly, 


thought he, muſt have made theſe poor Crea- 
tures in his Wrath] How ſuperiour are the 

reſt of his Yorks to theſe Worms? Vet theſe 
very wretched, blind Animals, not knowing 
their own Imperfeet:ons, almoſt the only Ad- 
vantage they enjoy, think every Thing elſe 
has been created purely for their Sakes ! In 
ſhort, it is difficult to conceive, for what 
Reaſon this great, and wife Architect has con- 
deſcended, to build ſuch Prailty, and Tmper- 
fedtion! Tho' their Lives are fo ve * foort, 
what a deal of that /irtle Space is waſted" in 
Purſuit of Vanities abſolutely foreign to the 
End, and Intention of their anke They 
have no certain Firmneſs, or Conſtancy of 
Mind; but alter their Diſpofitions as the Sea- 
fon, the Climate, or Atmoſphere, Where they 
are, works upon them. Their Reaſon, the 
-chief Thing they value themſelves upon, is 
generally the Cauſe of their being ſo much 

more miſerable, than their Fellows of the 
Creme. Oe arry” their Pears even to 


Impy- 


tion i 


ſtrange, that the Shortneſs, and Uncertainty 


1 2065 ) 
vb ty,and their Hopes beyond the Grau- 
itſelf. Their Cuſtoms are ſo very add, am 


vaniqus, that they ſeem moſt ridiculous to 
one another; for there is nothing ſo honour d. 
and ſalemn in one Part of the Globe they in- 


habit, which is not held Spameful, and mon- 
ſtraws i in ſome, other Corner of it. Whatever 
they cant camprehend, they deſpiſe, or admire 
to a Degree of Holly: Whatever they have 
20, . mrad after at che Ex. 


they, attually poſh, they — * 
It. ſhould. ſeem, that when Nature gives theſe 


Animals any Sati faction, or Pleaſure, ſhe 
does it JSparingly, and, as it were, by "Force, 


and Obligation; hut that when the diſtributes 


Pain, and Trouble to them, ſhe ever appears 
in the moſt, genergus Fit, and readieſt Diſpo- 
naginable. Ihe Neceſſities which they 
lie under, and che Digaſes they are ſubſekt 
to, ought, 20 giner them. very humble Opinions 
the Folly to; fancy: tbemſelves Gods, and the 
Inſolence to ſuffer Adoration; as ſuch. Eis 


of hn dont determine theſe: Creatutes, to 
was make 
8 


make the beſt U/? of kheir 7 ine“ 80 great i 
their Love of Life, that old Age, amidſt a 
. thouſand Diſeaſes, and Inperfetkimt is look d 
upon amongſt them as à moſt defi able, and 
honourable Thing; and they deem it a pecull- 
ar Bleſfing, to live, after they are overloadel 
with the Injuries of Time: Vet ſo great is 
their Yanity, that many of them, purely to 
gratify that Paſſion, have voluntarily depriv'd 
themſelves of this very Being, they are other. 
wiſe ſo anxious about, and zuck of  proferving. | 
They live longer than moſt "other Cxeaturt 
upon the Face of their Earth, tho they lead 
the moſt irregular, and unreaſonable Life of 
any af Wem, and yet they are May T fe ef 
Complaints of the Brevity of their Days,” and 
ſcarce ever content, even 'wheti® loaded with 
 Trifirmities never to be remedy di to reſign the 
moſt miſerable of all Beings," and indeed ſo 
little of their Time they may be ara! really . 
to live, that it is no great Wonder, chat the 
moſt aged amongſt them ſhou'd look upon his 
Durution as a ſhort Space; great Part of which 
he can give no Account of; for in their Ir 
Fancy they are more ſenſeleſs,” and Wy 4 than” 
_ other Creature, till by flow Degrees they 
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gain an 2mper fee# Knowledge of ſueh Things, 
as are judged proper for them to be acquaint- 
ed with; for neither the Minde, or Bodies of 
theſe Animals are permitted to enjoy their 
natural Liberty: But as ſoon as they find 
themſelves. ireng, enough to.. ſhake off this 
Yoke, they commonly break out into ſuch 
V zolences. as are generally repented of in the F 
next Stage of Life. They now, tho very ob- 
inate, and vain before, grow ſtill vainer, 
and fancy themſelves 7e in good earneſt, 
becauſe they begin to diſcover their own Meat. 
neſs, Thus in an arrogant ¶ectation of ua 
lities not really given to Creatures of their 
own Ran, they arrive inſenſibly at the End 
of a wretched Being, when we may behold 
this poor, worn out Animal, Who was ſo -t 
head-ſtrong, and impetuous, now tamed by 
Age in ſuch a Manner, as; to want almoſt the 
fame Afiſtance it did at its firſt coming into 
the World, and ſo changed from what it was, 


as to become even frigheful to . thoſe. Bm 


charm d before, till, the Springs of Life quite 
erbauſted, the Creature ceaſes to be, and be- 


comes a Part of that Earth. it formerly ſo 
* ſtrutted on. 1 are ſubject to two 


Kinds 


( 368 ) | 
| Kinds of Death; one periodical, and' daily, 
which is a Kind of Renewal of their Being; 
= the other, of which the firſt is, as it were, 
the Image, peremptory, and eternal, and with 
them the' Accompliſhment of all Things: The 
former they are delighted with, as an Exemp- 
tion from Pain, and Suſpenfion of all Care, 
and Labour; yet the latter, which is but a 
Continuation of this, is the moſt rerrible 
Thing to them in the World. Many of theſe 
Animals, towards the Claſe of their Time, 
fall into a moſt whimfical Diſeaſe of the Mind, 
proceeding from a ridiculous Imagination that 
Gold is intrinfically the moſt valuable of 
Things, miſtaking it for the Conventencies it 
may be exchanged for. Nothing can be more 
 furprizing than the” great” Fnduſtry of ſuch, 
as are infected by this odd M. alady ! By how 
much the nearer they draw towards the Time 
they ſhall ſtand in need of "Nothing, by ſo 
much the more dil, gent, "and earnefl they be- 
come in this M. adneſs, even to the breaking 
of their moſt ſolemn, and facred Her; nay, 
many Times to the unnatural Cruelty of de- 
nying to themſelves the "common Necefſaris 


of Life. This is generally a very ſordid 
| Creature, 
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Creature, and if not deſtroy d by ſome of its 
own Speries for the Sake of its Heards, lives 
commonly to a very advanced Age in the 
Midſt of a thouſand Alarms, Fears, and Fea- 
Joufies, ſurrounded with ſuch immenſe Heaps, 
as ſhou d ſeem deſign'd for Nothing leſs than 
the Subſiſtance of an immortal Being. Tho 
they are generally quite ignorant, or miſiti- 


form'd of what paſſes every, Day about them, 


they pretend, however, to Ene for. certain, 
what has been done many Ages paſt in the 


remateſt Parts of their Globe, and di iſpute a- 
bout it with as much V armth, as if it really 


concern d chem. Tho their Mictions are na- 


turally ſo many, and ſo great, yet they take 
a Kind of Pleaſure peculiar to theniſelves,, in 

diſtreſſing each other, and have invented for 
that Eng, Plagues, and Torments,, too borri 4 
to mention; and are ſo pernicious to their, 
Fellows, that whenever it happens, that, by, 
the blind Zeal of ſome Faction, the Ambi- 
tim of Princes, or the Licentiouſneſs of a 
Conquerour, they are let looſe, as it were, and 
warranted to deftroy, their natural Barba- 
nity is ſomething moſt amazing, and, inge- 
nous ; and yet thele Animals never approach 
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o near the State of ſuperiour Beings, as when 
they feel the cordial Foy of doing Good to one 
—_ another] But ſuch is the unhappy Condition 
| | of theſe Creatures, that there are very few of 
them capable of ſo ſublime a Satisfaction. 
Here PoLLAveR, his Reverie ſtill continuing, 
imagined, that ſome inviſible Spirit of one 
of the more glorious, Celeſtial Orbs, cry'd 
out with a Voice harmonious, as the ſweeteſt 

Maui 
« O great Director of all created Things! 
« cou'd we be permitted to guzde under thee 
« the Reins of thy Providence, what Plea- 
« ſure ſhou'd we not have in adminiſtring 
© unſeen our Aid to theſe poor, weak, and 
« helpleſs J/retches, which thou haſt placed 
« in the Scale of Entity fo very much bel 
« us, and ſo very near the vileſt of thy 
% Creatures? The ever glorious Miniſters, 
« who wait around thy refulgent Throne, 
« ſmile from their Height at the Follies of 


« theſe fantaſtic Animals, and ſometimes ſhed 
« heavenly Tears at the Cruelties they inflict 
« On one another! 0 


Now 


( 
Now this melodious Voice ſeem'd to ceaſe, 
and he thought, that the mighty Vinds, on 
whoſe Wings he rode, grew more, and more 


impetuous ; that he heard the Noiſe of di- 


ſtant Thunder, and the Fall of many Va- 
ters; and that he was tranſported with in- 
credible S. te to another Part of the Uni- 
verſe, far diſtant from the former, in the 
Midſt of innumerable Worlds, leſs glorious 
than the firſt, and ſurrounded with very 
gloomy Atmoſpheres. Here, he conceived, he 
was forced to change often his Situation from 
Globe to Globe; but always for the wworſe, 
till he imagined, that, at laſt, he ſhed Abun- 
dance of Tears, to find, that the Almighty 
Creator of all Things had form'd ſo many 
Worlds of Beings, who ſeem'd to him ſuch 


| miſerable Animals, when, on a ſudden, he 


fancy'd he heard a loud, and terrible Voice, 
which ſpoke to him in this Manner, 
«* WEAR, and audacious Mortal ! pre- 


| * ſame no longer to cenſure the Works of 
| © that Divinity, who has created the Uni- 


* verſe in that wiſe Order, which thou art 
* not defign'd to comprehend. 
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HRT it ſeem'd, that a Moment of pro- 
found Silence ſucceeded, when PoLLavex, 
recovering from his Reverie, ſtarted up from 
his Seat, and cry'd out thus, Heavens ! hy 
ſome People's Fancies rove! „ Fancies ] quoth 
the old Woman who had Juſt finiſh'd her 
Story, Fancies ! ſays ſhe, © May I never 
« have the Pleaſure of Speaking another Word, 
« if I have told you a Sy/lable, but what's ay 
* ?rue, as you are there alive ! 


1 


— 


8 


* 7 E 
3 


RE BLECTIONS. 


f F F „ , 2 1 
« # ö > 4 1 
. F 4 3 : : : 
* * tf £ 3 lf J. 4 
- l f * . 
* 


4 £ 
S 10 114 


PHE chief reaſon, perhaps, why Cox- 
_ combs are ſo odious to us, is becauſe we 


cant help looking upon them as Pretenders to 
what, we believe, we have a better Title to: 


For cou'd a Man get rid of the Vanity within 
himſelf, he wou'd hardly be offended at the 
Appearance of it in other People. 
1 

 ForTuNE rarely grants us any Bleſſing, 
without faking ſome other away at the ſame 
time; ſo that when ſhe is in good humour 
with us, ſhe ſeems rather to exchange her Fa- 
vours with us, than to multiply them upon us. 


IIT. | 
Taz moſt certain Rule to be very fincere in 


the Advice we give, is to make the Caſe our 
own, as much as we can. 
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IV. Ro | 
Fools are oftentimes not ſo much contemned 


for cheir Stupidity, as for being held incapable 


of judging of our own Merits. 


1 5 
Ir is ſcarce in Fortunes Power to make a 
Coxcomb unhappy: His good Opinion of him- 
ſelf will ſupport him in moſt Conditions. Is 
it not a Reproach to Philoſophy, that Vanity 
can anſwer ſo well the ſame End? 


bo > 
IT is an eſtabliſhed Maxim in the World, 
that Friendſhip cannot continue long but be- 
tween ſuch as have pretty near an Equality in 


their Cæenditions, which neceſſarily renders 


Friendſhip of little Uſe, or, at beſt, but a meer 
Trafjick. 


VIE. 
CEREMonr is the Afefation of good Breed- 
ing, as Cunning is the Ape of Wiſdom. 


VIII 
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VIII 


Tur World's Contempt for ſome ſort of 
People, ſerves only to reconcile n the ber- 
ter to themſelves. | 


IX. 
Tux Favourites of great Men may be com- 
pared to thoſe bright. Clouds, which the Sun 


has rais'd and ſbines upon, and which muſt fall 


down again upon the Earth, out of which 


they were drawn, as $ ſoon as he retires his 


Beans. 


X. 
Tar moſt ſubtile Flatterer has his Para- 


| fite, 


XI. 


IT is not always ſo much the J/holſomneſs of 


Advice, as the Manner in which it is given, 
which makes it acceptable. 


XII. 


IT is our Fate, to be ſeldom ſenſible, that 


we have been in a good Condition of Life, be- 
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fore we are obliged to change it for a worſe, 


XIII. 


| HowrTarity i is rarely, fund but in ſuch 
plentiful Countries, where the Inhabitants haye 
commonly more than they know well what 
to „0 withall. _ | 


a XIV. I eri 
WE may fay to aur [elves concern ing our 
Paſions, what a certain General ſay'd to his 
So Idiers upon diſcovering the Enemy. There 
et they are Lads! and if we don't fell them, 
te they'll fell us, 
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No Man pays more Homage to his own Wit 
than he who is not afraid of 65664 his 
Intereſt to a home Teh. 26 
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Pei IDE toggards proud Men is a kind of Vir- 
FUE. 
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T. HE ; Freedom which our Women enjoy in 
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theſe Northern Nations, may be owing to no 
better Motive than our want of ſuch ſtrong 
| Paſſions for them, as Men in warmer Climates 
are ſubject to. Where their Liberty is leſs, 
e Mankind are obſerved to be greater Slaves to 
it Beauty, which here, like the Sun in thoſe 
Countries, appears unobſtructed every Day, 
without having ſo much Notice taken of it. 
But with them, like the ſame glorious Planet 
Ir amongſt us, it comes rayely forth, andi is more 
is admir'd, tho generally diſcoyer d but thro” 
re W of a Veil. N 


XVIII. 


Tux ſureſt way to get rid of a worthleſs Fel- 
bow, is to confer an Obligation upon him. 


Tuar Man who will needs infru# his 
Wife in Leudneſs, or Irreligion, may be ſaid 


do foment a Civil War 1 in his own Dominions. 
; Gs 
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XX. 


WHENEveR a Poet attempts to turn Hiſto- 

Man, he is under no ſmall Temptation of de- 

in "ating from that A unbiaſs'd Truth, which 
ſe makes 
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makes no leſs the Sou! of Hiſtory, than Fable, 
and agreeable Fiction does that of Poetry: 
Their Provinces are ſo very different, that they 


ſhou'd never be ſuffer d to or each others 


Bounds 
. 


Man is really incapable of making any 


Promiſes, but ſuch as are conditional, the Con- 


ftancy of his Mind, and Inclinations being no 
more in his own Diſpoſal, than the Continuation | 
of his Life, or Fortune. The utmoſt Sincerity 
he can truly boaſt of, is to nean what he ſays, 


when he declares it. 


N XXII. 
Ox of the moſt important Secrets in Mri- 
ting is, to ſay juſt enough, and no more. 


THE 


I 3 
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SISTER ARTS: 


AN 


E S SAN 


Omnes Artes, quz ad Humanitatem pertinent, 
babent quoddam commune Vinculum; & quaſi 
cognatione quadam inter je continentur-. 

Cic. pro ARCH. PoE ra. 


F it be allow'd with C LKCERO that all Arts 

are related, we may fafely conclude, that 
PoeTRY, PAINTING, and Music are cloſely 
ally'd. From this near Reſemblance to each o- 
ther they have been commonly call'd the Si- 
ſter Arts, which is ſo great, that it is diffi- 
cult ro diſcourſe upon either of them, parti- 
cularly on the two Firſt, without a mutual 


: borrowing of I mages, and T. rms; ; inſomuch 


that 
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that: one of theſe. Arts cannot well be explain d, 
without giving ſome Inſight into the otier at 
the ſame Time. 

 ALMosT all the Parts of N are found 
in Painting. Harmony, which is the Eſſence 
of Mufic, is, as it were, the Dreſs, or Cloath- 
ing of Poetry; and Painting is a kind of duni 
Harmony, which charms, and fooths us thro | 
our Eyes, as Mufic does thro' our Ears, Poe. la 
try is much nearer ally'd' to Painting, than to th 
Muſic. Lyric Poetry approaches more to M ® 
Muſic, than any other Species of it, as Dra- th 
matic, and Paſtoral Poetry do to Painting, th 
Harmony does the Office of a Lucina to the i 
Poet, and Painter, helping the Production of 
their Labours; and ſcarce any of thoſe who 
have ſucceeded in either of theſe Arts, have 
been inſenſible of the Power of Sounds. 
Tux nearer the Poet approaches to the 
Painter, the more perfect he is; and the more 
perfect the Painter, the more he imitates the 
Poet, in drawing the Manners, and Paſſion: 
with Life, and Spirit. The Painter is to ani- 
mate a Form, and the Poet to lend a Forn 
to Sentiment, and Diction: One is to give Life 
to beautiful Proportion, and che other Strength 

and 


I 

and Figure to ſublime Thought : The Painter 
like PROMETHEUs, lights up a Spirit in the 
Body, while the Poet ſeeks a Body, to main- 
tain, and ſupport that Spirit; which'is one of 
HoMER's greateſt Praiſes; for, by tlie Fire 
of his vaſt, Genius, he has given Form to al- 
moſt all Things, and made dem m=_— as 
it were, alive. 

As theſe Arte W — from thi 
fame Principles, Imitation, and Harmony, ſo 
they are mutually aſſiſtant to each other, and 
ought to dwell much together; yet, however 
they may be reciprocally obliged to each o- 
ther, and agree ſo well in het main, ane Have 
their ſeparate Beauties too. 


PoE TRY not only can Wo the external 
"Rs of the Operation of the Mind, which are 


ſo livelily repreſented by Painting; but alſo 
its fineſt abſtradted Thoughts, and moſt Pat be- 
tic Reflections. Painting cannot eonvey its 
Images in, ſuch great Numbers, and with ſo 
quickand unwearieda Succeſſion as Poetry does; 
and there are almoſt, innumerable Images in 
Poetry, which Painting is not capable of for- 
ming, and which are often the greateſt Orna- 
ments in Poetry. What Painter can give us 
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the Image, for example, which Hon acr hat 
done in theſe Words, 


* Ef nova Febrium 
Terris incubuit Cohors. 


This repreſents a dreadful, active Image to 
the Imagination, and is one of thoſe many, 
which are abſolutely out of the Province of the 
Pencil. A great Painter might, perhaps, 
form a very beautiful De/ign from the Deſcrip- 


tion which VIRGIL gives of VENUs, when ſhe | 


diſcovers herſelf to ENE AS 1 in the firſt Book of 
the Eneid. 


Dixit: & avertens roſea cervice refulſit, 
Ambroſiaque come divinum vertice odorem 
Spiravere: pedes veſtis defluxit ad i mos, 
Et vera inceſſu patuit Dea 


But to reduce the Intire Image, which theſc 
three or four Verſes convey to the Mind, to 
Light, and Shadow, is impoſſible. What a 
Complexityof beautiful [mages are here charmd 


* Ode III. Lib. I. 


* 


= 
wp into the Mind, as it were, by the Magic 
of a few Words? It is in the brighteſt Ideas 
thatV1RGIL thus repreſents theTransfiguration, 
if one may ſo ſay, of this Goddeſs, while ſhe 
breaks forth from her Diſguiſe, into this Blaze, 
and Refulgency of Heavenly Beauty, with all 


o me Enſigns of her Divinity, What a hap- 
95 py Attitude has the Poet choſe for this Pur- 
the I roſe? With what Grace, and Majeſty do we 
8 hold her turning from NE AS, and bright- 


ning by Degrees into that glorious Form, which 
confeſs'd her no leſs than the Queen of Love 
herſelf? 3 
Ir may, perhaps, be ſaid in favour of Pain- 
ting, and Mufic, that they may be look d upon 
4 univerſal Languages, being to be underſtood, 
and comprehended every where; and that 
| Pretry, and Muſic have this Advantage over 
Painting, that as many Copies may be taken 
of them, as the Printer, or Tranſcriber plea- 

(cs, and that all of them ſhall be equally per- 
fect with the Original; but there are much 
ever good Judges of Poetry, than of Painting, 

of Muſic. Migſic is a great, and very ſudden 
Mover, and Refiner of the Paſſions; its Opera- 

lans are intenſe; but as it conſiſts only of. 
Sounds 


eſe 
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Sounds, to which no other Ideas are annexed 


its Impreſſions are ſoon, and eaſily defac d. 


Ir is certain, that, by univerſal Conſent, 


Poetry is the moſt elegant Pleaſure, and the 


moſt pleaſing Inſtruction; a more elevated, and 


| harmonious Philoſophy, inviting more ſweetly, 
and, conſequently, more powerfully to that 
true Wiſdom, which makes our Happineſs. lt 


is the Child of Nature, and of Science, dreſs 
up in all the choiceſt of their Beauties; in all 
Ages it has liv'd, and has had its Nouriſhment 
with Learning, and with Learning too it ha 
conſtantly decay'd, and dwindled into Barbo- 
iſm. We are oblig d to the Poets for the 
moſt lively Pictures of human Diſpoſitions, 
and Affections. Hokacx declares Poetry more 
inſtructive than Philoſophy itſelf; for it is not 
only deſign'd to divert, and move. Poets were 
originally thoſe Divines and Philoſophers, who 
tam d Mankind, taught them Arts, and Scyen- 
ces, gave them Laws, and fitted them for So- 
ciety; and it is for this Reaſon chiefly, that 


Poetry has been always ſo much eſteem'd by 


the greateſt Men, and wiſeſt P5:/o/ophers. 
There is no Doubt, but that poiſonous Morals 


may more eaſily be inſinuated, and recommen- 
8 


"NES | 
ded by the Charms of Poetry, as well as hun 
Inſtructi on, which made a certain Philoſopher 
compare Poetry to the Land of AÆgypt, equal- 
ly abounding with wholeſome, and unwhelſome 
Herbs; but no body will impute this to Poe- 
try itſelf; — to ole” who mile a en 
* of it. | 

Tuo“ Muſic may give ite Mind no In- 
Sutton immediately from itſelf; yet it helps 
greatly to mend the Heart in general, and e- 
levate it to the doing of great, and generous 
Actions: It diſpoſes the Soul for the Recep- 
tion of ſuch Precepts as tend to Humanity, 
ind Benevolence; it charms, and ſoftens us, 
like Beauty, which, tho“ generally incapable 
of giving Inſtruction, ſerves to rene our Paſ- 


fions, and excite, and raiſe us to the Performance 


of brave, and noble Exploits. Ti Grecians 
in the Education of their Children took great 
Care that they ſhould be inſtructed in Muſic; 
they were of Opinion, that it contributed 
much to the framing of them to Virtue, and 
we find, that for a long Time, they had no 
Muſie but what was proper for forming of 
Youth to Morality, and for ſinging the Praiſes 
of Herbes, and great Men. HERCUTL ES, AE 
© CHILLES, 


* 
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- CHILLES, Gc. were all taught Muße; it em- 
ploy'd' their leiſure Hours, when the Toils of 
War were ended; they ſung the Gods, and 
Deeds of valiant Men. Poets, and Muficians 
were of old the ſame Perſons. Sock AT Es ap- 
ply'd himſelf to the Lyre towards the End 
of his Life; and his Diſciple PLATo fays, 
that Miuſic has as much Influence on the Mind 
as Air has over the Body. ARisTOFLE thought 
it not below him to treat of that Art, and 


Pyr AOR As imagin'd it ſo uſeful, that he 


.enjoin'd it as a Duty to his Scholars, to con- 
poſe their Minds with it the firſt Thing they 
did in a Morning, and the 1 dle ge nn 
1 went to ſleep at Night. 8. 
APAINx TER was of old Wan us as a cn. 
mon Good. "Theſe Artiſts thought their Work: 
00 much <onceal'd; if they were not exhibi- 
ted in public Places. Some of them choſe ra- 
ther to give their Labours gratis to their Coun- 
try than to ſet any Value upon them. Zuxls 
Is ſaid by PI INV to have done ſo, eſteeming 


His Productions invaluable, and the vaſt Prices 


we find the Andi ants gave for Pictures, and Sta- 
tues, are evident Arguments of the Veneration 
they held them in. The Art of Painting is 
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not ſo eaſy, or ſo mechanical a Thing as ſomè 
ſeem to imagine. To become a good Painter, 
a great Genius is requiſite, ſound Judgment, 
and a fine Imagination, joyn d with long Pra- 
Rice, Patience and Induſtry. The Painter 
as well as the Poet, muſt be an Ent huſiaſt in his 
Art, to ſucceed in it as he ought; his Mind 
muſt be turn d for a true Reliſh of what is 
great, beautiful, and ſurprizing ; he ought to 
have a quick, and lively Diſcernment, and 
muſt be eaſily ſtruck with the Beauty, and 
Proportion of all the Objects he meets with. 
A Painter muſt facrifice almoſt all his Fime 
to his Art, and ſcarce let a Day paſs without 
doing ſomething ; he ought to love his \Prafeſ- 
ſon, and prefer the Truth; and Perfection of it 
to any Intergſt beſides. He muſt have an J- 
dea of perfect: Nature, and his Buſineſs ſome- 
times may lay out of Nature itſelf, tho not 
ſo often as the Poets. The Diſpoſition of the 
hole requires great Fudg ment, as well as it 
does, before that, to chooſe a proper Subject; 
nor is it che leaſt. Secret in his Art, to know 
when to leaue of, for which ApELIES Was ſo 
much commended. | 
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Sou of the Ancients deriv'd the original 


hes of theſe Arts immediately from Heaven 
itſelf, ſo high was the ay apes _ "WP 


el; 


them. 
Ix is not erh Hana) knw; Which of 
theſe Arts was firſt produced. 'Hreroglyphicks 
ſeem to have been the earlieſt Painting, as well 
as the firſt, and moſt ancient Way found out 
to tranſmit the Knowledge of Things to Po- 
ſterity, before the Invention of Letters: It 
is eaſy to conceive, that the t "Eſſays of 
this Art were very rude, and imperfect. 
Tur firſt Poetry we hear of was at Feaſts, 
and Sacrifices, in the earlieſt Ages after the 
Labour, and Toils of the Harveſt, and Vintage 
was ended. In theſe ancient Aſſemblies were 
ſung the Praiſes of the Gods, and great Men; 
ſo that, tis probable, Miſſic muſt have been born 
at the fame Time with this rude Kind of Ly- 
ric Poetry, and proceeded at firſt from a cer- 
tain Fulneſs of Heart, from 'a Kind of Ex- 
ultation, and Overflow ing of Joy, and Mirth 
on theſe Occaſions. Mae, perhaps, after- 
wards when the Paſfions of Men grew more 
refin d, was made uſe of upon Occaſions of 


Sorrow, at the Funerals, or Death of Kings, 
great 


> a. — tuna 4 W -w Ya. - 0 


(6389) 


great Captains, &c. and in private, to ſooth 
the Grief, of particular Men for the Loſs of 
their Friends, Country, or whatever was dear 


to them; Lovers, Captives, and ſuch as were 


in Sorrow, and, Affliction, found their Conſola- 
tion in it: It at length became more familiar, 

and frequently us'd; but it is likely, it was 
à conſiderable Time before it was ſtrong, e- 
nough to go alone, if we may ſo ſay, and to be 
utter; d without Words. Vocal Mufic was cer- 
tainly long uſed before 1 nſtrumental Muſic of 
any Kind was found out; but it ſeems, that 
ftring'd Inſtruments. were invented, at leaft, 

perfected, before Wind Muſic. V. ocal Mujh ic 
has always been the 9 efteem'd of any o- 
ther Kind, and the moſt difficult to bring to 
Perfection; and, as it is the moſt natural to 
Mankind, ſo it is the moſt - pleaſi Ing, and agree- 
able. It is probable, that Martial Lag tc is 
almoſt as old as War itſelf, 

Tur firſt Parnters began: only with o one 11 5 
har, then another was added, a third, and 
ſo on; in like Manner, the Dramatic Poets 
introduced but one ſingle Rerjon, at the be- 
ginning of 7. ragedy, upon the Stage; after that, 
they brought in a ſecond, and, at laſt, they 


S were 
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were. increas'd to Fhree; but this Addition to 
Tragedy, which was originally purely a Cho- 
rus, and Hymn to the Divinity, conſtituted its 


true Form, and Perfection; whereas, the Va- 
riety of Colours, on the contrary, haſten'd the 


Decay of Painting. The Painters ſoon be- 
gan to depart from the Juſtneſs, and Severity f 
of their Art; they found they could pleaſe 

at a cheaper Rate with the Pageantry of 
Colours: The Merit of their ſẽ,j,er Labour 
was known but to a few; but the Splendour 


of their Colours attracted the Eyes of the Mul- 
titude, and the Painters were themſelves de- 


bauch'd by it by Degrees, and loſt their for. | 


mer true Taſte. | 

ALL theſe Arts have trayel'd to us from the 
Eaſt, as indeed all Learning has done. Pain- 
ting in Mgypt was at firſt rude, nor did it 
attain its Perfection till it was brought into 
Greece. The Schools of Athens, Sicyon, Rhodes, 
and Corinth were reckon'd the principal A. 
gademies for Painting amongſt the Greeks, 
According, to PIN, this Art was already 
brought to Perſection in Greece, about the eigh- 
teenth Olympiad ; it was in its higheſt Glory 


ee Tine of ALEXANDER the Great; 
| | — 
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bur degenerated, when the Roman Erfipfire 
flouriſh'& under 'AuGvsTvs, at which Time 
Poetry was in its Height in Traly; for theſe 
Arts have not always flouriſh'd together. Some 


Time after that, Painting broke forth again 
in its former Splendour in the Reigns of ſome 


ning Italy, entirely deſtroy d it with all other 


Arts, and Learning. In the Fourteentb, Fi 
teenth, and Sixteenth Centuries it recover d it- 
ſelf, and came to a great Height of Perfe- 
#10n. TI IAx, famous for his Colouring, was 
the firſt of the Venetian School that began to 


adorn his Works. Cox EGO, celebrated for 


his Graces, did the ſame in Lombard); as likes 
wiſe, did Rayn AEL in the Roman Schoolnoted 
for his Deſgning; CARRAOIO, eſteem'd for 
Contours, or Out-Lines at Bologna, and AN- 
DREA DEL'SARTO at Florence. But the Roman 
School neglected Colouring” thro their eager 


Imitation of the Proportion, Juſt neſs of De- 


n, and beautiful Nature, which they found 
in the Remains of the Ancients; The Painter, 
who ſaw not thoſe Remains of Antiquity, had 
aways ſtill a good deal of the old, Gothic, 
Rbarous;Style in their Works. At the Ret9- 
Ce 4 * 
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very of theſe Arts in Europe, Painting was 
much beforehand with Poetry; for Poetry te- 
quires ſo much more Learning, and ſo many 
more Arts to bring it to Perfection, that it was 
obliged to wait for the Revival of all the Part; 
of Learning before it could make any Figure, 
Tu Moderns ſeem to have ſurpaſs'd the 
Ancients in Mujic'to ſo great a Degree, that 
they may be ſaid, in ſame Meaſure, to be the 
Inventers of it; ſo great appears the Difference 
| to have been between the old, and new Mujic; 
For in the Beginning amongſt the Greeks it 
was very low, nor does it appear, that the 
Ancients had in their Concerts any Variety of 
Parts, except the fame Parts may be called 
various, when they are play'd, or ſung an O- 
Zave higher, or lower. As for Example, when 
a Man, and a Woman, or Boy ſing the fame 
Thing together; far there is naturally between 
the Voice of a Man, and that of a Moman, or 
Boy, the Difference of a Diapaſon, or Oftave, 
So far Nature directed them; afterwards they 
found our the Conſonances, as the Diateſſaron, 
the Diapente or Diapedeſis; and all the Greeks, 
and Latins, who have writ of Mufic from the 
carlieſt Times, have never treated of any Thing 
| in 
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in their Books beyond the Nature of theſs 


Conſonances, BotTnivs, an accurate Inter- 


preter of the Ancients, firſt collected, examin'd, 


explain d, corrected, and reconcil'd their Ohi- 
nons; but advanced nothing of himſelf, tread- 


ing directly in their Footſteps : He. gave us 


the Characters of Sounds, in the Place of 
which we have now our Notes. Two Hun- 
dred Years after him BE DA writ two J reatifes, 
one of the Theory, and another of the Pra- 
fice of Mufic; nor did he, any more than 
Bor rtfs, exceed the Bounds of the Aucients. 
He has given us, however, the Forms of the 
Notes, and the Keys, as likewife the Mufical 
Scale, conſiſting of Lines, and Spaces as uſed 
in the Church after the Gregorian Method. 
However, Mufic, as to itfelf, was much in 
the ſame imperfe& State, and made no con- 
ſiderable Advances, till about the End of the 
Tenth Century, when Guipo ARETINUS, a 
Benedictin Monk, and an excellent Muſician 
for that Age, having carefully examin'd the 
Books of the Ancients upon this Subject, ad- 
ded to what they had done, and inſtituted" a 
better, and eafier Method of Muſic: To this 
Man Poſterity owes the Perfection of Mufs Cc; 

far 
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Gor tho it was not he who altogether perſe- 
cted it, he open'd the Way to others who haye 
done it fince. About the Thirteenth Century 
flouriſh'd FRAxN co, another Myfician; and af. 
ter him, in the Fourteenth Century ſome. o- 
thers; by whoſe Labour, and Writings, both 
Theorical, and Practical Mufic was wonder- 
fully improv'd. At length one J. ZARLing 
publiſh'd a Book of Miſic in Italian at Venice 
in the Year 1580, in which he ſurpaſs d all 
thoſe who went before him, and brought Mu- 
fic to much greater Perſection chan it had yet 
arrived at; but, however, not to that Height 
in which we now have it. Thus we find how 
long Mufic remain'd in its ancient Simplicitq. 
However perfect the Art of Mufic may be at 
this Day, it is confin'd to the more I eſtern 
Parts of Europe: In the Countries where it 
had its Birth, it is in a much worſe State than 
it was amongſt the Ancients, and by all che 
beſt Accounts we have of the more civiliꝝ d, 
and polite Nations of the Eaſt, this Art is in 
a very low Condition in that Part of the World, 


and yet they aſcribe to it as wonderful Effects 


as the Ancients did to theirs; and if we may 
beli ieve. the moſt, celchrated Authors, who have 


written 
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written of the Savages of America, even their 


Muſic, however rude it may appear to us, is 


in ſo great Credit amongſt themſelves, that 
they rarely make Uſe of any other Medicine, 
and think their Labour ſufficiently reliev'd 
by it. | 

TE Ae may glory to have improv'd 
upon the ancient Painters by their Invention 
of Copper Plates; in their Knowledge of Co- 


| luring, of the Ciaro Oſcuro, and of Perſpe- 


chive. What the Ancients ſeem moſt to have 
excell'd us in, is Purity, Eaſineſs, and a beau- 
tiful, and natural Simplicity, both in Poetry 
and Painting. The farther we look into 
paſt Ages, the more true, ſimple, and natural 
we find their Productions of all Kinds: Every 
Age has by Degrees degenerated from the an- 
cient Simplicity; the Romans had leſs of it 
than the Grecians, and we have little, or none 
of it remaining with us. 12 7 8 

PoR TRV, and Painting propoſe the moſt An 
ful Works of Nature for the Obje#s of their 
Imitation: Art alone conceals her Beauties; 
a Genius uncultivated, and without Art, ſhews 


her, as it were, thro' a Veil, but confuſedly, 


and to Diſadvantage, in ſuch a Manner as 
| we 
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ve regret the imperfect View we have of her, 
but where Art, and Genius are happily uni. 
ted, they ſend her forth beauteous, amiable, 
and attended with the real Graces. Art 
however, is to be employ” d with Caution, aa 


conſider'd as the Handmaid, or Servant of 


Nature, whoſe Office it is to heighten, and 
improve the Beauties of her Miſtreſs, and, not 
by dreſſing her up fantaſtically, to hide her 
Charms in ſuch a Complexity, as the wrong 
Judgments of ſome have miſtaken for Orng- 
ment, Better is Nature, looſe, and unattird 
in all her Wildneſs, and LUXUTIGNCY, amidſt a 
Croud of Errors, than bury'd in the moſt 
exact Labours; for if ſhe appears at all, it 5 
to charm us. 

ITuE!I Miefortune ! is, that Foncy, and Jack 
ment are very differently employ'd; while the 
Firſt is buſy'd 1n throwing Things zogether, 
the other is perpetually dividing them again, 
Fancy importunately intrudes upon you her 
Ware of all Sorts ; fatters, and fooths you, 
and fellicites your Reception of them; 3 Infinu- 


ates her elf, and Goods into your Favour, and 


enhances the Worth of whatever ſhe expoſes 


to your View; 'till Judgment, that ſtern and 
rigid 
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rigid Umpire between you, examines them 
zoainſt the Fn of Reaſon; rejects thoſe; re- 
forms theſe "throws others away as falſe, and 
unſound; receiving what he Likes beſt at the 
loweſt Price he can; and yet notwithſtanding 
his great Caution, iS ſometimes egregiouſly 
niſtaben, and refuſes the greateſt Beauties, 
when he takes moſt Pains not to be imPpos 4 
upon. So hard a Thing it is, to make a whol- 
lme League between theſe two Oppoſites, 
which, however, are ſo neceſſary | to each o- 
ther, 

PAINTERS as well as Poets are not only to 
chooſe what 1s moſt beautiful in Nature to i- 
mitate; but they are likewiſe to chooſe out 
of thoſe Beauties, ſuch as are molt proper for, 
and agree beſt with their reſpective Arts; for, 
there are ſome Subjects fitter for Painting, and 
others for Poetry, which may admit of Imi- 
zation in either Art. ARISTOTLE, and Ho- 
RACE after him, adviſe the Poets to chooſe 
their Subjects out of known Fables: "Tis plain 
the Painters have much more Need of fol- 
lowing that Rule. 


Tur 
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Tux Choice of a Subject being thus * 


#1 

pip made, the Artiſt muſt be equally A P; 
to range all its Parts in their proper Order, + 
diſpoſing each where they will be moſt . f 
prizing, and contribute moſt to the Beau M an 
of the whole: He ſhould reſpect the future Ml 3 
Perfection of his Work in the very Embryo of MW x; 
his Deſign, that every Part may ariſe fron 05 
the fame Foundation, and in that J Order, MI + 
which Nature herſelf obſerves. in her Produ. 
tions; thus we ſhould conceive all at Once, re 
and have a Satisfa#ion like that which ariſs MW {+ 
from the happy Combination, of the n to 
Parts of a Conſort of Mufic. 84 1 
PalxrERVös, as well as Poets, ought to chook F 
warm, and affecting Subjects. It is an inſtant . N 
of Time only which an Hiſtcorical Piece te. n 
preſents, and that Repreſentation, muſt be 4. fe 


ive, and paſſionate, or it will appear but dead, Ml ii 
and cold; fo likewiſe muſt the Subject of » il 
Tragedy be full of Spirit, and move the Af. in 
fections briſkly, or elſe, as it propoſes an in- 
mediate Action, it will be as Janguid, and dul Wl ji 
as the other. Thus Dramatic Poetry is that Wl 
Part of Poetry which neareſt reſembles Pain IO a 
ting, not only becauſe it exhibits the very 4 I al 
Bun 
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#11 itſelf; but becauſe it aims more at the 


| Paſſions than Epic, or any other Kind of Po- 


try; for Epic Poetry works ſlowly, and ar- 
tives at its End thro' a long Series of Things 
and Examples; and this is one of AR18TOTLE's 
Reaſons why he prefers Tragedy to Epic Po- 
ztry, as performing its Work in /e/ Time, and, 
conſequently, more mtenfively. kB 
I great Works we don't fo much conſider 
what's is accurately finiſh'd in each ſingle Part, 
regarding rather the Beauty of the whole; but 
ſmaller Works in Poetry, and Pictures ought 
to be exquiſitely nid: They have not 
Length, or Copiouſneſs enough to hide their 
Faults,” or excuſe their Imperfections by the 
Number of Beauties, which a greater Work, 
might be capable of, where little Omiſtons are 
ſometimes even of Uſe to ſet off great Beau- 
ties: Beſides) theſe little Subjects require all 
foreign Ornaments that 1 be rr 
introduced to fupport them. SIP 
Tux Subject ought to be clear, and uncon- 
fuſed; neither too big, nor too "Title, chat the 


Mind may comprebend it all with 'Peaſure, 


and, at the ſame Time, not too eafily, 246 
1 at once. A Play, or Pi#irt may have too 


many 
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many Perſons in it; and an Epic Poem may be 
re . too a = of Ini 
dents. 

TE different en which e . 
Gure, as well as the different Parts which 
compoſe each Figure, ought to conſpire to 
form one, entire «whole : The fame Thing, in 
Effect, is to be obſerv d in Poetry, where every 
Thing is vicious, that does not neceſſarily, or 
probably conſpire to the er the ater as 
Jon. WY ee n 

"THERE are ſome Incidents which are not 
proper to be expos d, or introduced either on 
Stage, or in the Tablet. A Picture may be too 
horrid, as well as a Tragedy; and ſuch Inti. 
dents as offend the Senſe, or ſhock in any Man- 
ner, ſhould be perform d behind the Scene, or 
caſt at the Back of the Picłure, where the 
Subject will admit of it: Where it will not, 
that Subject is better negleGes; as WA 
for Imitation. 

On Religion aflbrds properer Subjects for 
| Polis chan for Poetry; nor can any great 
Succeſs be expected from the Subject of an 
Epic Poem, which admits not of the Orna- 
7 nur of the K drawn from the Hes- 
. then 
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then Mythology ; but the mingling of the Pro- 
fane, and Chriftian Sy/tems together, which 
ſome of our moſt famous modetn Poets, and 
Painters have not ſcrupled to do, is both mon- 
#rous, and indecent; and notwithſtanding ſome 
have ſtood up with Yarmrhb, (perhaps with 
more Zeal than Reaſon) for the Introduction 
of Religious Subjects into the greater Poetry, 
they will not be found either ſo fit for the 
Drama, or Epic Poetry, as for the Lyric. They 
who would join Poetry to their Devotion, can 
do it no way more ſublimely, and properly than 
by falling into the ancient Way of Hymns: It 1 is 
to this Kind of Poetry that we owe moſt Part 
of thoſe great, and /ublime Paſſages with whieh 
the Scripture ſo abounds. + - 6 ol 
Tur fame Rules which ARISTOTLE lays 
down as neceſſary: for the Poets to obſerve in 
the Formation of he Manners, or Characters, 
are equally inſtructive to the Painters. Tis firſt 
requir'd, chat they be well denoted; that the 
Character intended, ſhould ſtand manifeſtly 
expreſs'd, and diſtinguiſbd; whieh is of the 
moſt Importance, and the Foundation on which 


the other Rules are grounded. The next Qua- 
lity a in the Manners, is, that they be 


D d agree- ; 
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the Perſon repreſented. Another Conditicn | 


mention d, is that they may be like thoſe of 
the Perſon, whom they are intended to repre- 
ſent, whether it be an AJ Ax or an Ur Vssn8, an 
ALEXANDER; or a CESAR, or any other fa. 


Precept which, this Pbilgopber lays down for 


the Marners, is chat they be equally maintain d 
thro the whole Sub/c,, whether taken from 


H. iftory,. or purely invented. The Poets in the 


forming. of their Characters, as well as the 
Painters, are not to copy from Particulars; but 
from the Idea of Nature in general: They 

on e original. Not what Na- 
ture — in yp = more Common. Productions; 
but what the does s ſometimes, may, or ought to 
dos ſhould be the Example of the Artiſt. Lo- 
vaRDO DA VI xe in his Treatiſe of Painting, 
gives Rules altogether conformable to this 
propoſing in general the moſt remarkable Cha- 
raderifticks of Youth, Age, &c. to the Con- 
ſideration of. the. Painters: J He. is ſo very ex- 
act in Relation to the Manners, as to require, 
that the Attitude of a Figure be ſo conducted 


in . its Taru that the ac of the Mind 
may 


8 


— 
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may be ſeen in every Member. The fans 
judicious Painter obſerves; that the Motions 
of the Figures ſhould always ſhew the Degree 
of Strength, which they may be reaſonably 
112 to employ i in their reſpective Acki. 
Thus let the Poet proportion. the Ems- 

55 and Paſtom of his Per fon to the Subjeet, 
and preſent Ci reumflance, Which is too often 
neglected: Similes, and moral Reflection are 
very common upon the Stage in the Hurt. ‚ 
of "a Sur prize, or Fight; while Rage, and Fury | 
are ated in Cabinets, and folitary Woods. The 
Poet ought to conſider in every Sentence whe- 
ther his Perfin ſpeaks from the Bottom of 
Nature, or not, and to ſtudy the various Mo: 
tins, and Alterations of the Mind as atten- 
tively: as the good Painter does thoſe of the 
Body; for às the Painter characterizes his Fi- 
eres by Attitudes, and Pratures; ſo does the 
Poet charaterize his P gen by Sentiment 
and Ane TIOKT IE 1 ON Jodi tots (dio 
As all Things 1 in a Tragedy, or Hale Po- 
m ſhould contribute to illuſtrate che Hero, 
0 in a Picture nothing ought to be made io 
ſhining, and conſpicuous, as to divert the Eye 
on the principal Perſon; which, in either 
DS 1 © Art 
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Art muſt be placed in the moſt eminent Fit 
and be the moſt exactly finiſh'd. AkISTO TLP 
adviſes the Poets to imitate the Painters, Who 
preſerve the Similitude i in adorning i it. Howrs 
has drawn Ach ILLES, inexorable, fierce and 
cruel; but he has mingled with that, ſuch a 
Magnanimity, and generous Concern for hi 

Friend, that we are Forc d to admire him. 
"Pia by the Sentiments that the Manners 
or Characters are denoted. Let the Arif 
improve his Mind by ſtudying what the bet 
Authors both of the Ancients, and Modern; 
have written, and furniſh his Imagination with 
the Examples of ſuch famous Men as are te- 
corded in Hiftory, and from thence dran 
forth the Ideas of his Heroes, and J. houglhts 
proper for great Perſonages: Let him thus 
inrich himſelf with ſublime Sentiments, and 
| ſublime . ors, and Expreſſ os will follow of 

Courſe. She 

Tux Didtion in n Poetry r to the 05 
ache in Painting, and its great Lights, and 
Shadows are as the Ornaments of Language 
and as it is obſerv d, that ſuch of the Pal. 
ters as are particularly famous for their Colour- 
ing, are ſeldom good Defigners, ſo it may be 
| remark d 
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remark'd amongſt the Poets and other Mri- 
ters, that they, who. aim at being carefully 
fniſp'd in their Style, and are very CUTIOUS, and 
xa# in their Morde, have rarely any Thing 


great, and lid! in their Compoſi ions. 


Pon rs, and Painters never gratify more the 
Obſervers of their Yorks, than when they ex- 
preſs themſelves not ſo fully, but that theſe 
may find Matter enough to exerciſe their own 
Imaginations upon: We are agrecably flat- 
ter d by ſuch Diſcoveries ; and it is for this 
Reaſon, that the Sketches, or unfiniſh' d Deſigns 
of ſome great Mafers, which are but lightly 
truch'd, ſeem ſometimes ro have more Spirit, 
and often pleaſe more than ſuch as are | perfe- 
ded. 

A Barak, or Pauſe i in Pretry is n 
more /ignificant than any Thing, that might 


have been ſaid; ſo in Mujs ic, a Reſt in its pro- 


per Place has often a wonderful Effect, and 
from the Beauty of its Surprige, makes the 
Suſpenſion of Harmony itfelf agrecable. 

Eask, and Freedom both in Writing, and 
Painting, like good Nature, excuſe a great 


many Faults, which in ſuch Caſes are rather 


imputed to Neglect, or to the Inpetugſity of 
D d ; © Genius, 
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G1 0 than- to he Inſu Heiency of the Hr. 
tft: This Eaſe 1 in Execution, which ſome call 
Happineſs, may proceed ſometimes from a na- 
tural Diſpoſtion; but more commonly from 
Art well conceal'd, and, like our Happineſs in 
Life, is oftner the Effect of Management and 
i iſcretian, than of meer good Fortune.” 0s 

oy 5 He ſame Attitudes are not to be repeated 
in 2 Piece of Painting, or the fame Expreſſ- 
ons made frequent Uſe of in Poetry. Lol. 
DA Vixct ſays, that a Painter by diſregarding 
the Diverſ ity of Proportions, ſeems to caſt al 
his Figures | in the ſame. Mould, which he will 
have to be a Fault of the firſt Magnitude: In 
Either Art there muſt be V ariety to pleaſe. _ : 

Wurnzver a Pichure is very much i 
rich d, we may reaſonably ſuſpect. that the main 
Defen, and Execution are poor, and that the 
N ainter endeavours, by this Means, to hide 
his Rn rv Theatrical Othatnents 175 


0 


. an 5 1. nn of che Palitings of the 0 
ents; but many of their fineſt Statues as per- 


feel, and beautiful, 48 when they came out of 
tha 
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the Artiſts Hande; from whence we e may « ob- 
ſerve, that Sculpture. has the ſame Advantage 
over Painting, t that the dead, learned Langua- 
ges have oyer the fluctuating, unfixt Tongues 
now in Uk; for as the Traces of the Pencil, 
and Colours in Painting. fade quite away by 
Time, ſo do the Words of theſe Languages in 
a few Ages become ſo obſolete, that ir 1s wit 

the greateſt Difficulty that their meaning 18 
then to be traced, if at a | diſcoyer' d. Per- 
haps chere! is no European Language fo ex po- 
led to Changes, and 7 nnovations, as our own: : 
lt, is to be  hop's d, that we only adopt the 


wers, and Graces of other Languages ; ane 


thus this Liberty of borrowing from every 


Tongue \ we hear, will W of the 


the HO 
Atrntege 10 us. | 
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N Rules, there, are - feveral ay 
Which conſpire t to ſupport, or ruin. theſe $5 0 
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which, like tender Plants, are too. delicate to 


ase | FY 


flouriſh in oy Seaſons, and ; in every . Place: 


1 17tt } Fin 
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They require generous Encouragers, : and ro- 


tectors, uninterrupted Quiet, and Leiſure; Re- 


tirement, and Solitude; they are the augh- 
ters of Peace, and are! ſoon alarm d, and frig ght- 
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end away by the rude Voice of 'Drſcard,-2nd: 
contending Fokllons; but however they tnay 


be ulld to fleep by Luxury, or Sloth jor 


faru'd for Want of due Warmth, and Encou. 


ragement, they are always to be waken'd a- 
gain, and recover d by the Saher of 
8 | DOS SHH 
AM that 6old . in any of theſe 
bu have his Mind pretty much at 
Eaſe, and be conſequently in tolerable Cir: 


cumſtances, and Maſter of his own Time, 


that he may find Leiſure to finiſh! his Works 
as they ought to be. Poetry, eſpecially, is not 
to be look d on as a Trade, or Profeſſion, to 
get ones Bread by; but is to be follow d only 
on favourable Occafions for Pleaſure, and En- 
tertainment. The Poet ſhould have Recourſe 
to his Muſe, as to a Miſtreſs, When Incling- 
tion invites him; he may then hope for more 
beautiful Productions, than when he is in- 


lav dito his Art by a ſtrict Neceſſity; but we 


find on the contrary, that this, which ſhould 
be but a | generous; (Amuſement, becomes too 
often the Refuge of any needy Scribler, who 
has the leaſt Pretence to dabble in Poetry, and 

Ny venue to hurry out his unfin;fÞ's La- 


bours 
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bours upon the good natur d Toon, letting 
the World know, | how! ſoon; and eafily' they | 
were perform'd, as if there was a real Me. 
it in Precipitution. We find too; on the other 
Hand, ſome Vaunts of the contrary Practiee 
amongſt the Ancients. Cutullus tells us in 
Commendation of his Friend CIN NA, that 
x Piece of his was nine Years in finiſhing. 
Hog ACH in his Art of Poetry, blames tlie 
Writers of his Time for their Want of Pati- 
ence to finiſh their Works, and there can be 
no greater Proof of the Juſtneſs of his Repre- 
henſion, than that not any of their Lahours 
have u long enough, _ n their 

Errors. ollot 9d or 21-3yd ; ve TL 32010 135 
Tus. Poetry Jugs ſuffer d i in. 7 Opinion 
of many People from the unworthy Profeſ- 
ſors of it; but to condemn Poetry, is to con- 
demn, in Effect, the Taſtes of the moſt lear- 
ned, polite, and greateſt Men in all Ages; for 
we ſuch, from all Antiquity; have lov'd and en- 
11d courag'd this, and the other fine Arts, and 
00 have oftentimes themſelves profeſsd it; nor 
was it out of a fooliſh Admiration ofjingling 
Numbers, and little Points; but thro! a lau- 
Wale Love, and Reſpect, for Reaſon; Mora- 
lity, 


(4, 


lity, great, and beautiful Sentiments that the 
Ancients ſo much encourag'd Poetry, and its 
Profeſſors, who were generally Perſons of Me- 
rit, and Learning, and liv'd up to the Maxims 
they taught. The Poets. who have writ judi- 
ciouſiy, have led their Lives with Fudgment 
too; it was as conſpicuous in their Manners, 
and Way of living, as in their ors ;. and, 
if HoRACE may be rely d on, it is neceſſary 
that a good Poet, be a \ Philoſopher, Poetry 
then, ſhould not be charged with the Fault 
of ſome, who have diſgraced it: Whoever 
will conſider it in its proper Light, will not 

find it ſo contemptible a Thing, as chey 
would have it paſs for, who know nothing 
of its Morth, and Beauties, the Ignorance 
of which is very common, notwithſtanding 
that almoſt every Body thinks he has a Right, 
to judge of, and meddle with Poetry; and it 
is remarkably ſurprizing; that ſome of the 
molt learned Men, and moſt Ending in other 
Parts of Literature, ſhouldbaye been ſo Blind, 
and deceivid in the Judgments: they have 
made of, Poetry,\ Conſidering cheſe Things, 

it is not much 0 be wonder! d, at, that there 


ide ſo many lame nene in this 
Art, 


* 
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well with all the Advantages of Nature, and 
Study; as the in ne Heere in 


it may witneſs. UL RL DP 

Ir Poets, and Padres are to Regeste this 
Idea of perfect Nature for their Imitation, it 
is abſolutely neceſſary that they attain to that 
Iden; and How is that Idea to be acquir'd, 
but by ſtudying the Perfectians both of the 


Body, and the Mind? And where are theſe 


Per fettrons found in ſuch Excellence, and A- 
bundance as in the Works of the Ancients? 
In the'S tatuts, Bas-relieves and precious Re- 


ifs of the great Maſters of old, and in the 


Mritings of thoſe learned Philoſophers, Po- 
ets, and Hiſtorians, who have drawn the Man- 
vert, and Senti ments of Mankind with the 


| ſime Majeſty, ,and Juſtneſs, as theſe great Pajn- 


ters did their exterior Forms, and the vile 
Beauties of Nature! But why, ſay ſome Peo- 
ple, muſt we have Recourſe to Antiquity? 
Have we not our Organs as perfect as the Au- 
cients had? And is it unreaſonable to ſup- 
poſe, that we may have Ideas as great, as 
beautiful, as juſt, and ſurprizing as they had? 
It r 9 be true, that we have the ſame Fa- 
| culties, 
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culties, and Power inherent in our Natures, 
and that they have thought wrong, who 
have imagin'd, that Nature herſelf, thro' her 
long Operations, is become tir d, and decay d, 
and that now, in her Weakneſs, ſhe throws 

out imperfect Creatures, and weak Minds. This 
yet is certain, that Mankind has every Age in- 
vented new Things, loſt ſome Arts, and found 
out others, and that there has been a con- 
ſtant Revolution, and Succeſſion of Arts, as of 
every Thing elſe; but that the Ancients were 
more excellent than we in moſt Parts of theſe 
Arts of Ornament, is as manifeſt, as that lat. 
ter Ages have invented many | »/eful Things 
entirely unknown to them. That Majeſty, 
that Truth, or Juſtneſs, that beautiful Simpli- 
city, and natural Grace, ſo peculiar to the 
Ancients, are rarely to be met with in any 
Degree amongſt the Moderns, and never but a- 
mongſt ſuch of them, as have imitated Anti- 
guity; for it has been the Fate of theſe latte- 
Ages, to rene ſo much upon Nature, that 
they have quite 4% Sight of her, and that 
not only in Relation to theſe Arts in Queſtion; 
but in almoſt every Thing elſe. The Anci- 

ents endeavour'd to improve Nature; we ſeem 

| | on 
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on the contrary, to ſtrive to hide ber ad 
much as is poſſible; they conſulted Nature in 
her ſelf, and conſidering, in general, what ſne 
could and ought to do, they copy'd her Per- 


fectious; nor was this ſo beautiful Simplicity 


of the * Ancients confin'd to theſe Arts; but 
diffus'd it ſelf thro their Manners; nor ſhould 
we, perhaps, have had any Idea of it at all; 
but from what Remains we have found of it 


in their Works. Where theſe Arts chiefly 


flouriſh'd, the Genius of the People, their Go- 
vernment, and, perhaps, their Climate, and 
Situation, together with the Turn of their 
Pleaſures, and Taſte of their great Men, all 
ſeem'd to favour the Advancement of theſe Arts 
to which may be added, their Religion, Su- 
perſtition, and natural Love of the Marvelous. 
The Scene which is now carrying on upon 
the Theatre of what we call the Polite World, 
is of quite a different Nature from vrhat it 
was in thoſe Days; and Increaſe of Luxury, 
and new Juventions have made, at preſent, fo 
many Things neceſſary, which then were ei- 
ther held ſuperfluous, or quite unknown, that 


the Condition of our Affairs ſeem to put Men 


rather upon providing for the Conveniencies 
of 


(1414) 

of Life, than to afford them Leiſure, to 15 
any conſiderable Work in theſe Arts, 

ought to be; or Opportunity of thinking = 
ly, and ſublimely of Things which are chiefly 
intended for Ornament; and in an Ae where 
Men are more diſtinguiſh'd by their Acguiß. 
tions, than by any real Merit of 'their own, 
there is a certain Pride, and Ambition i in ac- 


cumuluting, which knows no Bounds, and ne- 


ceflarily introduces mercenary Views, and ſuch 
narrow Ways of Thinking, as ie in the 
Mind all Greatneſs of Thought, and Love of 
theſe Studies. 

Ix por Exc, and Slotb, the Effects of kak 
ury, and Eaſe, are equally prejudicial to theſe 
Arts, and have brought on a Neglect of Stu. 
dy, and all Rules, by which Means ſo many 
imperfett, and unfiniſh'd Performances in eve- 
ry one of theſe Arts, are daily precipitated 
into the World; and, what is worle, they who 


ſend theſe lame Productions ſo unti ely abroad, 


not content to have tranſgreſs d againſt all 


Sorts of Rules themſelves, ſtrive, as much 


as they can, to hinder others from following 
them, by deſcrying them as vain, and uſeleſs, 


in a order to ſupport their own” Errors: They 


have 
2 


. 


— 
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have endeayour'd to laugh away all Rules, and 
baniſh the Truth of Arts from amongſt us; 
and Men are eaſily drawn from the Practice 
of what gives them any Proſpect of Trouble 
in the Purſuit: We find it as difficult to ſub- 
mit our Faxctes, as our Paſſions to any Regi- 
nen; and the Misfortune is, chat they who 
have the brighteſt Imaginations, are generally 
the moſt impatient of Rules; and thus our 
greateſt Genius s are, in a Manner, overthrown 
by their own Strength. There is a Kind of 
native Liberty i in F auc which abhors the 
Chain of Rules, and Management of Art; 
yet it is not in human Nature to perfect any 
Thing without ſome Labour, and Patience; 
but theſe Precepts they deſpiſe, are ſo found- 
ed upon Nature, that it is only by the Know- 
ledge, and Obſervation, of them, that they muſt 
at laſt, if ever, compass, what they are ſup- 


poſed, 10 intend, viz. 10 work with Baſe,,and 
Surety. Many, who might be excellent; dare 
ot, becauſe, they know not preciſely what, 
they ought to do; for a, juſt, Confidence is to 
be got only from a thorough Knowledge, of 
the Beauties of the Art, and of the Faulis 
that may be committed againſt it. This 

| would 
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| would, perhaps, be a Means, to cure that Dif. 
fidence which is moſt commonly found with 
thoſe of the beſt Parts: This would hinder 
them, from diſcreetly blotting out ſometime; 
the moſt /ub/ime Things they have writ, and 
the bholdeft Strokes of the Pencil. 7 
Tur Study of theſe Arts ſhould be begun 
early, nor are the Aris themſelves to be pro- 


ſecuted in that Stage of Life in which the 


Mind may be reaſonably ſuppos'd to have loſt 
much of its Strength, and Vigour. That natu- 
ral Force of Imagination, that Fire, or rather 
Enthuſiaſm, ſo neceſſary to the perfect Execu- 
tion of theſe Arts, is not eafily curb'd, and 
kept in Order by the Reſtraint of wholſome 
Rules in the Time of our Wutb, or maintain'd 
to any Degree of Perfection, when old Age 
creeps upon us. Lox61xus diſcovers Home's 


Decline in his Odyſſes, and we have more than 


one Example, amongſt our Poets, of Authors, 
who have ſuarv;v'd their own Genus. 
TEMPERANCE is as neceſſary as any Thing 
elſe to him who would perform in either of 
theſe Arts to a Degree of Perfection. Ho- 
RACE, who introduces Bacchus teaching/er/e, 
and favourable to Poetry, and the ' Muſes, knew 


well, 
8 
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well, that cool Reffection, and Patience are 
requir'd to mh any confiderable Deſgn; and 
however debauch'd PER TRONHus may appear 
himſelf to have been, he is too good a Criticł, 
not to have preſcrib'd Regularity to the Per- 
ſon, who means to write any Thing to Puts 
poſe; this Virtue was obſerved by the ancient 
Sculptors, and Painters, to mention only the 
famous PRoToOGENES, who, when he fat about 
any Work, he was reſolv'd to ſucceed in, 1 
tis ſaid, only upon Lupines, leſt he ſhould 
have blunted his Faculties by too high a Diet. 
Mine, indeed, may work upon the Mind, like 
2 Kind of Entbuſiaſtic Rage, in Starts, and 
broken Raptures; but it muſt be by meer Ac- 
cident, if it produces any Thing that Way, 
that wants not a great deal of Correction. It 
is unſafe truſting to the Fancy at any Time; 
but much more ſo, when herghter'd,' and 
fretch'd beyond its natural Pitch by the 2 
of intoxicating Liquor. 

Tust Arts anciently met with more Er- 
auragement from Great Men than they do 
at preſent: They took a Pride in thoſe Days 
in the Knowledge of them, and reſpected, and 


bonour” d thoſe who profe d them; and for- 
E e merly 
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merly only ſuch as were of noble Extraction 
had Permiſſion to exerciſe the Art of Paint. 
ing. The Profeſſors of theſe Arts ſhould be 
protected, and countenanced, in Order to inſpire 
them with ſuch 7cb/e, and generous Thoughts, 
as they ought to have. Men of baſe, and ſer- 
vile Sentiments can never produce any Thing 
great, and worthy of Poſterity in any of theſe 
Arts; and the Company of People of Joy, 
and narrow Minds ought to be avoided by 


them, as contagious : They ſhould imitate no- 
thing but what is perfect, and ſet the beſt 
Patterns before their Eyes. The Ancients 
ſeem'd in ſome Meaſure to preſcribe this Rule 
to Nature her ſelf, while they contrived to 
place the moſt beautiful Statues, and Pictures 


before their teeming Matrons, as tho' they 
intended thereby to reſtore thoſe Excellencies 
to Nature, which they had originally borrow'd 
of her. This may ſerve to put Artifts in 
Mind, that they may receive no ſmall Aſſi- 


ſtance from good Examples, and the aſſiduous 


Contemplation of the Works of the Ancients, 
while they would form their Minds to the 
Hroduction of great, and beautiful Things, 
It ſhould te their conſtant Care to treaſure up 

the 
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the Per fections of Nature in their Memories, 
that they may bring forth Nothing themſelves 
but what is truly perfect. But how few are 
capable of perceiving the Perfections of Na- 
ture? Such alone are qualified either for judg- 
ing of, or exerciſing the Siſter Arts; but this 
Idea of perfect Nature is to be improv'd, if 
not entirely gain'd by long Study, and Fami- 
liarity with the fine Works of the Ancients, 
and by dwelling on their ſeveral Beauties. 

Tuus we have taken a curſory Survey of 
theſe Arts; ſaid ſomething, in general, of theit 
Relation, and Difference; of their Value, Riſe, 
and Progreſs; of the Neceſſity, Conformity, 
and Practice of the principal Rules by which 
they were brought to Perfection; whence it is 
they have decay'd; and how they may be re 
tor d. | : 
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How the MIND is raisd 
a the SuBLIME. 


\HEY who never felt that Kind of Eu- 
thufiaſm, which AR ISTOT LE, and 
Lox ixus mention, as neceſſary to ſucceed 
in Poetry, and produce the SUBLIME in Mri- 
ting, will be little the better inform'd, from 
what may be ſaid, to give an Idea of it. He, 
who can behold without Emotion, and Sur- 
prize the more noble Works of Nature, and 
of Art, will gain, even from the moſt ex- 
preſive Words, and ftrongeſ# Terms, but a 
very faint Notion of what is not fo eafily 
deſcribed, or taught, as conceived by a Mind 
truly d:/þoſed for the Perception of that, which 
is great and marvelous. 

ALL. the vaſt, and wonderful Sean er- 
ther of Delight, or Horror, which the Uni- 
verſe affords, have this Effect upon the Ima- 
E e 3 | : gina- 
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gination, ſuch as unbounded Proſpects, parti. 
cularly that of the Ocean, in its different Si- 
tuations of Agitation, or Repoſe ; the riſing 
and ſetting Sun; the Solemnity of Moon 
Ligbt; all the Phenomena in the Heavens, 
and Objects of Aftronomy. We are moved in 
the ſame Manner by the View of dreadful 
Precipices; great Ruins; ſubterraneous Ca- 
verns, and the Operations of Nature in thoſe 
dark Receſſes. The like is often produced by 
that Greatneſs, which reſults from the Or- 
naments, and Magnificence of Architecture; 
the Sight of numerous Armies, and Aſem- 
blies of People. We are no leſs inſpir' d, if 
it may be ſo call'd, by that Kind of Ardour 
from the Charms of Beauty, or the Reſem- 
blance of beautiful Perſons, and Things in 
fine Statues, or Paintings. 

Wx are almoſt equally obliged to the 
Senſe of Hearing for working on our Imagi- 
nations much after the ſame Way, as when 
we are lull'd by the whiſpering of Winds; 
the Fall of Waters in Cataracts, or heavy 
Showers; the Roaring of the Sea; the Noiſe 
of Tempeſis amongſt lofty Trees; Thunder; 
che Claſh of Arms, and Voice of Mar. Few 


Lan 
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can read in MIL To the following Deſcrip- 
tion, which he has given, of the opening of 
the Infernal Gates without ſome Emoti on, 


——On a ſudden open iy 
| , ith impetuous Recoil, and jarring Sound 
Th infernal Doors, and on their ene 


. | 
Harſh Thunder, that the noe Bottom 


boot 
Of Erebus 


Or the Applauſe of Sar Ax's Reply in Coun- 
ci] to ABDIEL, 12 


He ſaid, and as the Sound FN aters deep 
Hoarſe Murmur eccho'd to his Words Ap- © 


plauſe 
Tyhro' th infinite Ho. 


Or that of MAMMon's Speech, 


He ſearce had finiſh'd, when ſuch Mur- 

mur fill d 
Tp Aſſembly, as when dolle Rocks retain 
Ee 4 | The 
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Me Sound of bluſtring Winds, which all 
Night long 
Had rouz'd the Sea 


Or his Compariſon of the Noiſe, which waz 
hear d at the breaking up of the infernal Coun. 
ct], to the Sound of diftant Thunder. | 
Tu 1! Penſeroſo of this great Poet might 
alone ſuffice to ſhow, how eaſily his Imagi- 
nation was warm'd by every little Circum- 
fance capable of throwing the Mind into this 
Caſt. SHAKESPEAR was no leſs ſuſceptible of 
this Poetic Enthuſiaſm, as his Enchantment, 
Fairy Way of Writing, Spirits, and Crea- 
tures of his own Formation may teſtify. The 
Eafterns ſwore by the coming on of Night; 
by the VWhifthing of the Winds; by the Hour 
of Evening, &c. and by their bold Meta- 
phors, and figurative Style, we find, they 
were more than any other People addicted to 
Sublimity of Expreſſion. 
Tux Force of Numbers; the Power of 
Mufic, and Oratory; the Paſſion of Love, 
and Influence of Mine are very efficacious in 
giving this Elevation of Thought, 


uo 


all 
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Nuo me, Bacche, rapis tui 
Plenum? qua in Nemora, aut quos agor in 


ſpecus, | | 
Velox Mente nova? | 


Says Horace, full of this Ardour. Devo- 


tion, with intenſe Prayer; ſome Kinds of 
Superſtition; and the ſtrange Convulfions in 
Nature, which have been thought to portend 
great, and extraordinary Events, will put 
the Imagination into this Way; as may be 
found upon reading * VIRGII's Deſcription of 
thoſe Prodigies, which follow'd the Death 
of J. CæsAR, and were ſaid, to preſage the 
civil War between BRV rus, and CAss Ius. 
Tusk, and many Things of the like Na- 
ture produce that Enthuſiaſin, which is ſo re- 
quiſite to ſucceed in Poetry, and cauſe the 
Sublime; to which may be added Terrour, 
and Compaſſion, with all that relates to the 
pathetic; the Conſideration of the Heroic 
Deeds, and great Sentiments of illuſtrious 


* Geo. Lib. I: M 
en; 
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Men; Reflections on the various Revolution 
which have happen'd in different Ages to the 
Nations of the Earth; the Contemplation on 
Death it ſelf, and on the Formation and fi- 
nal Diſſolution of all Things. 
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FX. 
I my Return from 7aly to this Place, 

I found your Letter, and confeſs the 
Juſtneſs of your Reproaches; but as I have 
been almoſt in a perpetual Motion, ſince I ſet 
out from hence, you will excuſe me, as well 
as the reſt of my Friends have done, for 
what ay appear to you a N uw? which I 
will 1 
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will now repair, as well as I can, by. ſending 


vou ſuch a curſory Account of my Wanger. 
"ings, as my Journal will afford; in which l 


ſhall not ſo much pretend, to tell you any 
Thing, which you are not well acquainted 
with already, as to be accountable to you, 
for the Time 1 oo in my Abſence from 
you. 

Azour the tid of April, 1728, ac- 
cording to the Style of this Country, we left 
Paris for Vienna, paſſing thro' Straſburg to 
Ulm, where we embark'd on the Danube, 
and, in _ more than a Week, after a very 
agrecable Voyage, came to the End of our 


Journey, having ſtay'd a Day, or two at Ra- 


t1ſbon in our Way. 
Tur Plan which I fend you of Vienna 
will give the beſt Account of it. The Sub- 


urbs you find exceed much the City it ſelf in 
Bigneſs, which, however ſmall, is fill'd with 
very magnificent Buildings, amongſt which 
the Emperor's Palace has the leaſt Pretence to 
that Title, and may ſerve to keep St. James's 


in Countenance. The Grandeur of the Court, 


and the Entertainment we met with, will 


better 


__ FTT e; 8 OY Lok «ny 


eee; 

0 better furniſh Matter for Diſcourſe, when we 
"I ſee one another again in London. 
1 O the 286 of June following we went gz. 
after the Court to Gratæ, the Capital of Stiria, 
a ſtrong City, and famous for its Caſtle, which 
oblig d the Turi to retire in their Invaſion of 
the Empire: It hangs over the Town on a 
very ſteep Hill. The City is divided by the 
Meur, a rapid River, in a fine, and fruitful 
Plain, furrounded by Mountains, which are 
cover'd with Firs. | 

On the laſt Day of Fly, leaving the Am- 
baſſador, and thoſe Honours, and Advantages 
behind me, which my having been of his 


| 
Train could only intitle me to, I arrived at | 

| 

| 


Venice on the 4 of Auguſt in the Morning, 
having travel'd Poſt, Night, and Day, thro' the 
fineſt Road that, I believe, is now ſubſiſting 
in Europe, and which juſtly may be call'd 
Regis opus at this Time, fince, from one of 
the worſt Roads in this Part of the World, it 
is. become the very beſt; It reaches from the 
Gates of Vienna, thro' Stiria, Carinthia, 
and Carniola, to the Venetian Territories, 
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I xow had the Satisfaction of finding my 


ſelf in Italy, a Pleaſure I had long propog'd 
to. enjoy, and was not a little pleas'd and 
ſurpriz d at the Oddneſs, and Magnificence of 


the City of Venice, which is full of fine Pie 
ces of Arebitecture: Its Situation is romantic: 


Its Proſpect from the Campanile di San Marcy 
very beautiful, as is that from the Water be- 
fore its famous Piazza. The Sea retires ſen- 


ſibly from this City, ſo that they have to 


fear the reverſe of what the Dutch are ſome- 
times ſo alarm'd at. The Air is reckon'd 


thick, and the City ſubje& to Fogs : Its In- 
| babitants are naturally given to Quiet, Indo- 


lence, and Peace; are very re/erv'd to Stran- 


gers; and have little Society, and Hoſpitality 


even amongſt themſelves. This City has the 
Advantage of being without Dirt, Duſt, or 
Noiſe. The Proviſions there are cheap, and 


in great Abundance, Voiturage being all by 


Water, and at very eaſy Rates. Venice is a 
proper Retreat for a Man, who will be con- 
tented to live quietly, and at his Eaſe with- 
out the great, and more active Pleaſures of 
Life. The Foundations of their Houſes coſt 


a _ deal; but the Super/irudtures are rea- 
ſonable 


(Aar) 
1 pnable enough. Their Gondolas are very ea- 


d ſy, ſafe, and convenient; you have them for 
d much the ſame Expence that we are at for 
ff our Chairs in London. This City, which was 
— formerly a Staple for Commerce, has now ſo 
2 little of that, or her ancient Riches left, that 
c0 ſhe is ſaid, to reſemble an old, painted Har- 
e- lot, who lives upon her Gems. The State 
* has a good Revenue, but is ſo much in Debt, 
o MM that great Part of it is yearly conſumed in 


e- Intereſt for the Money it owes. I ſhall not 
'd entertain yon with their Politicks, or the Rea- 
2 ſons why they have not Been for ſome Time 
* paſt that rich, and powerful People they were, 
1 nor will I ſay any Thing of their Carnaval, 
ty or their yearly Ceremony of eſpoufing the A. 


1  driatic Sea: Theſe Subjects were worn thread- 
oy bare before we came into the World. 1 
d paſs'd about two Months there; at Verona, 


YJ BW whole Situation is delightful; upon the Banks 
a of the Brenta ; and on the Side of the S 
22 4: Garda. 
AzouT the End of S 1 ſet out Mantua. 
of from Toſcolano on the ſaid Lake, and lay 
that Night at Mantua, a ſtrong City ſituated 
mongſt Waters in a bad Air: It is almoſt + 
18H EL depo- 
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depopulated: The few Inhabitants chat te 
main are very poor, and miſerable: © At the 
Palace of 7, juſt without the Walls, are to 


be ſeen ſome fine . in Freſco by 


Parma. 


Modena.” 


Joris RoMaANo. 
ISTAVv'p a Day, or two at Pura, where 


I ſaw that ſpacious Theatre, you have heard 


To much of, and the Collection of Picturts 
in the Gallery of the Ducal Palace. 
"FROM thenee I paſs d thro? Reggio to Mo. 


eee I' Gb ſome time to ſee the 


valuable Pictures, which its Duke poſſeſſes 
whole Palace ! is not finiſh d; it is built of 4 


Kind of greyiſh Brick, which is well rubb d 


and neatly work'd, and appears at a Diſtance 
like Stone. There, are Colonades in almoſt e- 
very Street | in this City on each Side of the 
Way, w which defend from the Sun in Sum- 
mer, and the Rain i in Winter ; this Conveni- 
ency gives a melancholy Air to the Town, 
moſt of whoſe Streets are very narrow. The 
Wamen here wear Vails as in Spain, andPortu- 
gal. There were no Diverſions ſtirring, nor did 
the Court make any Figure, the Duke being 
old, and retir'd, The Police of this City 1 


faid to be better x regulated than it generally 1 1s 


in 
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in theſe little States of 1 taly. The Country 
is cheap, and abundant; but without Mony; 
the Nobility are reckon d poor, and the Taxes 


tun high. 
My next Stage was to Bologna, where I Zo ane 


ſtay d ſomething longer. This is a fine, and 
large City, well peopled. There are in this 
place ſeveral good Palaces more magnificent 
within, than without. I viſited that famous 
Colonade which is three Miles long, and leads 
to a Chapel of the Madona; one Mile of it is 
on a dead Flat; the other two Miles carry you 
by degrees to the top of the Hill; the whole 
Colonade conſiſts of 531 Arches: This was 
built at the Expence of the Community in ge- 
neral. There are here a great Number of 


Beggars, as elſewhere throughout the Eccleſi. 


aſtical State, and the Churches are full of 
Rogues, who find there an Ahlum from Fu- 
ice. There is a great deal of waſte Ground 
within the Walls of Bologna turn'd into Walks 
and Gardens: their Converits, and Churches 
are very neatly kept; but it is a pleaſanter 
Place in Summer than in Winter ; for they 
have the Shade of the Porticos in every Street, 


| and a freſh Air from the reds at the 


ET Foot 
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Foot 1 which Mountains they lie, There 
reſides here a Legate from the Pope; but 
the People are govern'd by their own Laws, 1 


and Magiſtrates. The Academy 1s full of na- 
tural Curiofitys of all ſorts, and in great Order, 


and Abundance. There is in it a School for 
drawing after the Life; a Collection of Arms, 
Statues, and Antiquities ; and an Elaboratory 
for Chimical Preparations; a Library begun; 
but not yet perfected ; there is, likewiſe, in 
the ſame Academy, a very high Tower, which 
overlooks the City, and ſerves for Aſtronomical 
Studies. 

| FROM Bologna I croſs d the Appenines fo 
Florence, and lay in the middle of the Moun- 
tains at a little place call'd Fiorenzo/a. Theſe 
Hills are chiefly cover'd with Woods of Cheſ- 
nut Trees, the Roads as ſteep as moſt of thoſe 
in the Alpes; but kept in good repair. On the 
other fide of this Ridge of Mountains ſtands 
Florence, beautifully ſituated, in aValley amudit 
innumerable Y illas on the Hills that ſurround 
it. This City is leſs than Bologna: The Air 
here is very ſubtile; the People naturally 
grave, and ingenious, The Tenants who farm 


the Eſtates in Tuſeany, pay the Landlords 
half 


) 
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half their Rents in Kind, and Gentlemen ſell 
their own Wines in Florence by retail, as at 
Javern, except that it is not to be drank in 
the Houſe, where it is bought: Flaſks are hung 
up at the Doors as Signals where Wine is to be 
diſpos d of. The Great Duke's Gallery of Sta- 
tues,, and Paintings in the ald Palace is full 
of fine Things, as is the great Apartment in 
the Palace of Pitti, where he reſides. From 
this to the old Palace on the other ſide of the 
River there runs a kind of Gallery, or cover d 
Way, for the convenience of paſſing privately 
from one Houſe to the other. The Streets of 


Florence are well pav'd, and there are in this 


place ſeveral fine Pieces of Architecture, moſt 


by M. Angelo. It wou'd be endleſs to ſet down 
the fine Statues, Piftures, Camei, andIntagh in 


the G. Duke's Poſſeſſion ; or the Variety of curi- 
dus Paintings which are to be ſeen at Bologna. 
_ AFTER having ſatisfied my Curioſity at Flo- 
rence, I continued my Journey thro” Piſtoia, 
and the little Commonwealth of Lucca, which 
ſeems rather a ſmall Model of a Republick than 
a Commonwealth it ſelf. 
From hence I went to Piſa, a handſom, 


lug but 9 1 City, beautifully ſeated 
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in a Plain on each fide of the River Arno: 


There are few Curigſſties here. The great Church, 

with the Baptiftery, Hanging Tower, and Bu- 

"Ying Place are what is moſt conſiderable. 
FROM Piſa I paſs d to Leghorn, where I had 


FOR Buſineſs, net _ to Siena in my 1 to 


Rome. 

Sr ENA is a very conſiderable City, extreamly | 
well fituated upon a riſing Ground, and reckon'd 
a cheap, plentiful Place, in a fine and whol- 
ſom Air. The Great Church, and Fe Mar- | 
ket Place are Curiofities. 

ABouT the beginning of Novenber I arri- 
ved at Rome. As you'come into this famous 
City from Tuſcany, by the old Flaminian Way, 
the Entry is very magnificent; but the Streets 
of Rome, take them all together, are not ſo 
fine as a Stranger, perhaps, might expect to find 
them, who muſt look for beautiful things in 
Nome rather than to find Rome a beautiful City. 
It is far from being a populous Place, tho it is 
pretended, that it gains ſome thouſands of new 
Inhabitants - every Jubilee. There are ſeve- 
ral Parts of the City unpaved, which in that 
Climate is not ſo great a Grievance as it 

— —_ a the North. The many 
| © ſpacious 
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ſpacious Gardens, and Walks in, and about 
Rome are very agreeable, and as they are little 
frequented, afford convenient Retreats to a 
Man who leads a ſtudious Life, and converſes 
with the Muſes. The Government here is eaſy, 
mighty favourable to Strangers, and particu- 
larly ſo to the Engli/h, The Air of Rome is 
thought heavy, and during the Heats, reckon'd 
very bad, notwithſtanding which, the Nobility 
chooſe to ſpend their Time there in that Seaſon 
rather than at Tivoli, or Freſcati, where they 

have many delightful Villas; but it is believed 
a dangerous Thing to ſleep in any other Part 
of Rome than the Place you have been uſed to 
lye in at that time, inſomuch, that you can't 
lawfully put away a Servant till the Heats are 
over, leſt by being oblig d to ſeep out of his 
accuſtom d Bed, he run the hazard of his Life. 
Many Foreigners, looking upon this as the 
Effect of the Puſillanimity of the Roman Peo- 
ple, have ſuffer d by not following their Ad- 
vice; and it is certain, that there is ſomething | 
in it, tho' not ſo much, perhaps, as they: i ima- 
gine. This Malignancy in the Air proceeds 
from the Neglect of cultivating the Country 
about Rowe, which has been a mere Deſert, 
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ſince the Chamber of Rome, Which ER, 
all the Corn, obliged the Farmers, who dwelt in 
the Campagna, andNeighbourhood of the City, 
to diſpoſe of their Grain at ſo low a rate, as 
compell' d them to quit their Habitations; this 
is what the Romans alledge; but even in the 
time of the Roman Empire, when the Cam- 
pagna was well cultivated, and a great part 
of it built upon, and inhabited, we find, that 


the Armies, who were oblig'd to lye there in 


the Summer, were very ſickly, ſo that we may 
conclude, that its Air cou 'd never be yery 
wholſom in that Seaſon. 

THE greateſt Part of the modern fine Thing 
which we fee at Rome, have been built by 


Popes, and Cardinals of Taſte, at a time when 


that College was fill'd with Perſons of the no- 
bleſt, and moſt illuſtrious Families, and while 
their Eminences were incapable of making ill. 


There is nothing done lately, or doing, ei- 


ther private, or public, that is of any conſe- 
quence, and the preſent Taſte of Architecture, 
which reigns at Rome, is very low; the Pa- 
laces generally ill kept, and as ill furniſh'd, 


The great Privileges Ambaſſadours are poſſeſs d 
| of at Rome, and the Pretenſions which crown'd 


Heads 


5 F = Pn "EN Ps © an amd. PR Wy — bo —_ yer Ne, RE PT 


( 439 )) 


Heads have of Protecking, take off a great deal 
of the Pope's Power, who in every other 
Reſpect is as abſolute in his Dominions as any 


other Temporal Potentate in Europe. It is 


ſtrange, when theſe Privileges were once abo- 


liſh'd, as they were for ſome time, that the 
future Popes 'ſhou'd not hinder their — 
into Cuſtom again. 

Tux chief Expence of the Nobility i in , 
is in Equipage, and Play, and a Number of 


uſeleſs Servants; they are generally very tem- 


perate; their Tables are ſimple, and frugal; 
and whenever they ſhow any Hoſpitality, it 
is at the time of their Villaggiatura, or when 


they are at their Villas in the Country. The 


common People are very idle, lazy, and re- 
vengeful, inſomuch that it is ſaid, that, in 
the Roman State, there are ſeldom leſs than 
two Thouſand murder'd every Year. But 
this rarely or ſcarce ever. happens but amongſt 
the very Lees of the People, and ſuch as wou'd 
probably otherwiſe have been taken off by the 
Hand of Fuſtice, which is remiſs here in ma- 


ny Things of Conſequence, and often very ſe- 
vere in Matters of little Moment. Beggars 


enjoy extraordinary Privileges at Rome, and 
Ff 4 are 
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are very. numerous, and troubleſome. - The 
Zitelle, or young Maidens here of all Condi- 
tions wear very plain, ſimple, and modeſt Ha. 
bits, till they get Huſbands; but after that 
they begin to dreſs out, and ſet themſelves off 
as well as they can: Which is juſt contrary to 
their Practice in our Country, where young 


Women are generally ambitious of appearing as 
well as their Circumſtances will afford, while 
they remain on the Liſt of thoſe that are to be 
marry'd ; but as ſoon as they become Yves, 


are commonly obſerved to grow careleſs, and 


negligent of their Per ſons. There are ſome 


who conclude from hence, that the Gallantries 
of our Women oftner end in Matrimony, and 


that the Intrigues of the Italian Ladies, rather 
commence from that time. Tho' there are ſo 
many idle Fellows in this Country, who ſcru- | 


ple not to commit Murder upon every trifling 
Occaſion, yet it is very rare to hear of a Rob. 


bery, eſpecially upon the High-Way: whether 
this proceeds from their Pride, or Cowardice, 


or from both together, as ſome will have it, it 


it is very conſolatory to Travellers, who are 
generally very ſafe in any Part of Italy. The 
Bodies which are frequently found in theStreets 


in 
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in the Morning, of ſuch as have been "aflafſi- 
nated in the Night, move ſcarce any Concern, 
or Compaſſion in the Beholders ; but when it 
happens, which is but ſeldom, that there is a 
public Execution, be it of one of the moſt 
notorious Villains in the Country, there are 
more Tears ſhed, more Maſſes ſaid for his 
Soul, and more Noiſe about it than in any 
other Place I ever was at. The ſuperiour 
Clergy in Rome are generally very polite, and 
civil; and I was told by one of them- 
ſelves that one great Reaſon why the Roman 


Church's Power was leſſen d, and their Prigis 


not ſo much eſteem'd as formerly, has pro- 
ceeded from che Popes not | ſuffering their 
Clergy to be call'd to Account, and pu- 


niſh'd for Crimes againſt the Legiſlature in 


other Countries; that had they deſiſted from 
the Prerogutive of judging them themſelves 
they had not only not diſoblig'd many fo- 
reign Princes; but the Crimes of the Cler- | 
) had been more regularly puniſh'd,” and 
more effectually reform d, which wou d have 
made both the Pope, and Church more re- 
ſpected. 10 Ned yes 914.9281 fo Alszare 
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Wurd one conſiders the great Number of 


fine Things which have been deſtroy'd by the 


barbarous Nations, whoſe Rage Rome has ſo 


often eſſay d; and that the blind Fury of ſu- 


perſtitious Devotion made little leſs Havock 


amongſt the beautiful Remains of Antiquity, 


when one reflects likewiſe upon the Quantity 
of Statues, of Buſtos, and Bas-relieves which 
were tranſported at different Times from 


Rome, and diſperſed almoſt all over Europe, 


as well as on thoſe which yet remain in that 
City, one wou'd be apt to believe, that the 
Author did not much exaggerate, who ſaid, 
that Rome had once as many Statues as Men; 
eſpecially, ſince it is eaſy to imagine, from 
the Situation Rome at preſent lyes in, that there 
are very many ſtill bury'd amongſt the Ruins 
of old Rome. The River Tiber itſelf muſt 


roll over many Heaps of Antiquities yet un- 

diſcover'd; for, not to mention frequent In- 
undations, and other Accidents, it was uſual 
to throw the Statues, Bufts, and Heads of the 
bad Emperours into the Water, whenever 


they were depos'd, or dead, which muſt be 


the Reaſon why they are ſo much fewer in 
Number, 
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Number, and harder to be met with than 
thoſe of the good Emperors. 

To ſend you a particular Account of the 
fine Things, whether ancient, or modern, which 
entertain'd me ſo agreeably at Rome, wou'd 
eaſily ſwell this Letter into a little Volume. 
If you find Patience enough at 'my Return, 
to peruſe the rough Remarks J made there, 
I will communicate them to you; in the 
mean Time, I ſhall content my ſelf, by aſſu- 


ring you, that, what with the Beauties of 


Sculpture, of Painting, and of Architecture, 
[ never paſs' d half a Year ſo much to my Sa- 
liffaction as at Rome. 

FRoM Rome I made an Excurſion to Na- Naples. 
ples. The Accommodations on the Road 1 
found but indifferent. Vou travel a good 
Part of the Way upon the old Roman Pave- 
ment. The Journey is very pleaſant, when 
you come to the Sea fide about Mola. There 
are ſome few Antiquities about Capua. Mount 
Veſuvius 1s diſcover'd a great while before you 
approach the City of Naples. 

Narr ks is a fine City, and extremely bo- 
pulous : Its greateſt Beauty is its Port, which 


however, is a very unfafe one; that at Poz- 
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z:olo, in the Neighbourhood, is very good, 
and Ships in the Winter frequently ride there. 
The Climate is fine; but the Weather, as in 
all Places near the Sea, is ſubject to ſudden 
V. ariations. The Winter in that City, while 

it laſts, is /darp, and the Air very ſubtle, and 
_ penetrating. We ſend our conſumptive Peo- 
ple to Naples, and they ſend their own to 
Rome, or Piſa, or Leghorn for a grofler Air. 
The Neapolitans chooſe to live in the upper 
Apartments, which are worth the double of 
what they give for the /ower. They ſay there 
that the whole Kingdom is as well peopled in 
Proportion as the Capital. There are not 
many good Pictures, or Antiquities in this 
Place. The Catacomes are very well worth 
viſiting; ſo is SanazzaRo's, Tomb, where 
there are two remarkable Statues. At the En- 
trance of the famous Grotto you ſee VIRG1L 8 


Sepulchre, which the People have almoſt in 


as great Veneration, as if he had lived in the 


Days of Chriſtianity, and dyed a Martyr to 
the Faith; there grows a Bay Tree on the 
Top of it, which, they ſay, cannot be de- 
ſtroy'd, and that, let never ſo much of it be 


eut away, it ſprouts out again very faſt. The 
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Nobility are very numerous, but they diſtin- 


guiſn between the Old, and the New: The 
Titles of Prince, and Duke are greatly pro- 
ſtituted amongſt. them. The Præſepes, which 
are made here at Chriſtmas Time, are inge- 
nious, and ſurprizing enough. Their Vine 
is not very good, any more than their Oy]; ; 
and their Mutton ſo bad, that it is only eat 
by the commoneſt People. Mount Ye eſuvius 
ſmoaks conſtantly more, or leſs. The Au- 
tiquities about Pozzuoli, Baie, and Cume 
are ſo very ruinated, and the Face of the 
Ground is ſo changed by frequent Earthquakes, 
that one can judge but very uncertainly about 
them; but one ſees enough to allow, that 
that Part of the World muſt have been very 
delightful in its flouriſhing Condition. The 
natural Curioſities here abouts are well known, 
and always the fame. At Capreæ there are 
ſcarce any Remains at all of T1szzu1us's 
Luxury, | 

' ABouT the End of May, 1729, I left. 


Rome in order to return to France. A Tra- 


veller finds a ſenſible Difference for the bet⸗ 


ter as ſoon as he enters from the Territory of 


the Pope into that of the Great Duke, where 
the 
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the Roads are all well repair'd, and the Brid- 
ges in good Order; the Earth well cultivated, 
and the People in Appearance more cheat ful, 
and healthy. The Country between 425 
and Leghorn is very fine, and plentiful, pro- 
ducing Corn, Wine, and Ol i in Abundance. 
Ax Legborn there are no Curioſities at all, 
it being a City purely of Buſineſi, and great 


Commerce. The Port is very handſome, con- 
venient, and ſecure; the City ſmall; but neat 
and tolerably well fortified. Commerce is 
carry'd on there-in very good Order, and al- 
moſt all the Merchandize introduced by Ca- 
nals from the Sea, and exported to the Sea, 
by the fame Way; ſo that tho' the Buſineſs 
is ſo conſiderable, and the City fo ſmall, there 


is not that Confuſion, and Croud which one 
generally finds in 1 1 trading Towns; but 
a very conſiderable Traffic carry'd on without 


any apparent Trouble. This City is reckon'd 


the beſt Jewel in the Great Duke's Cap. 


To go from hence to Genoa, the readieſt 
Way is to go firſt to Piſa, from thence to 
Lerice, and ſo by Sea to Genoa. From Pi- 


Ja to Lerice one paſſes, through a very fine 


Country, particularly about Maſſa, From 
5 9h, Lerice 
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Lerice by Sea, till you come within a few 


Miles of Genoa, you ſee nothing but barren 


Mountains; the Hills within a League or 


two of the City are cover'd with a Number 


of Villas, which at a Diſtance from the Wa- 
ter make a beautiful Scene. 


Gxnoais advantageouſly ſituated; the View Gena. 


of it at Sea over againſt the Port is very beau- 
tiful. The City is not large; but clean, and 
magnificent, and very populous. Genoa has 
not near ſo much Commerce as Leghorn, nor 
is its Harbour either ſo capacious, or ſo fafe; 
but the Genoe/e are lengthening out their 
Great Mole, for the better Security of Ships 
that ride there. Their Palazzi are magnifi- 
cent, and lofty ; but ſtand upon little Ground, 
which is a ſcarce Commodity at Genoa; they 
are generally painted on the outſide, and 
built pretty cloſe. They have been obliged 
to bring in their Earth in moſt Parts of the 
City, which ſtands on a hard Rock. The 


Strada nova is their moſt magnificent Street; 


if it was broader, it wou'd make a finer Ap- 
pearance than it does. 'The next beſt Street 
is the Strada Balbi; the Feſuits have a fine 
College in it. In this City there are a great 

Number 
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4 2 carry e 

theſe 7 , alls py 
but I « can't ſee 1375 55 


ey can 
to the ER "Lines t e F 4-7 I 


8. 
ich is teens yet in 1 they Ba N 

put themlfelves idR ben bite Nl 8 
Defence: Their" "Pirtifications" are im prob, 
and Increas'd; and they Have a” great many 
god Canna mounted upon them, With fe 
or Hx Galhes in theit Port. They have ſeve- 
ral good Hy ofpitals,” one of ht ich is very fine, 
and they ſuffer no "Beggars" in their Street, 
of Which Travellers are very ſenſible who 
aer out al the Feel ee State, where 
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you are every Moment teaz'd by ſuch Vermiue 


from all parts of the Earth, who enjoy In- 


 munities there, which they do no where elle. 


I ſaw a good many fine Pictures here by Luca 
Giordano. From hence, till you get into the 
Milaneſe, you fiad a very Rocky Country. 


Mix Au is a large, but by no means a fine Miter. 


City; they will tell you upon the ſpot that it 
is ſixteen Miles in compaſs; but in moſt Pla- 
ces the Inhabitants exaggerate almoſt half 


uin the Accounts they give of the Extent 


of their Cities, the Number of their People, and 
the Revenues of their States, or Princes. The 
Dome is a waſt Piece of Gothic Architecture, 
not yet finiſh'd, which the Pr:efts will proba- 
bly take care it ſhall not be in haſte, having 
Poſſeſſion of conſiderable Eſtates for that uſe 
till the Fabric be compleated. It is adorn'd 
with a great Number of Statues both within, 
and without; but the beſt of them are very 
indifferent. There's a good Statue of Adam, 
in a large Chamber near the Church. The 
Ofpitale Maggiore is a noble Foundation, and 


finely regulated; and the Bury ing Place belong- 


ing to it will be very handſom, when finiſh'd. 
The Lazzaretto is a Building of a vaſt Ex- 
G g tent 


Turin. 


(4 
The Ambraſian Library conſiſts of cho | 
. Chambers, oppoſite to vchich arè two 
other Rooms, where there is a Collection of 
Pictures, amongſt which are ſeveral by tlie beft 


Hands. There are ſome good Pictures to be 


ſeen here in private Houſes; but: not many r 
very capital. The Citadel is reckon'd very 
ſtrong. The People are civil, and bhoſpirtable; 
they are ſaid to * er _ | e 0 and 
conſequently 7ngebted.: qu low 28: Nv 
uÞ ARRIVED atiTarm alin a ben fa 
at Milan. Turin is neat, and ſmall: The 
King's Gardens, and Palace are very handſom, 
without any great Magni fficence. The Strada 
de [Po is a very fine Street. La Capella Reale 
in the Cathedral Church is well worth ſeeing! 
but as for Pictures, Statues, or any thing re- 
lating to what the Italian call Ia Vertu, there 


is no ſuch Thing ſo much as talkd of there. 


TheAManners of theſe People ate very confor- 
mable to thoſe of the French in a great many 
Points. The Ning Country Houle, which 
they call la Lenerie, will be a ſine Place, when 
finiſhid; the Gardens are extenſive, and in the 
Frenrb Taſt, as are all the W Gardens here 


and almoſt every * elſe. 1 d 
0 3 * | FROM 
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FRO Tarn I croſs d the Alpes, whoſe Ca- 


taructs, put the fineſt Garden Caſcades out of 
Countenance, and arrived at Lyons after ſix or 
ſeven Days Journey; from thence I came back 


again, about the end of laſt Month, to Paris, Paris. 


which City, after all, is the fineſt J have ſeen 


in Europe, conſidering: its waſt Extent, and 


the great number of its magnificent Hotels. It 
is likewiſe the moſt commog:ous Place for Stran- 
gers, as well upon the account of its exact Po- 
lice; and the Civility of its Inhabitants; asin 

regard to the Variety of Di verſions, and Ab- 


undance of all things tak are wem to 


be found in it. N 36 
I WISE IT was able to give you _ Sa 
Account you require of the French Stage; all 1 
ſhall venture to ſay of it is, that tho it comes 
nearer che Ancient Theatre than that of any 
other Nation, it differs, however, from it in 
many Points. Leve, which only found a place 
in the old Comedy, and was thought by the 
Ancients too ignoble àa Paſſion for the Buſtins, 
generally cauſes the Diffreſs of their: fineſt; 
Pieces, which made one of their moſt judici- 
ous Criticꝶs ſay, that their Tragedies were, at 
belt, but more refined Comedies. Whatever 
og? k Wau good 


110 u 1 48% oo 7 5577 BDS 0 rx 
1 of that Nature CRN III, 
RAIN R, and ſome others may have inrichid 
their Stage with, their Language ſeems fitter for 
Lyric, than Tragic, or Epic Poetry, in which 
firſt Kind they have ſome Pieces, that might 
rival Antiquity itſelf. Notwithſtanding that they 
have introduce a Multiplicity of Tnoidents; and 
Epiſodes, foreign to the Practice of the Grecians 
they affect to preſerve all their Unities entire, 
particularly that of Place, tho, at the ſame 
time, they quite neglect the Imitation of the 
ancient Chorus, which eſtabliſſùd fo well the 
Probubility of it. Their Subjects are never 
'drawn from the Hiſtorios of theirown Nation, 
which was almoſt always done by the Greek 
"Prefs; and the they borrow their Herors 
moſtiy from Antiquity,” or the remoter People 
of the Earth,” they make them all bin, and 
def like modern Frenchmen and, indeed, all 
Wache: Pybdilckious of the Frenobʒ in any of the 
" ne Arts, are ſamp'd with a certain Garety, 
and /e Charadter peculiar to the Nation. 
8 . have of late refined their Language fo 
much, that it is perhaps, become the weaker 
from its Cha/t:ty and Purity. The Strength, 
Boldneſs and — of our — appears 


more 


2 
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x more adapted to the greater Poetr Y, and our 
„ Eenius inclines us particularly to Tragedy. 


d The Expencr aft Repreſenting is not near ſo great 
Ir 7 — a Number of 

Pieces upon their Lift af acting Plays. They 
it blame, and ſurely with reaſon, the Cruelty, 
y and Horror of ſorne of our Tragedies, and che 
d Indecencies which are found in many of our Co- 
6 medies: They have ſeveral very fir e ones, which 
e, 
e 
le 


are as well acted, as wrote; for there are ſome 
excellent Players amongſt them; but theworſt 
of them are taught, at leaſt, to carry them- 


fo | 1 to tend de _ 

r | | 

A 

es but in their Opas: The Subjects they have 
le choſen for tha Rntert arments are much more 
d proper to it, than what, the Italians have 
I writ on for tat Purpoſe. So airy a, Drama, 
fo methinks, ::{hþu'd-chooſe to deal rather in So- 
A es of tl ene Ages, and. Subjects that 


i. afford ur hut ments, and the Miniſtry of the 
0 Gods, chan fo introduce, after chat ſuperna- 
oe "ROOT Generals, and 
© Manat df. gg \' 234 me even 
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even Pbilgſo bers, from undoubted, ang, fo 
times very modern H; iftory. Their wocal | 


fie is fimple, and peculiarly adapted to 93 


Genius of their own Language; but what i is 
purely here inſtrumental Mufi . is generally 
now the Product of Italy, or compos d in that | 
Manner. There i is great e in 


18 


T hey have had ſome 51 great. Painted 
amongſt them; but one rarely ſees in the French 
Paintings that Truth, Simplicity, and natural 
Grace which ſeveral amongſt the ITalians 
have been ſo famous for; but it muſt be ond 
that they have advanced what they call the 
Belles Lettres to a much higher degree of Per- 
fection, than ever they were in in Ttaly, where 
their Improvement firſt began after the Reco- 
very of Learning. Their Architecture i is In 48 
peculiar to themſelves: | their Apartments" are 
better contrived than in Haß, Where the 
Beauty, and Regularity of the 22 of the 
Building is chiefly conſider d; and for their Taſte 
and Richneſs i in Furniture, no Nation in Eu. 
rape comes yp t to them. , 
. 
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contrived, to be i in moſt of. the Intrigues 
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French are in gen lietal a ghod Wc 
wear Fr 11 t too wiſe or to6 volatile to Hhe | 
often r Gf ef, or "Live, tho Gallinsty 18 


8 3 5d 11 "very high Degit rec in France. The 


Nu S814 Hs 
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8 is in g great Eien here, and ſpare 01 
Pains 10 2008 tain their 25 ire e Maj 


and render it agreeable. They 1 exattly neu in 

th. 313: 341 
their Perſaps dy d, and [magnificent in their 
Dreſs;. ref ed; in their - Converſation; ant their 
out v ard Behaviour is very de decent, tho), at the 
ſame time, Free, and eaſy; i fo. that if they a are 
reckon d to admit of many Gallantri ies, they 


muſt be allow d to manage t them well. It To WD 


tain, that they have ſufficiently revenged them- | 


ſelyes on the Solique Law z, for they haye fill, 

Slate, and, till very lately, nothing of any conſ e- =, o 
quenee has been done, or diſpoſed of at the 
Court of France without their ſecret Miniſtry. | 
T he French Noblemen generally marry, and 


2 


ve unt but. much oftner for, Family 1 rea-, 1 


ſons, than chro Inclination ; ; they ar are not very . 
uxorious, and the fineſt | Paſfions i in France, of * 
which there are many Examples, aye. not ; ; 
been conjugal. | 

As to their Devotion, they are not at all bi- 
G g4 gotted 
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gd) and the Gallican Church has pen 
with almoſt all the Ceremonietj that are not 
neceſſary, to qualify it for a R. Catbolic Reli 
gione Yet one frequently hears here of Perſons; 
of all Ages, and each Sex, who, on a ſudden; 
from aàmidſt the Gziety, and Pleaſures of the 
uu, retire into as N Tons 
on, and Mortification.” ul}, 2 
Trkif Juice is . OP; uber, bor 
the Employments of ſuch Magiſtrates as decide 
of Lie, and Death are bought and ſold; nor is 
it an A front to a Fudge in France, to be fol. 
licited: by Pg Fuin before the ene 
of her Ca 305 Slafli os bas Y 10 
2 3 of. Induſtry, * bv 
gance are very remarkable in the: Citizens of 
Baris ha take any Pains to get Money, and 
commonly {end ite profuſely aſterwards in the 
aua G Nleuſure. nien 0 fe nga 
Nn ,jv Can help being civil; but 
Stfrakgeeu have ſeldom their Cagſidence, or Ef 
tganx iIThęeyb are: fond of Naveities t but they 
roogl$rÞ20E their ownrfavrowthy om dit wa _ 
red nar. bofteratibjetZs than any» other 
KingeanÞoali of Andchetter Companions. than 
Hitef der hu zn bei Buenies in: the World; for: 
al their} 


(az) 
7 their Levity diſpoſes them to goed: Natures 
* as of themſelues; but when an Engliſb Mon: 
gi is ſenſihle he has committed an er he is 
Ta not ſo caſily reconciled to bimſti . 
0 VIvaerrv, Which is e dae 
Ml here ſor Mit, and often attones for the Wart 


to of it, is the ſhining Chara#eriftic of tlũs Nas 
t tion: Their Tuftes for Pleaſure, and Dibrr- 

0 fun are very tively, and ſtrong: Perhaps it 
5 may -be..thro? Want of ſuch ative Paſſions,” 


u that it ſo frequently -happeris in England that 
* Beaple ſeemingly ut their Eaſe, grow: weary 
10 of living, and remove themſelves into the 0 
ther Mori in a Kind of Diſgaſt. There are 
ſearce any Examples of Se Murther in France, 
and none u ſuch as have been mad enough to. 
deſtroy themſelves, as long as they had any 
Means left of making Life tolerable; which: 
mayha ve given Riſe to an Obſervation'amongſt 
the Engliſu, that the French ſuffer Hardſhips," 
and Pain more patiently than we do; but that 
we dye with more\Unconcern; It is certain, 
that they can bear Afictions better than great 
\ Proſperity; yet no People have the Ferret of 
ro enjoying Lift to the 9 they poſ- 
wi: . Ir 
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be deny'd by any, who is acquainted with bath 


b 
Ir I wou'd attempt to give you a compleat 


Portraiture of this People, I might be more 
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alt EP HEAR 


copious than you wou'd defire, or this Letter 
allow of, which, I doubt, you already think 


. tedious. I ſhall only add, that it is re- 


„that the Character Which J-Cxax 
has given fo long ago of the Gauls in his 
Commentaries; may be not improperly ap- 
ply'd to the French at this Day. To conclude, 


we are, if you pleaſe, freer; but it will not 


People, that they are the bappier Natign 
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Your moſt humble Servant, 


W. I 171 7 
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Paris, July 26, 6 „ eli 
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T, 0 a Friend with. eee 


HY EFORE theſe Sheets the Preſi's Weight ſhall | 

For after that we can have no Appeal, 

Deign to peruſe them with a careful Eye, 

And lop the Branches, leſt the 7 ree ſhou'd dye. 
N 


Whate' er luxuriant Fancy paints too ſtrong, 
Relentleſs lot, and ſhorten, what's too long: 
Wheret'er ſhe fails, the empty Spaces fill, 
And graft upon the Stock with friendly Skill; 


* This was miſlay d, or wou'd have been inſerted at the 1251 Page. 
IQ 7 = | Tho' 
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Tho- * Fancy 3hes bet 4:9 refuſe, 
And mere are leſt from A N not to we 1 


4 UL — 101 ' 
ac 7 03K 1e 


0 had I PER Simplicity a 8 


Which pras d get Art did Nature „ „ 


In thoſe dur great Originala of Vore, 1 DHA 
eee N and * adare g 
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Yet Nature pure, ufveil'd cou'd we 5 
How might we hope, to give the Age Content, 
Or Cenſure ſcape in theſe affected Times, 
When Poetry 8 ſcarce known, but by her Rhimes, 


When Bards, as of $ terility afraid, 
Croud all together Man 8 er thought, or ſaid, 


Heap Words, on Wards, "to multiply | in haſte, 
And think, no Ornament can be miſplac d? 

So it be fine, they care not, where tis Nunn! 
Their Labours like a Planter's Nurs'ry Ground, 
Where Trees are in a wild Diſorder thrown, 


And Seeds of every Kind confus'dly ſown. 


* 
90 
| 


: 


No Matter] ſo my Sins vou ſhou d approvey!! 20.5) 
And a few more ſuch Friends, whoſe Truth we love. 
d bas Nute tsch T bed O 
But now: tho you may find, TVe der boo W/ 
And miſs'd my Aim, fear not an Auro Pfideb al 
Be bold, and free! for tho the, OfiþringRimine;' 
I will not, like che * ren it fine. 
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Pac E Fox READ 
[A 18 his the 

18, I, miſerabe miſerable 

21, "34 of oft 
102, 15 ſhakehe ſhakes the 
113% 9. our your 
195, 17 prſent preſent 
299, 7, it them 
346, 14. Sen ſon Seaſon 
299, 24, of or 
398, 17. Hiiſtcorical Hiſtorical. 


Pack 37, LINE 1, For——Frighten their Dryads from the lov'd Retreat; 


Read Frighten the Dryads from their lov'd Retreat; 
97, 12, For Tho' I have ſeen ſeven Luftrums o'er. | 
| Read Tho' I have ſeven Laſtrums o'er. 
. 180, 2, For From his Embrace frighted, withdrew, 
Read Frighted, from his Embrace withdrew, 


The Reader is defir'd to excuſe, and correct ſeveral Negti gences in the 
Pointing. 2 OR 


LED 


6 


